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Old Dutch takes the hard work out 


of house cleaning. It reaches the nooks and 
corners; makes everything absolutely clean, 
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Old Dutch is so wonderfully effi- 


Cient and economical because it is a natural 
cleanser, free from lye, acid and hard, scratchy 
grit. Its fine, flat shaped particles cover a great 
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away the dirt without injury. 


Use Old Dutch for all cleaning— | 


floors, painted walls, woodwork, fixtures, 
tile and enamel, utensils, sinks, bathtubs, 


stoves, etc. 
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‘The 


Secret Service 
and the 


‘Rum ‘Runners 


HE most exciting news story in the United’ of this tremendous drama of the three-mile 
States today— if it could be told—is the limit, for newspapers have not the facilities to 










stirring battle of the sea being ‘cover’ so gigantic a ‘‘story.” 
waged in the fog and darkness ~ of But Robert W. Chambers, the famous qlite 
the Atlantic Coast—terrific encounters novelist, has been ‘covering’ some of these J * oe he 
between Uncle Sam's j* sleuths activities himself for the past year—and in a Do you read the novels 
and the defiant AY, outlaws new and thrilling novel he is going to present of this great American 
who essay to smug- to the American public the first panoramic writer? 


ofun- picture of the dramatic operations of the rum- 
runners off the Jersey Coast, showing the rami- 
fications of these operations into the life of 


gle vast quantities 
permitted 
liquor into 



























this country. New York and how they lead from drab 

Men are dock to distinguished drawing-room— 
being from bedraggled longshoremen to women of the smartest 
sh ot, Park Avenue set. He will present a heroine, drawn from 
ships are life, who will carry the reader's interest into the very heart of the 
being government's great secret service web being spun to strangle eventu- 
sun k, \ ally this illicit liquor traffic. He will show, in this novel, nefarious 
prisoners activities and thrilling adventures that only a few realize are in 
are being existence. It will be a revelation in the world of news as well as one Bs . 
taken. a, of the finest contemporary works of fiction. It is called “The Jolly Reline I. Chambere 
but the ad : Roger,” and it begins in this issue of McCall's. Then buy McCall’s for 
public Begin it now and read the first novel to deal with the greatest you can read him in no 
os ° — battle ever waged by an organized government against outlaws— other magazine. He has 
i . signed acontract to write 
heats Uncle Sam vs. The Bootleg Pirates. exclusively for McCall's 
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They may miss a lot of fun but they will get their compensation in work of greater originality and value 


The Boys and Girls Who Cannot Go to College 


(ASS) HIS is a subject upon which I 





ba always have done much think 
By ing In my young days 
th thought bitterl, I was the 
Pama. » only one of our dozen, with 
the exception of the eldest and 
those who died before their time, who wa 
not sent to collet to music school, or given some special 
form of education above what was secured in country 
schools and the high schools of adjoining cities By the 
time the remainder of the brood had undergone their finish- 
ing and were settled in homes of their own, coming on six 
years later than the latest of the family, as I did, the funds 
were fairly well exhausted. Home arrangements were badly 
broken into by the death of my mother, and I, who out 
of the whole brood stood the best chance of doing creative 
work, could not have a colleg lucation. To be sure, I got 
my college vicariously because I religiously studied the 
books used and brought home by my elders, and with their 
help and that of my father I really had a college education 
in a private wax The broadening of character through the 
ocial ‘side of going to « ( ind the experiences so 
herished by those who did go in my time, I missed 
Since that period I have bec watching our schools and 
colleges. I used to think that the only thing to do, by some 
hook or crook itter what the deprivation to parents 
or what the |! itions to child: who were forced to 
work their way through among classmates having luxuries 
was to go to college It was absolutely essential. Ten or 
fifteen years a I felt the sar way and should have made 
anv efiort required so to educate a child of mine I backed 
ip my conclusion by spending hundreds of dollars in help 
¢ to pay for the education of children of my friends who 
needed help 
During the succeeding ten years I began to look at life 
from a dilferent standpoint I began to think farther, to 
reach deeper, and to apply general principles to individual 
cases—-always a dangerous busine but very frequently 
itary I hav ust finished reading with extreme care 
e articles published on tl nvestigation made by Lucian 
Cary, the Dean of Literature of Wabash College. These 
article eem t <pla the fact that, at a meeting of the 
heads of a large number of our best schools and colleges not 


ision was reached that too many boys and 


This 


social side of life 


‘ 


irls were going to college for the 


‘By Gene Stratton<Porter 


Famous American author of ‘‘Freckles,’’ ‘‘The Girl of the Limberlost,’’ etc. 


Illustrated by Gertrude Kay 


has resulted in literary standards and moral standards de- 
teriorating through the fact that -the children of wealth are 
crowding in and filling to overflowing our finest schools, 
while, at the same time, they steadily lower the intellectual 
standards and the social standards because they never have 
been compelled to work and never expect that they will be. 
They care nothing whatever for the curriculum, slide through, 
buy through, cheat through, any way barely to get through 
in order that they may say they have been to college 
While there they extract every last thing that can be wrung 
from the social side of college life, and inject into it many 
things absolutely harmful to themselves and a calamity to 
other students who really go with the serious intent of pre- 
paring themselves to be cultured men and women, in many 
cases to use the culture so acquired as a means of livelihood 
for the future. In all our schools and colleges today there 
is this problem facing those in charge; shall they take the 
money so lavishly spent by people of great wealth and 
allow their children to lower the intellectual and the moral 
tone of the school, or shall they reject those pupils who are 
not preparing to use their education as a means of support 
after leaving school? I understand that the decision reached 
at the meeting referred to was that such a standard of 
scholarship should be set and rigidly maintained as would 
throw out a heavy per cent. of those going to college for 
amusement and leave these institutions to expend their best 
efforts on the boys and girls really desiring to be cultured 


AM constantly accused of being too much of an optimist. 

I hope to the depths of my heart that the truth is that 

Professor Cary visited certain schools expecting to find 
certain conditions and verified his impressions. Certainly his 
findings are shocking; but it would almost break my heart 
to be convinced that the state of affairs he describes is in the 
majority in all the colleges and universities of our land. 
There is an invisible force that holds our planet in its place 
in the heavens, that rolls it in its night and day turnings, 
and swings it wide in its yearly revolutions, and there is also 





an invisible force in the hearts of humanity, 
that, despite the sins and extravagances and 
the foolishness of people in general, always 
has held a sufficient number to the old 
straight and narrow way to keep us in a 
safe course when destruction has threat- 
ened. Civilizations rise and fall through 
no reason but lack of purpose and steadfastness among the 
people; but, as one civilization falls, in some quarter of the 
globe another rises. I find everywhere today as I go about 
my work among people, a feeling of apprehension, a sort of 
premonition, that if we do not speedily change our laws and 
mend our ways, we ourselves are riding toward the hardest 
fall civilization has ever experienced. 

HRIST said, “Ye have the poor always with you,” and 

He might have added that you always have the man of 

unbridled appetite, the man who lives merely to in- 
dulge his tastes and his passions, and there is also the man 
who is born with a greed for unlimited wealth, to whom 
the end and aim of existence can be summed up in how 
much money he can amass; and side by side with him walks 
the man who is solely interested in how much money he 
can spend, how much he can throw away foolishly, in mak- 
ing a vulgar and selfish display. Human nature is mighty 
much the same today as it was in the beginning, so I can- 
not help a feeling that, out of all this riot of foolish ex- 
penditure and lowering of social and moral! standards, there 
can be found enough sane, sensible, home-keeping and home- 
loving people to use as ballast, if the storm really comes 
That a storm will come there is every indication. There 
is too much wealth, too much idleness, too much selfishness 
at the top; there are too many rebellious and dissatisfied 
people at the bottom. What is going to happen to the 
middle class that will be ground between the “upper and the 
nether millstone” is a question, but nothing can obviate 
the fact that these are the people who have got to hold 
steady, who have got to save our institutions, and our home 
life and our culture, if these things persist. 

I am constantly referring to the Bible, because as a piece 
of history, it is to me fully as authentic as the ancient history 
of any other time and people. I see no reason why men 
writing previous to this date and in other lands should be 
honest men, and the men who wrote the history recorded 
[Turn to page 30] 
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Three new Victrola models — 





The three new Victrola models 
illustrated herewith incorporate Victrola 
musical quality in cabinets reflecting all 
the skill of the master designers of other 
generations—a perfect combination of 
art and utility with moderate cost, 
resulting from our unequalled facilities 
and long experience. 


Fully equipped with albums, Victrola 
No. 2 sound-box, new improved Victor 
tapering tone-arm and goose-neck sound- 
box tube, full-floating amplifier, speed 
indicator and the simple, reliable Victor 
motor. 

Built entirely in the Victor factories, 
which are the largest devoted entirely to 
the production of one musical product. 


Victrola No, 400 
Mahogany, $250 Electric, $290 





In buying a talking-machine consider 
that you must choose the Victrola or 
something you hope will do as well and 
remember that the Victrola—the standard 
by which all are judged—costs no more. 





Victrola No. 405 
Walnut, $250 Electric, $290 





A selected list of Victor Records 
illustrating Victor quality 














Lucia—Sextet Galli-Curci, Egener, Caruso, 
of de Luca, Journet, Bada 95212 $3.50 
- Berceuse from Jocelyn McCormack and Kreisler 89106 2.00 

Elégie— Melodie Caruso and Elman 89066 2.00 
hn Song of the Volga Boatmen Chaliapin 88663 1.75 
of Victrola No. 410 Whispering Hope Gluck and Homer 87524 1.50 
ped i Mahogany, $300 Electric, $340 Ave Maria (Schubert) Heifetz 74563 ~=—-11.75 
om : Minuet in G (Paderewski) Paderewski 74533 ~=61.75 
~ La Capinera (The Wren)  Galli-Curci 64792 1.25 
he Traviata—Prelude : 
a owe nage Fahy Victor Symphony Orchestra35717 1.25 
~~ National Emblem March U.S. Marine Band ) 18498 5 
ex Lights Out March Arthur Pryor’s Band § 4 7 
i. 
nes 
lere 
fied 4 2 
: ] C t Cr O l a 
the 
late 
iold a 
_— 4 “HIS MASTERS VOICE” AEG. U.S. PAT OFF. 
iece } - ~ 
oy fi Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trade-marks. 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N.J. 
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FRESH-CLEAN, 
handkerchief can be 
kind? 
dering. 
dress. 
y i >. 
° = 
& 


Does she unfold her handkerchief in secret— 
or can its whiteness stand the light of day? i 


snow-white 
unfolded 


with perfect assurance in any company. 


What is responsible for a gray- 
white handkerchief—indeed, for gray- 


white accessories or clothes of any 


Careless laundering? Yes; but soap 
is an important factor in careless laun- 
Even the best of laundresses 


may be handicapped by the soap. 


You should choose the soap 
The selection of the soap is your 
own personal privilege and re- 
sponsibility—far too important 
to delegate even to a good laun- 


P and G The White Naphtha 
Soap—a white soap—washes white. 


Even an “average” laundress can keep 


clothes white with P and G. 
Why? Because P and G acts on 


the dirt, never on fabrics or colors. 
P and G acts effectively in any water 
—boiling, lukewarm, even cold. 
P and G rinses out thoroughly. A 
cleansing soap, yet a safe soap, for 


both colors and fabrics. 


Colors Safe—Whiter Clothes 
If you will see that your laundress 
uses P and G The White Naphtha 
Soap from now on, you will notice 
week after week a real improvement 


in the appearance of your clothes— 
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after three or four washings, a fresh, 
new whiteness will reappear, and the 
colors will be still bright and un- 
harmed. 


If your laundress has never used 
P and G, you will probably find that 
after a few washings with it she will 
She will 
need to boil less often and to rub less 
hard. P and G thus saves her time 
and energy, while it saves your clothes. 


thank you for providing it. 


So many millions of other women 
have discovered these secrets about 





P and G that this soap is now by far 
the largest selling laundry and house- 
hold soap in America. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


Cer ET Ae 


cG 


furtive 
the no 
white | 


Part of the dirt from 
hands and face comes 
off on towels. Soa 
both sides of towel with 


. P and G, soak and wash. 


Result: the original 
fresh whiteness is 
restored. 


3, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cinci 


Not merely a naphtha soap, — 
Not merely a white laundry soap, 
But the best features of both, combined. 


” 


#, 
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Speed + Safe 
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OMEWHERE between Ciudad Juarez, where she 
and her father passed a cordon of Mexican 
border guards, and Guanajuato, their unan- 
nounced destination, Marta Vaynor began to 
understand that she was on no ordinary tourist 
jaunt. There was something, she realized, of 

furtive import in their flight from their home town on 
the northern Michigan peninsula. They had left the big 
white house, the only home she had ever known, without 
formality of farewell, her father telling her as he had told 
the directors of the bank of which he was president, that 
he was going to take a long-needed holiday somewhere in 
the south; and they had arrived in Florida, only to take 
the boat from Key West to New Orleans. They had written 
letters to no one since their last day in St. Augustine. 
They had made no acquaintances, received no communica- 
tions. The purser of the steamer had called her by a name 
not her own, but she had thought nothing then of his mis- 
take. Beyond the Rio Grande, however, the sum of these 
circumstances began to arouse her fears, but it was only 
when they were established in the rambling, orchid-tinted 
house overlooking the Presa de la Olla that the idea that 
she was a certain exile pressed upon her heart. 


Synon 


Illustrated by W. E. Heitland 


Night after night, as her father read with almost feverish 
zest, she would sit alone under the light of a great orange 
moon that flooded the mountainside gardens with the beauty 
of eternity or beneath stars that seemed to glow almost 
within grasp. From the wide veranda of the house, built 
for an adventuring Fagoaga in the days when the square 
had been paved with silver ingots, she would stare down 
upon the twinkling lights of the loveliest city of the 
Americas, but in their place she saw always the image of 
the blue waters of Lake Superior. Her eyes would fill with 
tears at the thought ‘of the youthful joys that would never 
again be hers—the gay crowd whom she had always 
the confidences of other girls, the love-making of 
youth. Marta Vaynor was only twenty, and she told her- 
self that her father’s unexplained action had closed the door 
of her life. In her loneliness she set her heart against the 
strange and luring beauty of the old city of the great 
bonanzas, against the kind and unobtrusive hospitality of 
Cabrillos and de Reyas, Zumarragas and Mendozas, and 
against the breezier but not quite so kindly interest of the 
men and women of the little American colony. 

The chasm between her father and herself, almost im- 
perceptible at first, had widened until she could no longer 


+ 


The late afternoon sunset was gilding the 
dome of the cathedral as they stepped 
out upon the Plaza. Marta caught 
her breath sharply in sheer ecstasy 

at the beauty of the hour 


conceal its breadth, and he went his way in almost apathetic 
resignation. For long months Marta dwelt within the 
moated citadel of her troubling doubts and her bitter young 
unhappiness, seeing nothing but the prisoned wretchedness 
of her lot, hating, fearing and pitying her father, hating, 
pitying and fearing herself. Then, at a tea time in Don 
Pedro’s brightly bannered restaurant, she met Dare Somers 
—and the gray world glowed for her in all the flaming 
loveliness of rose and hibiscus, bougainvillea and passion 
flower. 


had come to Guanajuato, as had many another 
Cortez, seeking what he might earn of the wealth 

that had sent the fame of the Conde de Valenciano, 

the Quebradilla, and the Pabellon de Sombreret around the 
world. He had, for all his boy’s smiile, seen more of the 
mining-camps of his time than most men know by name 
He had learned his trade in the mountains near Cripple 
Creek, prospected in the Porcupine and in the upper waters 
of the Stuart, worked in the Klondike, taken a fling at the 
Rand, and seen the color of guinea gold under the light of 
the Southern Cross. He had been in Guanajuato long 

[Turn to page 24] 
















is ‘First Sweetheart 


‘By Arthur Somers ‘Roche 


Author of ‘‘Find the Woman,’’ “‘Loot’’ and “‘The Day of Faith’”’ 


6 
\ 
¥ 
oe 
Roderick looked at 
Eloise. Her admira- 
tion was entirely trans- 
ferred to him,and be- 
neath her silent 
applause his blood 
raced 
Illustrated by T. 
HE weight of cumulative wrongs bent the shoulders 
of Roderick Dory The weather, the calendar, the 
forces of law and order, and Fate itself entered 
intO a conspiracy against him. For it was snow 
ing; it was Saturday; there were medicine-bottles 
on the mantelpiece; he had a sore throat Life 
was a mockery; Hope was for infants like his sister Angela 


He reached out and clasped Despair to his breast 

“Roddy! Have you taken your mid’cine yit?” There 
was something gloating, something sneeringly triumphant in 
the tones of Norah, the cook. She was just asking the ques 
tion to be mean; she knew perfectly well that Roderick 
could tell the time 

“I don’t hafta take it till three,” he called back 


D. Skidmore 


“It's three now by me kitchen clock,” cried Norah. 
“Mind ye’er mother now.” 

Calling from the nursery, on the second floor in the front 
of the house, to the kitchen downstairs in the rear, was an 
effort when one’s throat hurt. Anyway, Norah was only 
trying to show off; she always did this when his mother was 
out. He walked to the door and closed it. When three 
o’clock came he would take his medicine. In the meantime 
he would ‘tend strickly to his own business; he wished other 
people would "tend to theirs. 

His mouth suddenly watered and his nostrils quivered 
ever so faintly. For the hall outside the nursery had been 
filled with the delicious odors of Norah’s Saturday cooking. 
There was cake, and he could detect the smell of the melted 
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The Six Ages of Love 


**Every man has exactly 
that many,’’ declares 
Arthur Somers Roche, 
the noted novelist, who, 
to prove his point, has 
written six short stories 
concerning Roderick 
Dory from six to the last 
phase of his love-life at 
thirty-six. Eachis anidyl 
of man at his best—when 
touched to tenderness by 
awoman. Herewith is 
the first. 


chocolate with which she would coat it until it 
shone like the face of Marcus, the colored furnace- 
man. Also the weekly batch of cookies was being 
prepared. Probably Norah hollered to him just 
to get him out in the hall where she could tant’lize 
him. The crash of the closing door restored to 
him a little of the manhood of which tyranny 
had robbed him. 
He walked to the window and looked out upon a scene 
that moved him almost to tears. The first*snow of the 
season! It was a light fall, but in the last hour enough 
flakes had come down to enable the neighborhood urchins to 
roll snowballs, which they were now throwing. They had 
invaded the Dory front yard, and their gaiety was most 
offensive to the spectator at the window. Whose snow was it, 
anyway? Wasn’t there plenty of snow in the street and in the 
other yards? Of course there was, and they only came here 
to tant’lize him. Everybody was trying to tant’lize him, and 
somebody would learn something if they didn’t watch out. 
His lip curled in contempt as a little boy appeared, 
dragging a sled behind him. It was one of those high sleds 
on which one could sit without danger of being spattered 
with snow. A girl’s sled, and it didn’t have spring runners 
or anything! Well, it was just like Tommy Henderson! 
Thought he was a smarty, getting out his sled before any- 
one else. If he, Roderick Dory, were down there, he’d wash 
his face in snow, In fact, he’d like to wash all their faces 
in snow. = 
And then the futility of his wrath became apparent. For 
he pounded upon the window, intending by gesture to order 
the children away from his yard. But the puny tattoo of 
his fists was unheard by them, They didn’t even see him. 
As a matter of fact, they didn’t even know he was alive; 
the fact that, on previous Saturdays, he had been one of the 
leaders of their boisterous play, was forgotten by them. Well, 
he’d make them sorry. Probably for Christmas Santa Claus 
would bring him a gun; and he wouldn’t let anybody shoot 
that gun. He'd probably get a double-runner too, and he 
would ride down the hill in solitary state. He could see them 
now, with their arms outstretched in pleading. He could 
hear their voices saying, “Gee, Roddy! Please, Roddy! Aw, 
Roddy!” And he could see himself standing on the double- 
runner, coasting down the hill, with no one. . . . Well, 
he’d take Eloise Dennison with him. 


ND when his birthday came next March, he’d probably 
have a pair of goats and a buckboard, and the only 
person he’d take riding with him would be Eloise. 

The rest could just go and wish they had a pair of goats 
And a lot of good wishing would do them, because it wasn’t 
likely that there’d ever be two boys with goats in this 
neighborhood. 

Out of his vision passed the wintry scene below; in its 
place appeared a summer scene. He saw the leafy lanes, 
created for only one purpose, and that was to afford him a 
place to drive his goats. And how jealous the other children 
would be! He himself, refusing to talk to them, would 
know that Eloise would advertise his glory. 

And then the glorious future receded into the drab 
present. For he saw Eloise join the laughing children. He 
saw her sit upon the girl-sled of Tommy Henderson, and 
saw that contemptible person pulling her across the snow- 
covered grass of the Dory lawn. 

Not even the ever thrilling spectacle of a third horse 
helping to drag the street-car up the hill could hold him 
any longer at the window. It was only on those occasions 
when the tracks were slippery that an extra horse was 
needed, and the sight of the animal, straining at the tugs, 
and the magnificent fashion in which the driver flourished 
his whip, was one that had never before failed to enthrall 

But how could a heart, so crowded with Despair, find 
room for Pleasure? Of course, he should have known that 
Eloise, being what she was, a girl, would have no faith, no 
loyalty, no ordinary common decency. But that she should 
be low enough to ride on the sled of a sissy like Tommy 
Henderson mr 

“Henderson-Dennison, Dennison-Henderson, Henderson- 
Dennison,” he said to himself. Somehow he felt that he 
was making a contemptuous song, and admiration for his 
own cleverness appeased for the moment his anguish. 

But as he turned from the window, his eyes alighted 
upon the clock. Only last week Miss Goodhue, his teacher 
in the primary school, had told Mrs. Dory that Roderick was 
quite remarkable in his ability to tell time; and Roderick 
had felt duly elated at the praise. Today the talent was a 
For, had he not been able to tell the time, he might, 


curse. 
in honor, neglect the medicine on the mantelpiece. But his 
mother knew his ability. There was no way out. It was 


now five minutes past three, and the bottle of Swedish Sore 
Throat Specific, the latest cure-all of the neighborhood, 
seemed to lean from its place on the mantel in invitation. 
His mother would be home at five, and even if she forgot 
to ask him if he had taken his hourly dose, his sister Angela, 
that fiend of three, whose memory for unpleasant things was 
unfailing, would be sure to put the question. He might 
just as well be dead for all the fun he had. When he got 
sick, he had to get sick on Saturday, the one day of release 
from school, the day on which Norah made cookies and 
chocolate cake. Everybody always picked on him. 
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The door opened, and Norah entered. “Have you taken 
your mid’cine yit, Roddy?” she demanded. 

This was usurpation of authority. She had no right to 
ask such a question. Had genuine Authority asked it, his 
resentment would have been acute, but not so flamingly so. 
He could not tell Norah that it was none of her business, 
much as he would have liked to do so, for he had learned 
the lessons of courtesy too well. But if he told her that 
he had not taken it, she would pick on him. And he wasn’t 
going to stand picking from anybody. He had too many 
troubles today. He was shut up in the house with nothing 
the matter with him; anyway, nothing much. And the 
other children were using up all the good snow in his yard 

“Of course I’ve taken it,” he said. 

He waited for the roof to fall, for cataclysm to engulf 
him, for God Himself, that mysterious Arbiter of little boys’ 
affairs, to appear, frowning, and visit upon him summary 
vengeance 

As Norah grumpily accepted the statement and left the 
room, he would have given anything for the innocence that 
had been his a minute ago. He had told a lie! Something 
ought to happen—right away. He waited, his hands 
clenched, for the happening. And then, as the room stayed 
normal, as the cries of the children outside told him that 
life, for them at any rate, remained the same, his tension 
relaxed. He had told a lie and nothing had happened 
Well, his soul, that vague something which he had heard 
mentioned at Sunday School, was lost. No matter what 
he did now, things would never be the same. He had never 
heard the adage that one might as well be hung for a sheep 
as a lamb, but he acted upon it. If something was going 


to happen—its delay but made him the more certain of its 
occurrence—he might as well have a good time while he was 
waiting. A little more disobedience would not make matters 
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Then Mrs. Dory received the incomparably finest compliment of her life. “When I grow up,” he said, “I want to marry you” 


any better, but he didn’t see how it would make them any 
worse, 

Besides, he’d show them. He'd told his mother that his 
throat didn’t hurt him and that he didn’t feel sick, and she 
hadn’t believed him. She preferred to take the word of Dr. 
Conlon to the word of her own son. For such unmaternal 
preference, let her pay the penalty! His reasoning seemed 
sound to him. Mother talked a lot about loving her little 
boy, but when it came right down to important matters 
any grown-up could influence her 

His tiny fists clenched and his lower lip protruded 
mutinously, as he stared at the bottle of Swedish Specific 
For a moment resolution wavered, and then a shriek from 
the yard brought him back to the window. What he saw 
teeled his will and hardened his heart. For Eloise, not 
content with riding on Tommy Henderson’s effeminate sled, 
was now pulling Tommy around. It was all very well for 
a woman to be a slave, but not to anyone else. This was 
the girl whom he had placed above all other girls of his 
acquaintance. This was the girl who, at her birthday party 
last summer, had announced her intention of marrying him 
To what did her word amount? 


URNING away, the look that he now cast upon the 
bottle on the mantelpiece was filled with defiance 
That bottle represented to him all the things that had 
seemed important: Love, Duty, Honor. This was, the 
substance of his thoughts, although, had he phrased it, his 
speech would have been, “Pickin’ on me . | } rr 
ain’t goin’ to don’t hafta punch his face 
tomboy. hs 

He walked to the door and opened it. The fragrance 
with which the house was filled was but conclusive evidence 
of the vast conspiracy against him. These sweet smells of 








cookery were the final incentive. He would not stay in a 
house where people were so malicious. He tiptoed along 
the hall until he came to the front stairs. Cautiously he 
descended them, and made his crafty way to the closet 
underneath them. 

His short blue reefer, his muffler, his mittens and the 
round cap which pulled down over his ears; noiselessly hi 
donned them all. He sat down on the floor and struggled 
valiantly with his rubbers, but they were too much for him 
He knew that it was wrong to go out in the snow without 
rubbers, and for a moment the planned adventure seemed 
doomed to be still-born. Then he laughed at himself. The 
wrongs that he contemplated, and had already committed, 
were so great that going rubberless became unimportant 


E did not dare to leave the house by the front door 
Mother had gone to tea at Mrs. Considine’s, taking 
Angela with her, and would not return until five 
o'clock, so there was no danger of her untimely arrival and 
interference. But Norah was always snooping, and doubtless 
would see him if he joined the group in front. Besides, he 
had no wish to join them. Forever and eternally, he was 
through with them 
There was a side door to the Dory home, and one reached 
it by way of the dining-room. He could hear Norah singing 
as he sped to that exit, 


“And they’re hangin’ m-i-n and wimmen 
F-o-r the wearin’ of the green.” 


Her own voice drowned whatever noise he may have 
made in opening the door, and he knew that by no pos 
sibility would Norah see him as he hastened to the gat 
in the back fence. For Norah’s musical lamentation meant 

[Turn to page 62] 











id 





ee ee 


= 


“The photograph of the person in question, Marie Halkett” 


nt Secretary of the Treasury 

State ot America looked 

Chief of Department, the 
lreasury 

I am deeply ensible of 

i 


fidence you place in me and 
or the permission you have 











mpt to clear up this matter 
i 1 1 ir, to 
That ill right, Mr. Gray aid the Secretary drily; 
per il knowledge of this affair and the particular 
d nfidence reposed in you by myself, possibly 
irrant my detailing you for so unusual a duty.” 
he Fifth A tant Secretary gazed upon his Chief with 
specttully ippressed gratitude He was, he realized, a 
very in t prop to an administration which, without 
his support he tants 
he functions of the First Assistant Secretary of the 
Treasury concern banki: those of the Second Assistant 
secretary Istom those of the Third Assistant Secretary 
re, in general, miscellaneous; the duties of the Fourtl 
Assistant Secretary are net 
It were er) in ind human treatment 
_ precisely t functions and duties of the Fifth 
a fant Secretar f the Treasury of the United States of 
America B is i itomy is important to the diatom, 
were his functions, duties, and responsibilities to this very 
ing mar 
Mr. Gray ntinued the Secretary af the Treasury, 
who had noticed the grateful expression in his assistant’s 
features, “you are to entertain no delusion that any senti 
mental aspect of this affair has in the slightest degree in 
fluenced my judgment in granting you leave of absence with 





permission to clear up this matter if you are able.” 


The young man touched his short, yellow mustache 
“No, sir,” he said. “I understand.” 

“I wish you to understand. There is no sentiment in it 
This is not only a serious departmental matter; it is a 
critical federal crisis of gravest aspect. Clear it up if you 
can. All departments of the government will be willing to 
lend you proper aid You have your credentials. You 
know how and when to solicit advice and codperation . 
You are a young man, Mr. Gray. Keep your head. I don't 
question your courage. On the contrary. But don’t ever let 
your courage tempt you to be picturesque—” 

“Sur 1” 

“One moment! That is not a derogatory admonition. 
Normal youth is susceptible and imaginative and chivalrous 
rhe courage of middle-age is the sort that dully realizes a 
job must be done whether anybody is looking on or not 

“You'll come to that kind of courage. But at present 
yours is colored by romance—and rightly. All I mean to 
say is, don’t lose your head. Make up your mind where 
the guilt lies. Be certain. Then destroy what ought to be 
destroyed, grimly, without compunction. And bring to the 
bar of justice what ought to stand there and look justice 
in the eyes And don’t get yourself murdered.” 

“Oh, no, sit 


F you fail through any fault of your own,” said the 

Secretary of the Treasury of the United States, “you 

will be of no possible further use to this department or 
to the federal government. You realize that, don’t you?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“All right, Gray. You'd better be going.” 

That the departure of this young man caused the faintest 
ripple in the governmental reservoir is doubtful. The 
puddle remained placid. 
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‘The 


Jolly ‘Koger 


By Robert W Chambers 


Illustrated by James H.Crank 


Here begins the most timely, 
the most revealing, novel of the 
year. It is the new work oj 
Robert W. Chambers and its 
scene is laid in the notorious 
waters off the Jersey coast 
where organized “‘rum run- 
ners’’ are fighting deadly 
battles by night with our 
mighty secret service. It is one 
of the most amazing novels of 
the times—and the first to de- 
pict the thrilling drama of the 
“‘three-mile limit.” 


As he went, an April sun cast his swiftly passing 
shadow on the sidewalks of the stately city. Capitol, 
monument, distant Arlington glimmered serene, impassive 
Green trees stirred in the April breeze; clouds drifted through 
the blue; the silver river widened to the sea. To countless 
thousands at home or in the seething streets, it mattered 
nothing that a young man was hurrying through the city to 
keep a rendezvoug with Destiny. 

To only one Yriddle-aged person in a large, Grecian 
building, did the departure of this youth signify anything at 
all. And in his private lair, at his private desk, the Secretary 
of the Treasury sat and made countless tiny dots upen a 
blotter with the wet point of his pen. 

Not the slightest consideration of a sentimental nature 
had influenced him in his decision to let R. Gray, Jr., clear 
up this sinister affair. He was sure of that. Presently he 
laid aside his pen, lifted the papers in the case from a 
basket-tray on his desk, drew from the packet a photograph 
and Mr. Gray’s penciled memorandum attached to it. The 
photograph was that of a very young girl wearing smartly 
cut riding-clothes Her head was turned, showing her 
full face 

The Secretary of the Treasury regarded the photograph 
with grave inquiry. And after a while he unfolded Gray's 
penciled memorandum and read it again: 


~~ 

This is a photograph of the person in question I understand she 
was only eighteen when it was taken She must now be nearly 
twenty-two 

Sir, may I respectfully venture to suggest that this face betrays 
no criminal stigmata? That it might be the face of an habitual law 
breaker seems impossible; that these are the features of a murderess 
seems incredible 

I have now, sir, as you know, sufficient daia with which to begin 


an investigation. I believe that, if permitted to proceed in my own 
way, I shall be able to clear up this affair to your satisfaction I 


respectfully submit that, although no results have been obtained through 
the usual channels of federal investigation, I am confident that I shall 
obtain results, and, at the same time, avoid inflicting misery, suffering, 
disgrace, and perhaps a tragic fate upon those who do not merit 
punishment 

Sir, I am convinced the solution of this affair can be accomplished 
in the manner I have had the honor to outline to you, and I beg 
permission to undertake it at once 

Respectfully submitted, 
Rupotpn Gray, Jr., Fifth Ass't. Secretary of the Treasury 


OOKING at the photograph again, the Secretary of the 
Treasury presently removed his eye-glasses and wiped 
them--not that any rosy tint remained to bother his 

middle-aged vision. Had he been twenty-five he might 
have believed what a photographed face of twenty-two 
seemed to reveal. But he was sixty-five. And he placed the 
photograph and memorandum among the remainder of the 
papers in the case, and locked them up. Then, over a private 
wire, he called the chief of one of his divisions: 

“Any developments in the Halkett matter?” he inquired 

“None, sir,” was the reluctant reply 

“Stuff coming in as usual ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“When was this Halkett girl last seen?” 

“Not since the Department of Justice agents caught her 
and she got away.” 

“They don’t know where she is, yet, do they?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Marie Halkett is her name, isn’t it?” 

“Yes, sir, we think so.” 

“You think so!” 

“We have not positively established her identity.” 

“Just step over here, McDonald.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The Secretary was still studying the galaxy of ink-stains 
on the desk blotter when John McDonald came in—an 
iron-gray person in an iron-gray, pepper-and-salt sack suit, 
the waistcoat crossed with a gun-metal watch chain. 

The secretary indicated a chair beside the desk. 

“John,” he said, “tell me about that Black Flag affair.” 

“Well, sir, she’s a schooner—the Black Flag—with auxil- 
iary, as you know; and we first noticed her last year when 
the bootleg fleet rode at-anchor off Atlantic Highlands. 

“It was one Sunday in April, Mr. Secretary; we had two 
planes patrolling, and a revenue cutter and twe chasers and 
some launches. We made out the Black Flag first when 
she was hull down. I'll say she came up grandly; there was 











git 
th 
ni 


sa’ 
cal 
Sez 
he 
an 


th 


aS 


wa 


an 
for 


esc 
on 


cel 


M° CALL'S Magazine for OCTOBER.1923 


“Sure enough, they found a revenue agent named Quillan lying murdered there on the sand near Lantern Point” 


a spanking breeze; and she must carry a centerboard that 
scrapes China, with all the sail she carried. 

“Well, sir, I signaled one of our planes to go out and 
give her the once over. The cutter went out and one of 
the chasers. There were dark men aboard—not exactly 
niggers, either. There were white faces, too—a few. 

“She didn’t anchor; she just shortened and cruised. We 
saw no signals pass between her and that rabble of craft 
called the Bootleg Fleet. After sundown she stood out to 
sea; and after dark she showed no lights. We couldn’t pick 
her up again by searchlight. We think she came back, 
anchored, and transferred her cargo—to what crafts we don’t 
know. How, we don’t know. Maybe she had several 

and cases aboard. But we don’t know.” 
o on,” nodded the secretary 

“Well, sir, that’s the way she kept on treating us all 
last year. We couldn’t get anything on her. We knew she 

irty pirate, but—” 


‘ There’s talk a-plenty that she’s overhauled 
and boarded and robbed more than one lame duck or heavy 
footed hooker of the Bootleg Fleet.” 

“A smuggler can turn pirate, too, and board another 
smuggler when the no witness. And if the bootlegger 
escapes she dare not complain But the talk is that only 
one or two have escaped.” 

“What about those taken?” 

“Of course,” said McDonald coolly, “we don’t know for 
certain. Several bootleggers are missing.” 

“Mis “bia 


“Well, sir, the rumor runs that the Black Flag robs them 
and sinks them.” 

“Not with the crew aboard?” 

“Yes, sir—in regular pirate fashion. Of course we don’t 
know. Our agents pick up dock gossip. And if the Black 
Flag ever really took a bootlegger, and there were any sur- 
vivors to squeal— They are crooks, Mr. Secretary, and 
crooks don’t squeal. No, sir; not as a rule. They just 
wait to get even in their own way.” 

After a silence—“Then you have 
nothing about the Black Flag, John.” 

“No, sir; it’s just guesswork. We can get nothing on 
her, though our cutters have overhauled her several times 
and boarded her. But always her papers are in order. You 
known she’s supposed to be a private yacht, and she flies 
the flag of Salvador.” 


learned practically 


*VE so understood.” 
“Ves, that’s the idea—Republica de el Salvador—the 

San Miguel Yacht Club. That’s a joke, of course 
“Once the Black Flag was a trading-craft in the export 
trade, carrying coffee, indigo, balsam, hemp, henequen—ye 
and rubber and silver out of Salvador. “And into it she im- 
ported hardware and‘drugs. But for the last three years 
she’s been a ‘private yacht,’ owned by a gentleman of Santa 

Ana, named Arturo Gonzalez. 
“Her crew is mostly Ladinos, 
Minorcans, a mongrel Florida 
captain named Lindsey, and 
white—we don’t know exactly. 


with, we believe, 
Indian or two, and a white 
other white officers—or near- 
And that, Mr. Secretary, is 


some 


about 


able to learn the Black Flag in 
And if she was guilty of that barbarous 


all we have been 
nearly two years. 
affair off Jupiter Light 

“Tell me about that business again, McDonald.” 

“You recollect, Mr. Secretary, that was when agents from 
the Department of Justice caught the young woman whose 
name we think is Marie Halkett—” 

“Yes, I remember; go on.” 

“Well, I understand it happened in this way. On the 
13th of last month, very early in the morning, the keeper 
and his wife at Jupiter Light heard the sound ef guns from 
far out at sea. The lighthouse tender, Cherokee Rose, put 
to sea to investigate. About two o'clock in the afternoon 
she sighted a sloop afire, all in flames to the water’s edge 
and already sinking by the stern. In fact, soon after the 
Cherokee Rose sighted her she blew up and sank. Away 
to the southeast, hull down, the topmasts of a schooner 
showed for a few moments 

“The Cherokee Rose wirelessed to Jupiter Light and to 
Jacksonville, St. Augustine and Key West. 

sonville picked up the message and sent a chaser 
along the coast. Two Department of Justice agents went 
along. 

“Twenty miles south of Jupiter Light they came upon 
some charred wrec and a life-buoy marked Tihyi—which 
was the name of a rum-running sloop, now missing. Later 
on a sand-bar not far off shore, they found a ship’s boat 
riddled with machine-gun bullets and full of dead men 

“And here’s the strange part of it; the dead men, all 
Chinamen, had not been shot. Not a bullet had touched 
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Natalie, Constance and Norma Talmadge 


7S 1 start to write these articles about 
my three daughters, now in their 
early twenties, I feel as a mother 
feels when she goes to the bottom 
drawer of some old bureau and fingers 
over the souvenirs every mother keeps 

I feel that | must retrace my steps and walk 
again down the trail of the lovable years worn by 
their childish feet, which brings me first of all to 
the house where they grew up. And so I sought 
our old abode .in Brooklyn, where Natalie and 
Constance were born, and where Norma, too, spent her early 
childhood, though she was born in Niagara Falls 

This little house had never been beautiful at best; now 
it was almost in ruins. The paint which had once been 
yellow was well worn off, showing undercoats of many 
different colors here and there, giving it the appearance of 
some grotesque cubist painting. The front steps leading to 
the porch were decayed and broken; part of the porch 
railing was gone, and on the door was a large sign, telling the 
passer-by that a general repairman was to be found within. 

{ went up the few steps and stopped there suddenly; 
{1 had not the heart to enter. Here, I thought, is where I 

dreamed many of my 

fondest dream s—nur- 
tured many dear ambi- 
tions. Here, we all 
lived and strug 
gled and hoped 
for many 
years — years 

of anxiety, 
but also years 

of happiness 

Finally, I 

rang the 

jangly bell, 
and the o¢ 

cupant, a 

pleasant old 

Italian, mis 

taking me for 

a prospective 

customer, 

came out to 
greet me 

I explained 

that I had 

once lived 

there with my 

little farnily and 

that I had come for 

a glance at the old 

place where I spent so 
many years of my life 
The old man gave me a 
kindly look “T understand he said “Sentiment is a 
beautiful thing, Madam; we Italians love and respect it.” 

He touched a sympathetic chord. I smiled my 
appreciation as he told me I could go about as I 
pleased. It took some of the strangeness away 
I made my way to the rear of the house and 
eventually reached the back yard. Here, every 
thing looked much as of old—there was the 










Margaret Talmadge 


ame quare patch of grass in the 
center—Norma loved it so. dearly 
“It looks greener this. year,” she 
would say hopefully and regularly every 
spring And once, when some crocuses 
appeared, she was wild with delight and 
pride There too were the same old 


wooden fence, more rickety now; a few 
plants, an old and much worn hammock 
in one corner, and several wash-lines 


stretched across The litt pat! 5 were 
badly kept, and grass was growing be 
tween the large slabs of gray stone that 
did duty as walks. I sat down on an 


old ramshackle chair, tears clouding my 
eyes at the thought that this tumble 


down old house was the childhood hom« 
of our little family At the same time, 
I was truly grateful as I compared 
the good fortune that had = since 
come to us from this humble beginning 
The years slipped away I was again 
living here with my little girls, watching 
over them, and wondering what the world 
held in store for each I remembered a little 
sorrowfully, how, when they were very little, | 
had longed and hoped that one of them might 


gratity my own very deep and unsatisfied ambition 
that of becoming an artist and painting wonderful 
pictures As far back as I can remember, I had always 
wanted to paint. But either because my family did not 
possess the necessary means or did not take my ambition 
seriously, I received little or no encouragement. My early 


‘The Fascinating Story of this 
Grea test of All Film Families oa” the light of later years I discovered that it 


Told by Their Famous Mother 


marriage brought with it heavy responsibilities that soon 
crowded out every opportunity for the accomplishment of 
this hope, and so my girlhood dreams came to naught. It 
was then that I renewed my secret resolve, that if ever I 
had children of my own, I would encourage every sign of 
talent in them, hoping for a painter or sculptor. 

Consequently, when my daughters were scarcely old 
enough to know whether such things were meant to play 
with or to eat, I bought them crayons and paint boxes, 
thinking that these might help me to detect in them an 
inclination, if ever so slight, for painting. But the children 
only amused themselves by crayoning the walls or pouring 
water on the paints and letting the colors run wildly in all 
directions on their papers and not infrequently in the direc- 
tion of their frocks, making strange designs, such as only 
children are capable of. 


HILE I was thus eagerly watching for signs of art, 

my husband, whose tastes inclined to music, secretly 

hoped that at least one of our little girls would some 
day become a famous virtuoso. To foster this ambition, he 
purchased a piano and a mandolin. He found a place for 
the mandolin that would make it easily accessible to the 
girls, and insisted upon keeping the piano open at all times, 
hoping that the white ivory keys would attract the little 
ones into his realm of music. Evenings and holidays, he 
would gather the children about him and play for them. 
From time to time, he would take one and then another on 
his lap and place their little stubborn fingers on the keys 
of the piano or the strings of the mandolin. Of course, the 
sounds produced entertained the little ones hugely, and 
they would try hard to imitate him, and whenever he found 
one of them so engaged he would proudly declare that his 
plans were working out splendidly. 

As time went on, both my husband and I realized that 
if any genius, musical or otherwise, existed in the family, 
we had net yet discovered it, and to assuage our disappoint- 
ment, we 
talked our- 
selves into the 
belief that 
these artistic 
qualities were 


4, a ‘ 
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‘The 
Three 


‘Talmadges 


By Margaret Talmadge 


Illustrated By Nancy Fay 


still dormant and that time would surely bring 
them forth. All that was then left for us to 
think about, was a good practical education for 


is folly for parents to interpret every little move 
a child makes as a sign of potential genius. My 
husband and I were in a constant state of in- 
decision and shifting excitement. We were so 
bent on having an artistic genius in our family 
that we attributed Natalie’s early taste for 
reading to a subconscious desire to write. We hugged this 
idea to us, as a sort of consolation for the lost music and 
painting, although neither Mr. Talmadge nor I had any 
literary inclinations—and neither did Natalie, as we soon 
discovered 

At about this time, I had taken to painting china 
and lampshades, and the only one who paid any attention 
to this work, which later helped to support and educate 
them, was Norma. To this day she still occasionally amuses 
herself with brush and paints. 

The last evolution of my daughters’ youthful ambitions 
led them to producing plays. I don’t suppose, in fact I 
know, that nothing they ever did meant so much to them 
as the producing ofxthose funny, faulty little plays. Baby 

“dramatists! But how they worked 
and how they loved it and how 
serious they were about it! 

Every story I read to them, and 

I read them a great many, 
usually before bedtime— 
every story, whether from 
history or from their fairy 
books, was dramatized. 

Norma was the family 
playwright, while Con- 
stance and Natalie 
were the “stage 
hands,” “scenic 
artists” and “tal- 
ent;” the cos- 
tuming was 
under my 
supervision. 

I like to 
remember, 







































I could not quite reconcile myself to Norma’s becoming an actress 
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HIS is the opening instalment of the life 

story of the famous Talmadge sisters told 
by their mother, the equally famous “Peg.” 
It will be complete in three issues and will 
prove the greatest human document the 
literature of the films has yet produced. It 
is the almost incredible story of the rise to 
world-wide fame of the three humble sisters 
in less than a decade—three Cinderella's 

in a single family! 


now, how 
they never 
attempted to 
stage any- 
thing without 
consulting me 
about all the 
details. I was 
an intimate 
part of all 
their theat- 
rical projects. And to obtain my assistance, they found no 
task too difficult. They would help me with the housework 
and cooking and do most anything I might ask. Norma 
developed quite a little culinary ability; Constance could 
never learn to dust, but she wielded a broom with a fine 
fury; Natalie kept things “to rights.” She was always 
orderly. In this way they acquired a spirit of mutual 
helpfulness and codperation. 


Constance 


HUS they would amuse themselves by the hour in the 

back yard, the cellar, or the attic, and I always 

entered into the spirit of their play and thoroughly 
enjoyed their land of “make believe.” 

It seems to me that every little boy and girl is an 
embryonic actor or actress; whether this latent gift is ever 
developed, depends largely upon early environment. 

Then there came the time when I was definitely convinced 
that none of my daughters would make a stir either in the 
world of music or art, but, knowing that they would some 
day have to earn their own livings, I looked to their play 
for a clue as to what each was best fitted for, hoping that 
I might be helpful in finding for them something they 
would like to do. To be happy 
in your chosen work means 
so very much! 


Natalie and her son 


constitutionally emotional. Religion was 
only one of the manifestations. When very young she was 
exceedingly and sometimes rather amusingly devout. She 
rarely missed a Sunday at church, went regularly to con- 
fession, and never in sickness or in health, omitted her 
morning and evening prayers. She startled me one day by 
announcing her intention of becoming a Catholic nun. 
I was quite alarmed because I felt that, despite her in- 
tensity, Norma was essentiglly too much of the earth earthly, 
ever to find happiness in religious seclusion, But lo, 
Norma’s religious fervor vanished as suddenly as it had 
appeared! I heard no more of convents or of nuns. 
But another phase set in—she was seized with the 

desire to become a trained nurse, And here is 

a truth I have learned during my years of 

watching three normal little girls grow up— 

childhood is simply a series of phases. How- 
\ ever alarming a phase may be, it inevitably 
} passes, only to give way to another. It is the 
' Young Spirit bewilderedly groping its young 
\ : way from room to room in the House 
of Life. 
I did not realize this at the 


Norma was 





time, and so I took 
each phase with 
characteristic 
maternal 

ta 
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the hour 
















gravity. Each 
one represented 
to me the final 
stage of develop- 
ment. When 

Norma was perfervidly religious, | bemoaned the fact that 

now she would certainly be a nun, and she was as certainly 

unfitted for the vocation. And when she wanted to comfort 
the sick, it never occurred to me that this, too, would pass 

When Constance played with rough boys and climbed 
trees and did daredevil stunts, and took not a shred of 
interest in another earthly or unearthly thing, I was 
stoically resigned to the inevitable fact that I had a female 
Buffalo Bill to cope with, an Amazonian survival—and 
what could be wilder? 

_When Natalie, who was by far the easiest of the three 
to understand, took to reading books far beyond her years, 
and grew pale and overly quiet, I was frantic at the 
thought that she would be an anemic bookworm. 

After the first fine frenzy of Norma’s religious rhapso- 
dies had passed into a quieter and more normal faith, she 

was “taken” with poetry in the same violent form. She read 
every book of verse she could lay her hands on. She 
joined the public library and spent long hours browsing 
round in the poetry sections and copying snatches of the 
poems that particularly fascinated her. I think the poem 
that made the deepest impression upon her was Shelley’s 
“Skylark.” This, not so much because of the beauty of the 
poem itself, as because of her great love fer birds. She had 
always been fond of them; always remembered them with 
crumbs in winter; but after reading Shelley’s poem, all birds 
were holy things to her. 

“They are sacred, Peg,” she said to me, one day, stand- 
ing by the kitchen window and looking up at the wintry 
sky, waiting, by the way, for the cake-bowl to lick. (The 
children always called me Peg, unless they were ill or in 
some childish trouble. It is a habit they have never out- 
grown.) “They can soar straight into the clouds which lead 
to the Gates of Heaven. Do you suppose that one of them 
ever got through?” 

Norma made it one of her daily duties to feed and care 
for the birds. Our little old back yard was the happy 
hunting-ground for all the sparrows and pigeons in the 
neighborhood. She used to count them daily, and was over- 
joyed whenever their number had increased, but when her 
little feathered visitors were fewer than usual, she was 
visibly depressed. 

Constance was saved, I think, from a great deal of 
emotionalism by the fact that she released so much energy 

in her “tomboy” outdoor playing. For a prolonged 

period she cared only for the company of boys, 
not merely because they were boys, but 
because they could throw a good ball, 
or turn a jolly handspring, and 
she could equal them in 
their daring “stunts.” 
[Turn to page 48) 
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“Stop!” Van shouted, darting forward into the camera lines. “Don’t say yes— 


balances the hazards of your everyday comforts 
against the problematic guerdons of high emprise’— 
and what does he say?” 

“Please pass me the dictionary? 
guessed. 


Van brightly 


Stuyvesant treated this pleasantry with a bleak 


e e a 
irmalive 
smile. “Nine times out of ten when opportunity 
eve 


By Louis Joseph Vance 


brother-in-law was wont to adopt. “Incredible” was his 
word for Van. He held it pat because Van would persist in 
going his own sweet gait through life, making friends with 
impossibles, absenting himself from the ken of society when 
the whim moved him and without seeming to think he 
ought to give any account of himself when he chose to bob 
ip again, in general demeaning himself in a way highly 
eccentric and unbeseeming an in-law of a Stuyvesant Ashe. 
What was worse, Stuyvesant rather liked the scamp. 

Van happened just then to be paying studious attention 
to his prettiest neighbor. Besides, it pleased his simple 
heart to seem unaware of Stuyvesant’s glittering eye. He 
knew very well the old boy was spoiling for an argument, 
but didn’t feel at all confident that it would entertain his 
fellow-guests to hear him spout second-hand psychology. 
So he let old Stuy boom on till an opening offered that one 
simply couldn't let pass 

“Seek out any average man and say to him: ‘Be- 
hold your golden opportunity; but bear in mind, it 


sounds its clarion call, the man in the street will 
answer ‘no.’ Now why?” 

“Because he knows the chances are there’s wood 
alcohol in it.” 

“Because he is afraid,” Stuyvesant severely para- 
phrased. “And why?” 

“Some friend of his went blind on three goes of 
synthetic gin.” 

Stuyvesant wagged his long thin head in graphic imita- 
tion of a horse pestered by a fly 

“Tf man could only master the cowardly habit of saying 
‘no’ and learn to substitute for it the splendid ‘yes’ of 
true courage, this world of ours would be a livelier and a 
happier place.” 

“Livelier, we grant you; happier—we dunno. Saying 
‘yes’ ain’t altogether a happy habit. Look at all the 
marriages that are made in Heaven and unmade in Paris 
and Reno because people are too quick to say ‘yes.’” 

Again Stuyvesant’s wintry smile appeared. “I am afraid, 
Van,” he mildly chided, “you have a frivolous mind.” 

“Did our ears deceive us or did we hear you say ‘afraid?’ ” 

“A mere figure of speech—” 

“But you're satisfied that most of the ills our flesh is 
heir to come of man’s predisposition to say ‘no’; and surely 
you must have the courage of your conviction!” 
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it’s fatal! That license is legal 


“Why!” Stuyvesant replied in a flash of decent 
pride. “1 humbly trust I have.’ 

“Then we'll make you a sporting proposition, old 
son,” Van offered with wicked animation: “We will 
bet you a thousand you don’t dare walk out of this 
house dressed as you are, perambulate the town till 
somebody asks you a leading question, answer ‘yes’ 
or the equivalent thereof—and after that act in the 
spirit of your answer. And we'll go you another 
thousand, if you take us up, you'll find yourself in 
hot water before midnight.” 

“T never bet.” 

“Proving that we have no monopoly of the negative 
virtues, what?” 

“Neverthele Stuyvesant continued, slightly stung, 
“I’m disposed this once to make an exception. I will take 
your two bets, Van, provided you'll let me deputize you as 
my proxy for the purpose of this experiment. I mean to 
say it is manifestly out of the question for me to leave my 
guests; but I am not afraid to back up my contentions. 
I will wager you one thousand dollars you will not do what 
you have just dared me to do; and if you accept, an- 
other thousand that the affair will not result unpleasantly.” 

Van had never hoped that Stuy could be twitted into 
taking him up; he had offered his dare out of sheer 
impishness, for the fun of seeing how the old boy 
would squirm out of it. But now that it was offered him 
in turn, the prospect seemed ripe with not only promise of 
escape but possibilities of novel diversion. 

“You're on, m’lad,” he said as the company rose; “but 
we warn you, you can’t win. You're forgetting our 
notorious propensity for getting into jams,” 


” 


a marriage under it will be binding!” 


Another of the thrilling adventure 
Stories which Louis Joseph Vance 
is writing for McCall’s about the 
fascinating character of Van Suy- 
dam Smith, the society detective. 


The night bland with the breath of spring, the 
trees that line the Drive were in velvet. From the foot 
of the shadowed hillside the Hudson stretched like a broad 
black band of moiré silk. In Riverside Park harbingers of 
the summer crop of open-air sweethearts were abroad, but 
promised Mr. Smith no help in bringing his undertaking to 
a speedy issue, were too little apt to put him a question 
of any sort unless incited to it; and in spite of his covenant 
he couldn’t quite fancy himself ing ‘yes’ in answer 
to any such inquiry as, for a like example, ‘Say! whatcha 
lookin’ for, a smash in the jawr?’ So he turned his back 
on park and drive and wended over to. Broadw whose 
mid-evening throngs afforded opportunity for scraping 
dubious acquaintanceships. But nothing in his bargain 
bound Van to put himself in the way of such questions as he 
must have found it distasteful to answer in the affirmative; 
so he kept his eyes to himself while shaping a course for the 
maw of the Ninety-sixth Street subway station 

Notwithstanding, it was not in nature to be unaware of 
the exceptionally lurid town-car that had just then drawn 


in ta the curb adjacent to the subway entrance, or 
of the exceptionally sleek and vital young couple that 
was alighting from it: item, a dashing blood, like 
Van himself in evening dress complete, who with the 
lithest grace jumped down and turned to assist— 
item—a female of much bounce and fire, with a com- 
plexion almost as brilliant as her eyes and an abun- 
dance of anatomy decked out more brilliantly still. 

The affair was, however, none of Va and he had 
Jong since given up wasting wonder at the antic 
actions of the antic tenants of this antic world. He 
even had an incurious ear en passant for a common- 
place which the picturesque gentleman delayed to make to 
the chauffeur, while the vivid lady waited at the head of the 
stairs, hugging a superb evening-wrap round superb shoulders 
and playing the devil’s tattoo with the toe of a bejeweled 
slipper. 

“Drive directly to the studio and don’t stop for anything.” 

“Ves, sir. Which way: Fort Lee Ferry or Forty- 
second Street ?” 

“Don’t make a bit of differen’ —whichever way is 
shortest.” Van heard and cared to hear no more, but fol- 
lowed nis nose down the steps to the turnstiles, and would 
in all likelihood have forgotten the incident forthwith had 
it been possible to ignore a scolding voice when the two 
came up behind him. 

“j hope to Gawd,” it said, just like that, “s 
couple nickels handy. Of course you haven’t. Ain’t that 
just like you? As if we hadn’t lost enough time already 
what with your forgetting my address and all! And if we 
keep that kid waiting much longer, like as not she'll get 
[Turn to page 34] 
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Tetherstones 


By Ethel MDell 


Author of Charles Rex’ "The Lamp in the Desert; ete. 


Illustrated by H.R,Ballinger 





j Hy 
| [pATTLE RUTH, the blind child whom everyone 
at Tetherstones loved, was dying. Frances 
Thorold, who had been a guest at that mysterious 
farmhouse ever since, sick and frightened by ex- 
posure to the storm and the too great ardor of | 
Montague Rotherby’s wooing, she had fled there, 
had been called back to her bedside—and had 
come, breaking her resolution never to return to | 
the gloomy house where Arthur, the hot-tempered | 
son, had presumed upon his love for her to the | 
extent of locking her in her room to prevent her | 
meeting Rotherby. Where, on the night of her 
departure, Rotherby himself had been wounded by 
the bullet of an unseen assailant. | 
Ruth had, she learned, been injured by a fall 
near the ancient druidical stones that gave the 
farm its name—the same stones that exercised so 
great a fascination over the disd@sed brain of old 
Mr. Dermot. At this point the following instal- 
ment begins. 











(artmia) HE doctor says it can’t possibly go on much 
‘ce 2 longer.” 
P “But if it does—if it does 

“Oh, Lucy, do stop crying! What's the 
good? You'll make yourself ill, child, if you 
go on.” 

“T can’t help it—I can't help it 
death just now.” 

‘That’s only because of something the beast said. Oliver 
told me—” 

The voice sank to a lower whisper behind the screen, 
and Frances, seated in a low chair beside little Ruth’s death- 
bed, tried not to strain her ears to listen. She wished ‘the 
two girls would leave the adjoining room and go to bed 
But she sat there motionless, listening to Lucy’s fitful sobbing 
in the other room and Nell’s somewhat rough and ready 
efforts to comfort her 

4 long time passed thus; then there came a movement 
in the adjoining room. The whispering was renewed for a 
moment, and ceased. The white-haired mother entered, and 
as before, Ruth spoke 

“My dear Granny!” she said softly. 

Mrs. Dermot motioned to Frances not to move. She 
came to the other side of the bed and knelt down. “Shall 
we say our prayers, darling?” she said 

Abruptly Frances realized that someone else had entered 
also, though she had heard no sound, and looking up she 
aw Arthur standing just within the doorway between the 
two rooms. He stood there motionless until his mother 
began to murmur the Lord’s prayer, then noiselessly he 
crept forward and knelt close to the foot of the bed 

It came to Frances then, and she never questioned the 
impulse, to slip to her knees beside him. And in the hush 
of that quiet room, she prayed as she had never prayed 
before. She was as one kneeling in a holy place, too near 
to the spiritual to reck of time. But gradually, as she knelt, 
there dawned upon ner the consciousness of another presence 
in that chamber of death. It did not surprise her when 
Ruth's voice, quiet and confident, spoke in the stillness. 

This is my mother!” she said. “She came to me that night 
it the Stones and stayetdl with me so as I shouldn’t be 
frightened. She said she would come again if God would 
let her.” An odd quiver of rapture ran through the words. 

“He is always kind to His little ones, my darling,” said 
Mrs. Dermot very tenderly, stroking the child’s forehead 

“She is quite happy. She is standing close to you and 
miling. Don't you see her, Granny?” said little Ruth 








Mother looked like 


“I know that she is here,” said Mrs. Dermot 

I can see her, Granny! I can see her!” said little Ruth 
Again the thrill of gladness was in her voice. Then in a 
lower voice, slightly mystified: “I wonder why Uncle Arthur 


and Miss Thorold are so unhappy. I can see them too, but 


they are not so clear. I wish they were happy. I should 
ee them more easily then.” 

Frances raised her head, but the blue eyes were fixed 
upward; it was the eyes of the soul that saw her, the voice 
of the soul that spoke 

“Miss Thorold,” said the child, “the Stones are waiting 
for you. They are going to give you something that you're 
wanting—something that you’ve wanted always I don’t 


know what it is, but that doesn’t matters If you can’t find 
it by yourself, Uncle Arthur will help you. Only you'll have 
to ask him—because it's the only way.” Her voice began 
to drag a little. “He’s so lonely and so sad, and he never 
thinks anybody wants him. Grandpa doesn’t understand, 
but then he is so often away now. He has been away ever 
ince that night I went to look for you at the Stones. I 
don't know where he goes to, do you?” 

Frances hesitated, but at once Mrs. Dermot spoke in 
answer 


“Granny knows where he is, darling 
He is coming back soon. Don’t trouble 
your little head about him!” 

“Give him my love!” said Ruth. “I 
shan’t see him again, but he'is too old 
to mind, and I am not big éembugh to 
matter. Will you ask UncleAfthur to 
come quite close to me jist for a minute? I want to 
tell him something.” 

Arthur rose from his knees and moved to the head of 
the bed, putting his arm around his mother. 

“IT am here, Ruth. What is it?” 

There came a little gasp from the bed. “Will you—hold 
my hand?” said Ruth. “I—can’t see you quite well yet. 
Now I can tell you. Do you remember that night I found 
my dear Miss Thorold—up by the Stones—when she was 
frightened—and lost?” 

“I remember,” Arthur said. 

“IT found her—for you,” said che child. “God sent me 
and I went. I brought her back to Tetherstones—for you. 
You do want her, don’t you, Uncle Arthur?” 

“It doesn’t matter what I want,” he said. 


T does matter,” said Ruth very earnestly. “Because when 

people want each other and haven't got each other they 

are very unhappy—same as you, Uncle Arthur. And I 
don’t think she'll ever find that big thing by the Stones 
unless you help her. You see—you see—” Again the child’s 
voice flagged, she seemed to seek for words. “You see, 
there is—someone else. And if—if anyone else helps her, 
p’raps they won't find the real thing at all, but something— 
something quite different. Don’t you see, Uncle Arthur? 
Don’t you understand? It’s hidden, and you'll have to hunt 
and hunt before you find it. I shall know when you find it. 
But I shan’'t be able to tell you how pleased I am. I shall 
only—be able—to send you—my love.” 

The tired voice trailed off drowsily. Frances was 
anxiously watching the little white face on the pillow, but 
suddenly something drew her look upward. She met the 
man’s eyes across the bed, and was conscious of a sense of 
shock. They were grim with a desperate endurance that 
pierced her like a cry. Though they met her own, they were 
fixed and desolate. Scarcely even did they seem to see her. 

She sank into silence again, and for a space no one moved 
or spoke. Frances realized that Ruth’s breathing was getting 
feebler, but there was no distress of any sort. Like the 
flame of a spent candle the little life was slowly flickering 
out. It seemed to her a long while before Ruth spoke again. 
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“Dear Miss Thorold, are you there?” 

She rose up quickly. “Yes, darling, yes. What is it?” 

The blue eyes with their mysterious fire gazed straight up 
to hers. “You'll find it up by the Stones,” said the child. 
“Where the giant harebells grow. That is the message, dear 
Miss Thorold. And when you find it, keep it—always— 
always—always!” Her breath caught suddenly, stopped, 
went on again with a gasp. “You'll know it when you 
find it, because it’s—it’s the most precious thing in the 
world.” She broke off, and for a few seconds it was as if 
she had forgotten to breathe, so still was she, so utterly 
without any suggestion of pain. Then, very faintly, her 
voice came again. 

“I’m very tired. Is my dear Granny there?” 

“IT am here, darling,” came the patient answer from the 
bedside. 

“Will you kiss me good night?” said little Ruth. “I am 
going to sleep now. I am going to my mother.” 

On either side of the bed the man and the woman drew 
back making way for the older woman. She bent and kissed 
the child, clasping her closely, murmuring fond words. 

So for a time they remained. Then there came a soft, 
fluttering sigh, and afterward a great silence. And Frances 
knew that the child was asleep. 


HE work of the farm went on as usual now that little 

Ruth had been laid to rest. The general routine was 

unchanged. There was no sign of mourning. All had 
loved her, all had cared for her, all missed her. But now 
that she was gone not one of them, save perhaps the white- 
haired grandmother, could say that the removal of her daily 
presence had made any material difference. She had ever 
been a thing of the spirit, flowerlike, contented, asking 
nothing of those around her. 

Frances saw but little of Arthur during this time, but 
one day she came upon him unexpectedly, toward evening, 
leaning upon the garden gate in the gloaming. He straight- 
ened himself to let her pass, and, the last glow of the sunset 
being upon him, she saw again that sleepless look in his eyes 
that had before so moved her. She paused with the half- 
formed intention of making some casual remark; but words 
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that were wholly different from those she had intended to 
utter came to her lips instead. “How tired you are!” she said. 

She saw his mouth take the old cynical curve. “But 
still not down and out,” he said. 

She realized at once that the subject was unwelcome, 
but she did not turn from it. Some impulse moved her in 
the face of his distaste. “I am wondering,” she said, “if 
perhaps I could be of use—relieve you and your mother a 
little. I should be very proud if you would allow me to 
try.” 





E leaned toward her with an odd gesture of surrender. 

“It is not a question of my allowing or disallowing,” 

he said. “You have me in the dust. Do whatever 
seems good to you—now and always. You come or go at 
Tetherstones exactly as you will.” 

“In that case,” she said, “if you will trust me in the sick- 
room, I think I could be of use. May I not try?” 

He drew a hard breath and turned half from her as 
though he would go away. “It is not a question of trust, 
Miss Thorold,” he said. “It is you yourself that I have 
to consider. You don’t quite know what you are asking, 
and it is difficult for me to tell you.” 

“You need not tell me,” she said. 

He made a gesture of impotence. “I’ve got to tell you. 
That’s the hell of it. If you stay here, you’ve got to 
understand one thing. My father is suffering from heart- 
disease, and, as you know, the heart and brain are very 
closely connected. His brain is affected.” 

“I am not surprised at that,” Frances said. “In fact, I 
had suspected it before.” 

He turned upon her with that goaded expression which, 
but for its suffering, might have intimidated her. “What 
made you do that? What has he said to you?” 

“Oh, nothing very much,” she answered gently. “I have 
thought him a little vague from time to time. I noticed that 
he never seemed to regard little Ruth as actually belonging, 
for one thing.” 

“Go on!” he said grimly. “You have noticed more than 
ihat.” 











She faced him candidly. 

“Yes, I have. I have 
noticed a great lack of sym- 
pathy between him and his family 
for which I could not imagine they 

were to blame.” 
“You never blamed me?” he said. 

She hesitated. “I think I always knew that 
you were very heavily handicapped in some way,” 
she said. 

He noodded. “Yes, damnably. But I won’t 
attempt to deceive you, of all people, so far as 
I am concerned. I have a brutal temper, and I 
hate him! I hate him from the bottom of my 
soul—just as he hates me!” 

“Oh, stop!” Frances said, shocked beyond words by the 
deadly emphasis with which he spoke. 

He uttered a sound that was half-laugh and half-groan. 
“You've got to know it. Yes, he is my father, but I only 
endure him for my mother’s sake. I have wished him dead 
for years. I wish it more than ever now.” 

“Oh, hush!” Frances said. “Please don’t say it! Don’t 
think it! You will be so sorry afterward.” 

“Why should I be sorry?” he said somberly. “Do you 
think I shall ever regret him? He who has all my life stood 
in the way of my gaining anything I hold worth having? 
It’s too late now. My chances are gone. And I don’t com- 
plain—even to you. As I say, his brain is affected. He 
suffers from delusions. I have got to bear with him to the 
end. So what is the good?” 


HE could not answer him. Only, after a few seconds, 
she said quietly: “I think I should be too sorry for 
him to—hate him.” 

“I wonder,” said Arthur 

He stood for a few moments looking at her. Then, very 
abruptly: “Is that by any chance the reason why you don’t 
hate me?” he said. 

Her hand was on the catch of the gate, but still she met 
his look. “Mr. Dermot,” she said, “there is a French saying 
that applies very closely to you and to me. Do you know 
what it is?” 

“‘Tout comprendre est tout pardonner,’” he said. 

She opened the gate. “Even so,” she said. “When that 
happens, you will know why I have not hated you.” 

She left him with the words, but not before the sudden 
fire of his look had reached her soul. As she went away 
down the garden-path, she knew that her limbs were 
trembling. But there was that in her heart which filled her 
with a burning exultation. The stones were turning to 
bread indeed. 

“Don’t take any notice of anything he says!” whispered 
Nurse Dolly. “Just sit beside him and keep him quiet! 
He’s got some queer fancies, poor old man. Sure you won't 
mind them ?” 


The consciousness of 
the pallid old man 
closely watching did 
not tend to help her, 
but soon the fascina- 
tion of her art as- 
serted itself 






“Of course not,” Frances mur- 

mured back. 
“That's right. And give him some 
bromide if he gets tiresome! Otherwise, 

that digitalis stuff.” 
“T am sure he will be good,” Frances whispered, 
with a pitying glance toward the pallid face on 
the pillow. 
“TI daresay he will,” said Dolly. “He’s tired now 
He may get a little sleep. He won’t stand anyone 
else near him, you know, except Mother. And it’s 
killing work for her.” 
She nodded a cheery farewell and departed, softly 
closing the door behind her. 
“They are all amazing,” Frances said to herself, 
as she sat down in a low chair within sight of the 
bed. “They never give in.” 
It was the afternoon of the following day and she 
had gained her end after a very brief talk with Mrs 
Dermot who, somewhat to her surprise, had put but 
slight obstacle in her way. Frances was inclined to 
think that Arthur had already given his vote in her 
favor. For she had shown no surprise, only a wan 
gratitude that went to her heart. So, for that alter 
noon, the invalid was in her charge, and Frances was 
strangely elated by the trust reposed in her. The 
grimness of Tetherstones seemed to be mellowing day 
by day into a homely and precious warmth. 
She had another reason also for elation on that golden 
afternoon of late summer, though with regard to this her 
feelings were decidedly mixed. A letter had been forwarded 
to her from Fordestown, containing a further check for ten 
pounds from Montague Rotherby, and a few words scrawled 
within, telling her that her sketches were sold and that the 
purchaser desired to see her in town with a view to com- 
missioning more. The message was of the briefest, wholly 
businesslike in tone. He gave her an address in Mayfair 
at which his friend, the purchaser—a Mr. Hermon—was to 
be found, and offered to meet her himself and conduct her 
thither if she would fix a date convenient to her. It was an 
offer which she well knew she could not afford to refuse, 
though she would have given much to have received it from 
any other quarter. But since the means could not be of 
her choosing, since, moreover, it was inevitable that she 
should meet and finally convince Montague Rotherby that 
the concession he had so hardly won from her must be re- 
linquished, she braced herself to face the situation with a 
stout heart. 

“They are all so brave here,” she said to herself. “I 
mustn’t be the one to shirk.” 


ND then rather wistfully she smiled at the thought of 
classing herself as one of the inmates of Tetherstones— 
she who had fled in terror not so very long before 

She wondered how it was that they had all with one consent 
refrained from any species of questioning upon that night’s 
doings. Arthur again, no doubt! But Arthur himself—how 
had he come to change his mind concerning her? Arthur 
who in his fury had so nearly taken another man’s life! 

A feeble voice spoke in the stillness and her mind flashed 
back to her surroundings. 

“Nan, my dear, is that you?” it said. She saw that 
the tired old eyes were looking straight at hér, and she 
softly rose and went to the bed. 

“Is there anything I can do for you?” she asked. 

He looked up at her, frowning a little, as if there were 
something about her that he could not wholly understand 
“Yes, dear, yes,’ he said finally. “Bring your little sketching 
block and sit down beside me! I should like to lie and 
watch you.” 

“Surely,” she said, “if you really wish it. But—” She 
stood, hesitating, uncertain whether to comply with his 
request; for the sketch upon which she was just then en 
gaged was one of little Ruth in the corn-field. She was mak 
ing it while the memory was still fresh within her, and she 
planned to give it to Mrs. Dermot 

The old man broke in upon her irresolution. “Go and 
fetch it. Go and fetch it! You know how I love to see 
you at work. They have kept you away from me for a 
long time, my darling. Fetch it and come straight back!” 

His manner was urgent though he smiled upon her with 
the words. She decided swiftly that, whatever his delusion, 
it was better to humor him. She went quickly from the 
room, and ran down the passage to her own. Here she 
hastily collected her sketching materials, and was back again 
within two minutes of her departure 

She found him anxiously watching the door, and she 
saw his eyes kindle afresh at the sight of her. “How like 
you, my dear!” he said. “There is no one else in the 
family who wouid have left me alone for a single second 
They are always watching me, always watching me. I don’t 
know why.” 

“IT expect they think you might want something and 
there would be no one to give it to you,” she said. “Do 
you really want to see my latest sketch? You are sure it 
interests you?” 

[Turn to page 27 
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By Samuel Merwin 


Illustrated by N. C. Wyeth 


What Has Happened in the First Instalmeni 
EAR the end of the first century, A. D, 


the great Empire of China, desirous of 
safeguarding the secret of silk-culture, which 
was the key to all its commercial greatness, 
sent a young mandarin to the court of the Yue 
che as a spy. In diary form, the author 
has told of Jan Po's interview with the Virgin 
Queen, of his instinctive fear of the queen's Wa 
zir, or prime minister, and of the slave, 
Mosulla, who danced so beautifully and whom 
the Wa zir sent to him as a present. 
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The pale, moonlit city lay all about us in a 
ghostly circle. Mosulla and I had 
never been so close in spirit 


And I could see her lithe body in the dance. 

It was as if she had introduced a poison into 

my blood. I instructed Sing to see that she 

dined well, but he returned with the report 
that she would not eat. 

Naturally this puzzled me. Dismissing Sing, I went to 
the door of the women’s apartment and tapped. Hearing 
no reply, I entered and softly closed the door behind me 
No lamp was burning, and a moment passed before I saw 
her in a heap under the window, her chin at the sill, gazing 
out into the shadows of the garden. I spoke her name. 

She rose quickly then, and bowed before me. I lighted 
one of the lamps with a coal from the brazier, and offered 
her a seat on a divan. 

Her soft little face was wet with tears. Clearly in some 
way I had hurt her. 

It is indeed difficult now to reconstruct the strange scene 
that followed, relating the various incidents in the order in 

[Turn to page 28] 
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“Sor the glow 
of radiant health 


The glowing fruit with the bloom of perfect 
ripeness upon it and heavy-laden with its 
delicious and tempting juices! Pictures speak 
louder than words. Here at a glance you get 
the very “taste” of Campbell’s Tomato Soup. 


Straight from nature come its freshness 
and vigor, its nourishment, its tonic and 
appetizing taste. From flawless fruit such 
as this, Campbell’s Tomato Soup is made. 
From wholesome, invigorating food such as 
this comes the glow of radiant health. 





It is because we use the pure tomato juices 
blended with rich country butter and delicate 
seasoning, after our own exclusive recipe, 





that Campbell’s Tomato is the most popular When I et good soup 1 Joop the loop 
° nd do the giant swing! 
SOUP in the world. To oo me ae in my daily lunch 
-ampbell’s Soup’s the thing! 


Eat soup daily—to liven your appetite, 
to strengthen your digestion, to put the 
bloom of ruddy health in your cheeks! 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 
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The Stor of The Bible =e 


N this foremost magazine feature of the 

ZL ‘ y ba ls year, Dr. Van Loon has retold, with lovely 
¥< nV simplicity, the Bible story of the growth of 

% WA ill gry «=: “he: wandering desert tribe of Israel into a 
great nation. Wethen see that nation, torn 

var Loon by internal dissension, oppressed by mighty 
forces of imperial Rome, revived for a time 

under the Maccabees only to lose again its 























* 7 
ancient glory under their corrupt successors. 
. . 
=X aS 5 a ; 
rHE year 231, a young pagan prince by the name of Alexander destroyed SNe - a | 
the remnants of the Persian armies in the plains of Nineveh. Darius, the last | S — : = am 
of the Persian kings, lay murdered by the side of one of his own royal 4~ 
highways. The mighty empire which had been such a good friend to the Un: 
Jewish exiles was a thing of the past Alexander and his Greeks were 
triumphant. It was a terrible time 2 
Alexander of Macedonia was really not a Greek. The true Greeks regarded him as a 
Macedonian, as a “foreigner.” But he himself, convinced of his love for Greek life and rh SS — , 
civilization (that highly developed civilization which is now the common possession of all : 3 a as 
the nations of Europe and America), refused to share this point of view. eS — 
Alexander began his career in 336. Thirteen years later his dead body lay in the pe a! : 
palace which once had been the home of Nebuchadnezzar, and which now was to have 
been the center of a new world empire oa 
In the meantime, the Macedonians had conquered all the land from the river Nile to | (pacice | 
the river Indus, and they carried the rudiments of Greek civilization to all the nations of 4 
western Asia and Egypt - — + | 
The burial of Savl 





The death of Absalom | When the armies of the great conqueror began to overrun the plains of Syria, the 
wT / Jews were faced with a difficult problem: How should they behave toward this new 
master? Only a few years before (in 345) they had dared to revolt against certain 
atrocities inflicted upon them by Artaxerxes, one of the later Syrian kings. For a short 
] while they had been able to maintain themselves. This easy victory had emboldened the 
Pheenicians to follow their example and begin a revolution of their own. As a result, the 
city of Sidon had been burned to the ground. Shortly afterward, Jerusalem had shared a 
imilar fate. Most of the houses had been destroyed. The temple had been desecrated by 
the solemn offering of unclean animals. A large number of people had been exiled and the 

lream of Jewish independence had gone up in the smoke of their pillaged land 
And now, after Artaxerxes and his terrible mercenaries, this new and unknown menace! 
\lexander did not give them much time for meditation. Hardly had the news of the 





~~ & a 
mw (A ) destruction of Tyre and the conquest of Samaria reached them, when the Jews were called 
(*e | ipon to send money and provisions to the Macedonian king ; 
“sy With Gaza in the hands of the Greeks and the road toward the sea cut off, there was 
| | | 10 hope tor escape ; 3 
\ According to a very untrustworthy tradition, Alexyander himself visited Jerusalem and 
| there dreamed his famous dream in which he was urged to be lenient to the people of Judah 
\s a matter of fact, the city quietly submitted to the demands of the conqueror and 
t Ff } . ent him the gold and silver for which he had asked. In return for this service, they were 
g { | - left unmolested and enjoyed a period of comparative rest while all around them empires 
5 4 — nd kingdoms came tumbling down into the dust 


\ DD. \ few years later, the city of Alexandria was built at the mouth of the Nile to take 
. the place of the now extinct Phcenician trading-station. The Jews, whose business ability 
was required by Alexander, were offered homes in the northeastern part of the town. Many 
—e a } of them eagerly availed themselves of this opportunity to leave Jerusalem and migrated to 
he Prophets voice 








J Egypt. And the holy city, deserted by most of its energetic citizens, slowly lost its last 
characteristics as a national capital. It then became what it was to remain until today- 
the spiritual center of the Jewish race, revered by all and visited by few. 

The death of Alexander did not change this. The empire of the great Macedonian was 
divided among his generals 

[he story of the next hundred years is devoid of all interest. The descendants of 
Alexander's former lieutenants quarreled with each other without interruption. Judah 
often changed hands 

Finally, during the second century before the birth of Christ, it became part of the 
mains of the family of the Seleucids 
In the year 175, Antiochus Epiphanes, the eighth ruler of the famous Seleucidian 
dynasty, made himself master of the greater part of western Asia. With this intelligent 
but intolerant monarch begins a new chapter in the development of a conscious national 











Jewish life 





N THE old land of Canaan there was not room for two conflicting forms of worship 
| \ nation which accepted Jehovah as the one absolute and undisputed Master of their 
world could not tolerate the rivalry of the many gods of the Greeks and Romans 

Antiochus Epiphanes failed to recognize this. As a result, he wasted most of his years 
ind all of his energy upon the unsuccessful attempt to turn his obstinate Jewish subjects 
into unwilling Greeks 

When he was quite young, he had been sent to Rome as a hostage. He had spent 
fifteen years of his life in the city which then was the center of the entire world, both 

















| vilized and otherwise, and which. was permeated with Greek art and the Greek philosophy } 
Young Antiochus, fresh from distant Syria, fell an easy victim to the agreeable lure 
of the great and wonderful city, and during the fifteen years of his residence, he developed 

: : n offerin 

into such an ardent admirer of everything Greek, that Alcibiades himself could not have ithe altar of burned of & 
been more devout in his love for the superior virtues of Athens than this little Asiatic 


crown-prince 
Jerusalem had never regained the old splendor of David and Solomon. Even in those 
irly days, it would have ranked as a backward village when compared to such worldly- 
wise centers as Corinth or Athens or Rome or Carthage. The period of the Great Exile 
id not improved matters. Many of the Jews had preferred to remain in Babylon. .Two 
centuries later, the greater part of the survivors had been lured away to Alexandria and 
Damascus; only the most pious had remained and they turned the intellectual life of 
Jerusalem into a very exclusive theological debating society 
And now Antiochus, fresh from the delights of Rome, talking and thinking of athletic 
feasts and Dionysian processions, was obliged to spend his days among somber and morose 
cholars who were staring themselves blind upon obscure paragraphs of an ancient law for 
which their ruler and his friends feit and expressed a most profound dislike 
Antiochus rashly decided to become the apostle of Greek culture } 
He gave curt orders that the old Jewish ceremonial must come to an end. The Sabbath | 
was no longer to be observed and sacrifices to Jehovah must be discontinued as belonging 





























to an old and happily forgotten period of barbarism 
Those books of the law which could be gathered by his henchmen were burned and the | , . 
possession of such a book by a private citizen was identical with a self-imposed | mn J tial 
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On the other side 
of this wrapper are 
printed simple di- 
rections for getting 
cleaner, whiter, 
sweeter smelling 


| 
clothes. And with 
i] 
/ 





the utmost ease 
and safety. 





eres a health-insurance 


po Icy for your aml 


Fels-Naptha is a wonderfully efficient laundry soap. 
EX It washes clothes so completely clean you just feel there 
ao is healthfulness in every thread. Not mere cleanliness, 
AW but Fels-Naptha Cleanliness. 
Those little dirt-patches; which are so often trouble 
breeders, may be invisible to the naked eye, but the 
teal naptha in Fels-Naptha finds and flushes them out. 
ee Fate Aan Its work done, the naptha vanishes, leaving the clothes 


dishes clean, makes painted 
en. i go wage yn clean, sweet and wholesome. 


takes spots from rugs and 
draperies, scrubs floors, cleans 


Real naptha! You can tell 
by. the smell 


Use Fels-Naptha for your finery, as well as for the 


enamel of bathtub and sink— heavier, dirtier pieces. _Remember, it cleans safely, 
leaving Fels-Naptha Cleanliness ; é ‘ 
everywhere. thoroughly and quickly everything soap-and-water will 


clean. The results are agreeably surprising! 


Fels-Naptha is more than soap. It is more than soap 
and naptha. It is the exclusive Fels-Naptha blend of 
splendid soap and real naptha in a way that gives you 
the benefit of both these two great cleaners at the same 
time, and in one economical golden bar. Clothes are 
washed clean—through and through. That’s why 
Fels-Naptha is “health insurance.” Start using it today. 





The original and genuine naptha soap, 
in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy it 


in the convenient ten-bar carton. PROVE the cleanliness of clothes washed with Fels-Naptha. Send 2% in iy 


stamps for a sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR ®*%izie@ 
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The hungriness of his arms and the way he buried his face in Simonne’s hair told her the truth 





nine % B / -_ 
Cherry ‘Blossoms 
I w : p rfectly - ad cert in te | oe ‘By Soph 1e Kerr Later it was noticed, and commented on, that 


K vn Johnnie Tra at all the Red Cross and Liberty Bond and Food 
| vould marry Lou Anderson a ) Conservation meetings, Mrs. Tracy’d choose a 
r I back from tl va . seat beside Lou and was downright chummy with 
I { been good friends ever since Illustrated by Gerald Leake her, and since Johnnie Tracy’s an only son and 
i \ ool, a vhen he kissed his mother as proud as Lucifer, she’d never have 
the on tl atl platforn unbent so to any girl if she hadn’t been thinking 
before t we thought they'd settled it, for Johnni reason or other they didn’t want the engagement known of her as one of the family. It was quite a feather in 
vasn't ki t ‘ tle bit To be sure Lou intil Johnnie came back Tempe Tracy (she had been Lou’s cap to have won over Tempe Tracy like that, for 
kissed rf t boys who were going named Temperance by her Methodist parents) was a high the Tracys are real well-to-do, with a great big fruit farm 
Phil Mart Herman Horsey, Rob Nichols, Billy Bird, even headed, managing kind of woman, and she'd had her eye on the edge of town, and the Andersons are comparatively 
young A Kinnatr fr round on Back Street; but at on Lou for Johnnie for ever so long. Naturally she wa poor, Lou's father being our high-school principal, and you 
it’ tin tw mor r ie 1 patriotic duty to kiss and oing to believe what she wanted to believe. Her sort know what teachers’ salaries are—and five children younger 
be kissed by ever n khaki tlways does than Lou to provide for! 
After the train had gor ind people were wiping thei Naturally, as the war went on, and the months slipped 
es and blowing their ind trying to keep up a litt EMPE supposed that Lou kissed those other boys just past, and even the worst knitter in town learned how to 
f the fervid excit nt that 1 attended the boys on their J i is a blind for her feeling for Johnnie, and as she turn a stocking-heel without making a pudding-bag of it, 
way to t tation, Mr rr Johnnie’s mother, car was a pretty constan* talker, it soon got noised about it came to be accepted in spite of all she said to the 
ver to Lou and put her arms around her That was the main reason why nobody else believed Lou contrary, that Lou was Johnnie’s and Johnnie was Lou’s 
My dear, | o pl o happy I've alway when she insisted there was nothing between her and and as soon as he got back there'd be a wedding 

vanted you and Johnni Johnnie. If anybody tried to tease her a little, she’d say Then came two pieces of news, and both of ’em made 
But we're » N Ira protested Lou, hugging Now, look here; you're all wrong, there’s nothing in that the whole town rock and reel with excitement, I can tell you 
the older we O vhen he stood there, looking so not a thing. Give you my word.” But she always smiled The first was that young Alec Kinnamon had won a medal 
indsome and so forlorn, I couldn't help kissing him too.’ ind dimpled when she said it, and there was Johnnie’s for conspicuous bravery in the face of the enemy! Seemed 
He is handson isn’t | uid Mrs. Tracy, tears in nother making out a strong case for the other side—and like he and some of the other soldiers were sent off to get 
I voice. “Oh, my boy say! Hadn't we seen her kiss him goed-by, a real hearty, a German machine gun that had been awful busy off in the 
She didn't vy anything mor but of course she didn’t fond kiss, too? Might’s well tell us we couldn’t believe woods, and it was hard going, and all the other boys were 

believe Lou. Not a word of it. She thought that for som our own eyes [Turn to page 50) 
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What is Your 


F you have ever laughed over that 
delightfully whimsical story of 
Frank Stockton’s—“RudderGrange” 
-you will remember the tramp who 
climbed the apple-tree to get away 
from Lord Edward, the ferocious 
watch dog. 


The man of the house, you recall, 
came to see what the trouble was 
all about and the tramp promised 
“Sf you’ll chain up that dog, and let 
me go, I'll fix things so that you’ll 
not be troubled no more by no 
tramps.” It was a bargain. The next 
day a curious mark was discovered 
cut in a tree at the end of the lane. 
No tramps appeared that summer 
—to the great wonderment of the 


household. 


Weeks latertheman noticed another 
tramp looking at the mark on the 
tree. He bribed the hobo to tell him 
what it meant. And he learned that 
he had been branded as “‘a mean, 
stingy cuss, with a wicked dog” and 
it was “no good to go there.” 

* * * a 
Every shop, every factory, every 
business has its mark—so that those 
who know the signs may read. It is 
the mark given it by.its employees. 
Be sure of this: there is no way to 
escape the mark that is deserved — 
whether good or bad. 


You have known factories where 
every employee hated his work— 
where constant sullen bitterness and 
strife were the order of the day— 
where Jim told Bill, “don’t work 
down at X’s place unless you are 
starving.” A black mark was the 
symbol of such a place. 








Perhaps you say: 
“This is none of my affair.” 
— But you are wrong!— 


It concerns you—wherever you are and 
whoever you are: 


It concerns you in all your daily comings 
and goings—whether you live on a farm and 
plow the land or whether you live in the 
city and work in a bank—whether you are 
the President of your company or its least 
important employee: 


Any general strike affects you—even though 
you are not directly connected with it. 


For instance, when the employees of a 
transportation company go on strike—if 
you buy milk, it may not be delivered; if 
you sell milk, it may spoil on your hands. 
Either your baby or your pocketbook is 
liable to suffer. Perishable food may spoil 
and prices will go skyrocketing. Building 
materials won’t move and work on dwellings 
and schools will stop. 


Not only your luxuries and comforts but 
also your actual necessities may be cut off 


without warning—when work stops! 
‘ 











And you have known other factories 
and businesses where the employees 
were contented, where everything 
ran smoothly, where strikes were un- 
known, where it was a pleasure to 
work. A white mark for such a place. 


What makes the difference between 
the two? What gives one a bad mark 
and another a good mark? The dif- 
ference is in the business vision and 





Mark ? 


the human kindness of the men at 


the helm. 


* * 


Business today is undergoing a great 
change. In this new-day business 
outlook wise employers do not grind 
work out of their helpers as though 
they were machines. A new art 
has entered business—the art of 
cooperation. 


The employer who has this vision 
sees the whole man he has employed 
—not just his hands or his brains. 
He knows that Hands, Head and 
Heart must all be considered. And 
the employer who recognizes this art 
in business finds in practice that the 
day-to-day well-being of his em- 
ployees makes for his own welfare. 


He knows that every single one of 
his employees has four sides—phys- 
ical, mental, social and financial. 
He provides better working condi- 
tions. He enables them to earn 
enough to live decently. He helps 
them to save. He enlists their intel- 
ligence as well as their skill. He 
knows that they need recreation. 
He sees that these wants are met 
and he goes still further by insur- 
ing their lives. 


It is the dawn of a new tomorrow 
in business—the day when employ- 
ers and employees begin to under- 
stand each other and plan together 
for mutual good. Men at last are 
learning that Humanics plays as 
great a part in business 

as Mechanics and that 

happy workers are the big / 
concealed asset in many 
a business enterprise. a4 








by making business more human. 


The Metropolitan Life InsuranceCompany Here in the Metropolitan Life Insurance A fine thing about Group Insurance is 
has searchers constantly at work in all parts Company we have found Group Insurance _ that it enables people whose physical con- 
of the United States and Canada, gathering anew opportunity and a new responsibility. 
data concerning various businesses. It isa Through itwe have come in closest contact 
giant magnet of business information—a with hundreds of widely varied businesses this lifts from the men and women who eta 
great clearing house of better businessideas. whose needs we have studied, which we nasd insusence enest and without it must Laas 
Every day the Metropolitan receives ine have been instrumental in helping. 
quiries from employers for information 
= what industry is doing to bring em- One of our group insurance policies gives prepared reports covering many of the rf 
ployers and employees into closersympathy life insurance protection aggregating present day business problems — factory teh 
$51,400,000,—the largest ever known in management, safety devices, stock pur- Ae 
One phase of this new concept of business the history of insurance. One sheet of chasing and _ profit-sharing plans, bm pit 2 ined 
is the importance assumed by Group In- paper with one signature and the namesof sanitation, factory routing, etc. Valuable [fo 
surance. It is life insurance at wholesale 42,000 people attached — 42,000 people 


leave their families unprovided for. has.’ 


Our Policyholders’ Service Bureau has ee; 


information of this kind is at your disposal ts 


dition will not permit them to pass a regular [rears 
examination to be insured without medical 
examination. Think of the weight of worry atk! 
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Published by 


rates carried by an employer under one helped to greater health and happiness! "4 will be mailed on request. : Pre ot rat} 
policy covering his employees. It is inspiring! HALEY FISKE, President ; se ae 
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99 
them Some had their throats cut, some had died from 
club and hatchet And, in the midst of the reeking mess 
plashed scarlet from bow to stern, was an ploded mink 
4 bomb? 

wre That probably Wa what thev tried to hit with 
their machine gun—whoever they were For the boat wa 
marked Tikyi, also. Probably they threw these dead men 
into her, set a bomb among them, and opened lire, meaning 
to blow up the whole mess. Why they didn’t we don’t 


crowded on 


know Perhaps they saw the Cherokee R 


all sail and ran for it 
“Yes, sir. You see it is thou 





that the schooner was 


the Black Flag; that she committed an act of piracy olf 
Jupiter; that the Tihyi was her victim on that lonely and 
solitary sea; that the crew of the Black Flag caught her 
boarded her, transterred her rur murdered her crew, and 


set her afire 

“And you have nothing to prove it, McDonald 

“Only the evidence with which you are familiar; that a 
week ago the Black Flag put into Norfolk, Virginia; that 
her papers were in order; that captain and crew denied being 
in the vicinity of Jupiter Light on the 13th of last month; 
that their log corroborated them; that on March 13th they 
spoke the tramp Coral Strand, and the three-masted schooner 
Lazy Wings in a very different latitude and longitude. How 
ever, both the Coral Strand and the Lazy Wings are sus 
pected craft, and it may well have been collusion 

“Well, sir, we kept an eye on the Black Flag and on those 
who came ashore The captain of the Black Flag—whom we 
suspect to be the real owner, because this Gonzalez never 


seems to be aboard—the captain, Ronald Lindsey, came 

ashore two or three times. All he seemed to do was to loat 

around the principal hotel all the time he was ashore. 
“One day when he was 


there it was cold and it 
snowed some; and_ there 
came a sailorman—a young 
fellow in pea-jacket and 
worsted cap—just a Curly 
haired boy, looking for the 
captain of the Black Flag— 
but called him Noakes, 
Herman Noakes 

“Well, the hotel clerk is 
one of our men, you know, 
and the Department of 
Justice had another 
man among the -* 
bell hops So the 
clerk called »~. 
up Captain 


Lindsey and said ‘There’s a sailor-lad here asking for the 
captain of the Black Flag, schooner, but says his name is 
ferman Noakes 

“At that Lindsey laughed over the telephone and, said 
he ‘There’s a Herman Noakes, captain of a_ bootlegget 
schooner running between Bermuda and the Jersey coast 


You better search that sailorman.’ 
“Well, Mr. Secretary, you know how suspects are some- 
times held on a trumped-up charg: 
; r , } 





I do not,” said the secretary landly 
), of cours ot, sir Well ymehow or other, the 
Department of justice agents got him into a room and 
began to frisk him, when—well, they found they were 


obliged to quit and send for the nearest police-station matron 


Because your irly-head was a woma 

Ol 

a sir And in the satchel she carried a gun and her 
own clothes, and some wigs and make-up, and that photo 
raph you have with ‘Marie Halkett’ scrawled across the 
back 

“Oho, Marie ays the matron, ‘so you come a-callin’ 
with a in and a quit change outht! 

I'll explain to Captain Noake ys the girl, very ca’m 

There isn't any Captain Noak here iys the matron 

I'll explain to tl iptain of the Black Flag,’ says 
the girl 

“Well, sir e insisted and carried on so that finally an 
agent went up to see Captain Lindsey But Lindsey had 
paid his bill and was gon And when our people got to 
the water-front, the Black Flag was gone, too.” 

“Go on,” said the secretary, drily . 

“Then,” continued McDonald, “when they returned to 
the room in the hotel where they had left the sailor-girl and 
the police matron, they found the matron tied to the bed 
with a gag in her mouth, and curly-head gone 


“Reaily,” said the Secretary, disgusted 

“Yes, sir And at the desk was a radio 
Wilmer, of the revenue cutter Sea Hawk—who, by the way, 
says he never sent it—warning the Norfolk Customs that a 


message signed 





young woman named 
Marie Halkett was the 
brains of a gang of 
bootleggers operating 
between the West 
Indies and the Carolina 
coast, and that she had 
murdered a revenue 
went near Basking 
Shark Inlet the day 
before 

“Yes, sir; and our 
men wired Lantern 
Point to _ investigate, 
ind, sure enough, they 
found a revenue agent 
named Quillan lying 
murdered there on the 
ind And the 
gun we 
found in 
the Hal- 
kett girl’s 
satchel 
carried the 
same kind 
of bullet 
T here 
were three 
bullets in 
Quillan 
Three 
cartridges had 
been fired from 
the Halkett 
girl’s clip. And 
in Quillan’s 
fingers was a 





wisp of curly 
chestnut hair 

the kind 
that grew on 
the Halkett 
girls head 
And between 
his teeth was 
a shred of 
blue ( ] ot h 
that fitted a 
hole in the 
sleeve of the 
Halkett girl’s 
jacket that 
we found in 
her satchel 
a small round 
bit of cloth; as though a man’s teeth had bitten it out. 
And three times Quillan got it so close that the pistol set 
fire to his shirt And that's the case as it stands, Mr. 
Secretary,” ended McDonald; and sat scowling into space 
and protruding his under lip to worry the scrubby gray 
mustache that pricked it 

“You gave all this information to Mr. Gray, I suppose,” 
said the Secretary of the Treasury 

McDonald’s broad shoulders sketched the slightest pos- 
sible shrug 

“Ves, sir; Mr. Gray has all we have. And something of 
his own, I believe,” he added with an irony within the 
borders of respect 

“You've talked with him about it, John?” 

“Yes, sir; Mr. Gray has talked about it.” 

“I hope you were good-natured and talked freely to him.” 

“Yes, sir; I try always to be good-natured. But some- 
times these young gentlemen amateurs are a little trying, 
Mr. Secretary.’ 
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“I know. Rudolph Gray is a clever 
youth.” 
“No doubt, sir, when he’s attending to 
his own business—” 
“Now, John 
“No, sir, I don’t mean it unkindly. But 
. these helpful young gentlemen who leave 
their duties to show you how to perform 
yours—’ 

“Well, we'll see . . . Who was it he 

picked for a side-partner ?” 

“Mr. Lyman of the Post Office Department.” 

“Of the Secret Service Division ?” 

“Yes, sir. But the Postmaster General cannot spare 
him now. So I understand that Mr. Gray has ar- 
ranged with another amateur—some towering intellect 
just out of Harvard—”’ 

“Oh, well, John; we'll see. And John—” The 
secretary opened a drawer, passed the photograph to 
McDonald. “This Miss Halkett—if that’s her name— 
hasn’t a bad face if you examine her features—” 

“TI guess not; she’s mighty pretty,” said McDonald 
bluntly. 

Then from your knowledge of criminal physiognomy—” 
“I’ve seen ’em look like new-laid angels, too, and some 
of the worst ever, at that,” snapped McDonald. 

He squinted at the picture again. “No, that face doesn’t 
acquit this girl for me,” he concluded, “—and the mother’s 
milk still sweet on her childish lips—or so it seems— I’ve 
seen the worst kind with a mouth like that. If I saw that 
face on the street I'd call it sweet and pure and think no 
harm of it, God knows, sir. And, by the same token, that 
same face would be no extenuation for me if I was told 

to keep an eye on her. I don’t care what her face re- 

sembles—she certainly was’ after Lindsey with a gun 
in her grip and a hole bitten out of her jacket and 
three cartridges missing and three forty-four caliber 
bullets in Quillan. At the autopsy they found 

his heart had been blown into pieces the size of a 

nickel. . . . And if she looks like a good girl, 

well, then, good girls don’t do those things either 

They don’t pack forty-four automatic guns; they 

don’t dress like sailormen and come calling alone 
on seafaring men in public hotels; and”’—he 
smiled at the secretary—“‘you remember 
what else they found in that satchel, don’t 
you, sir?” 

“I believe I recollect, vaguely—” 

“Certainly. They found a check-list of the 
skippers of every dirty, rum-running craft 
in the bootleg fleet. Herman Noakes was 

put down as captain of the Tihyi, then 

scratched out and written in as skipper 

of the Lazy Wings, then of the Coral 

Strand; but ‘all these were scratched 

out and just the name Herman Noakes 

written in red ink with a question 
mark after. 

“Whoever this Halkett girl is, she’s 
looking for somebody named Noakes 
and, somehow, I wouldn’t want to be 
Noakes when she meets him. 

“No, no, Mr. Secretary; she’s got 
an angel face, but circumstantial evi- 
dence is against her being very 

angelic. Look how she tied and gagged that police 
matron. Slick work; quick work, Mr. Secretary. 
And off she slips in her own clothes—and not a 
soul saw her go. Well, sir, after all, the 
main thing is neither chasing and catching this 
Halkett. girl, or in finding out who burned the 
Tihyi and left her boat full of dead Chinamen 
and bullet holes and a land-mine afloat in a 
puddle of blood. No, sir; the main thing is 
something vastly more important.” 

“The main thing,” said the Secretary of the 
Treasury, “is to discover how and by whom the 
entire United States is suddenly deluged by a new 
wave of rum and murder from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific; from the Lakes to the Gulf.” 


; 


““Oho, Marie,’ says the ma- 

~e. tron, ‘so you come a-callin’ 

with a gun and a 

quick-change out- 
so 


fit! 


“That is it, sir. There seems, finally, to have been 
organized a world-wide rum-and-murder syndicate, de- 
termined to overwhelm the law of the republic.” 

“It seems to amount to that, John.” 

“It does, sir. And, to investigate this fast-gather- 
ing storm, two young amateurs are—” 

“Now, John!” 

“Sir, it’s like two children putting to sea in a tub to 
investigate a West Indian tornado.” 


HE secretary said: “They can do no harm when 

every governmental department is watching the situation.” 

“They may prove to be the monkey-wrenches in the 
machinery—” 

“Nonsense !” 

“Sir, the machinery of. government never can be made 
fool-proof—” 

“Mr. Gray is anything except a fool,” said the secretary 
quietly. “Possibly he might be the one element needed to 
make an almost-human machine human. Tell me, 
John, who is the other man Mr. Gray selected. 

“His name is Endress, I believe. They were intimate 
at Harvard, and afterward for two years at Oxford Univer- 
sity. A very wise pair, of course, who have nothing further 
to learn in the world—” 

The secretary rose, laughing. 

“All right, John. You start in and clear up this matter 
before they do. But be a good sport and stand by them 
if they call for help. I'm going home to dinner.” 

[Turn to page 72] 
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- in ten years time; 
arty wh OR . 
Id a “= 
atte ; inks. 
2e 
"t 
ye 
at 
¢ . 
t EW surroundings—new respon- 
Id sibilities —new adjustments to life. 
C- ° . 
fe And with all these a new loveliness 
“- in her face. Yet in a few years it has gone! — Neck and enae wat he 
e ° 
d What has become of it? 
2 Should she have trusted this loveliness to keep not less lovely 
~ on renewing itself through the strain of her When she fete is lovely the wich and 
° ee « . . ‘ oy 
y new responsibilities ? Did she allow the soft bril- anpaumus aot fe dsappeiatie . Every 
“ liance of her clear skin to give place to a dull night cleanse your neck and the ex- 
. pallor—its smoothness to be marred by little posed part of the chest, where the skin 
: roughnesses? So many girls lose this youn tends to grow coarser grained, care- 
8 , Ys Sige fully with Pond’s Cold Cream. 
freshness in the first few years of marriage. " ve 
a . . Use a touch of Pond’s Vanishing 
ft But today they know that this loveliness must Sheten ends: ne cad deen Oe 
as be guarded—that it will be lost unless the right line of your frock to hold the powder 
‘n ° 
- care be given. and to protect your skin from the 
7 Many a wife has learned that she can keep roughening effect of the wind. Pond’s 
her skin supple and lovely by giving it regu- Vanishin ee ne 
n larly the two fundamental things it needs to pan the powder smoothty 4 
' keep it young—a perfect cleansing at night Blows too must be hept white and 
es and a delicate freshening and protection for the smooth, fine skinned, with Pond’s Cold 
2 , > 
day. And she has learned that the Pond’s Cream, 
at Method of two creams, based on these two 
1- ° . . 
7 essentials of her skin, brings more wonderful 
e results than any other. 
nt Two Creams—each different—each 
is marvelous in its effect on her skin retina vane 
e Pa RS ate 
; Two Creams she would not give up for any atihionk ahdneis — i 
is others in the world! First the exquisite cleans- ee [8 
ing of Pond’s Cold Cream that leaves her skin Many young women are finding this way to keep their skin kid Ts Every skin needs these Two Creams — 
e : ° ‘ exquisitely smooth and young. Read about this famous method 7 }) Pond’s Cold Cream for cleansing, 
“ so delightfully fresh, so luxuriously soft. Then yi a} a ad 
, : ; : . ’ ' Pe Pond’s Vanishing Cream to protect 
‘ the instant freshening she adores, with Pond’s Kf es end so held the powder. 
, Vanishing Cream, and its careful protection at yy eR Ag 
that she has learned prevents coarsening. These Zp (7, C EE mp 
. two creams keep for her the sm f Sates ———__——_, 
pein e smoothness 0 DECIDE TO USE THIS FAMOUS METHOD Bs ‘Y 
texture and that particular fresh transparency 2s Z 
: that she wants to be her charm ten years from Keep your skin charmingly young—for years Be 
4 now as it is today. : y=3 
Do this tonight. With the finger tips apply Pond’s SG Fe J 
Actresses have proved their value Cold Cream freely. The very fine = in it softens __ et 
é ; your skin and penetrates every pore. Let it stay on a Ca Mer companys 
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n ' rouge — powder. How smooth and velvety your face 
= found theycan depend absolutely on this method. feels to your hand. What a fresh and charming com- 
Mae Murray, one of the most alluring of plexion the mirror reflects. The appearance of your 
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, ness and smoothness.” wondertui t ey eep your SKIin. 
Evelyn Gosnell, with International Films, who Begin tonight to use Pond’s Two Creams 
. has the charm of a very fair delicate skin, says,  regularly—begin to keep your face supple and 
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young, and holds the powder for hours. I use cannot clog the pores or cause the growth of Cae on a a a 
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f of each cream for two weeks’ ordinary toilet uses. 
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Yucca Bloom 


[Continued from page 5] 
































continents until she thought it as completely as she ignored her father’s problem through 


of him in seven-league those first days of her love. She.went through all the mo- 
boots, striding the world. tions of interest in caring for the older man’s material needs, 
He laughed at her com- but she gave him no attention at all beyond the fact that 


ment, but he saw that he _ his presence raised an occasional barrier between herself and 

had intrigued her interest, Dare when the latter dined in the house on the hill. Once she 

and he painted in blazing met Eily in the Casa de Don Pedro, when she had stopped 

colors pictures of the life there for tea with Dare. The other girl cast at them 

he had tangented. The spiteful little barbs of speech which glanced off both of 

sense of his freedom set them, and left them with a perceptible sneer which troubled 

her blood:tingling, and her them not at all. “She scratches,” said Dare good-naturedly, 

eyes gleamed like fires in forgetting that he had given Eily plenty of reason for display 

the sunset as they stood at of whatever felinity she had. It wasn’t easy for a girl to 

the gate of the house on go on teaching the many Mendozas and watch her one 

the hill. “Oh, I don’t want cavalier drift out to a deeper stream, The lady in Verona 

you to go,” she said whom Romeo loved before he saw Juliet had something 

eagerly, only to blush at of a tragedy of her own, after all, even if Capulet and 
her words. “I haven’t had Montague heeded it no more than did Dare and Marta. 

a guest since I came to The late afternoon sunset was gilding the dome of the 

Mexico,” she told him, as cathedral as they stepped out upon che Plaza, and there 

if to justify what might was a radiance on the rim of the towering mountains, Marta 

seem to him too patent caught her breath sharply in sheer ecstasy at the beauty of 

ordiality; “and I’ve never the hour. “Isn’t it perfectly priceless?” he echoed her 

known anyone like thought. “Let’s not lose it. Let’s ride up to the Rancho, 

you,” she added _ We'll dine there, and come back in the moonlight. Game?” 
under the ardor of “Game,” she responded with unhesitating promptness. 

his eyes. “Won’t you As they rode outward from the city, 

stay to dinner?” the short mountain twilight, all 

she bade him. purpling silver, fell about them. 

“You know By instinct, as if against a 

I will,” he said, land that might suddenly 

utterly forget- grow hostile, they moved 

ting that he closer to each other as 

had asked Eily they rode. For miles 

Collins to ride they said 

out with him nothing, 

to the Rancho 

~-@ 2 t<2. 

Through the 

hours while hx 

watched Marta 


























and did not 
even look at 
each other, 
but both of 
them were 
vibrantly conscious 
of the glory of the 
hour, and when they 
dismounted at the 
& Rancho their eyes 
met in a look which 
brought swift color 

to Marta’s cheeks and 
which sent the blood 
pounding in Somers’s brain. 
They dined alone in a 
courtyard lighted by 
torchéres, waited upon by 
a peon, gay in serape and 
sombrero. The sound of 
guitars, played ‘beyond the 
patio, came to them faintly 
but throbbingly. Someone began to sing. His voice 
ached with passionate poignancy as he told the passion, 

the despair, the bitter-sweet of love. The fragrance of the 
night, that compound of a thousand odors of tree and bush 
and blossom, distilled into their senses. Ere they had done, 
Marta felt that the world was reeling about her. Dare’s 
eyes were question and challenge. “I love you, love you, 
love you,” they told her with the dying song. And, “I love 


“What's 


there be- 


tween you and 








Somers?” Jaynor 

demanded. “Noth- 

ing,” Marta flashed. 

How could she tell him th 

essence of those hours that 
had foliowed the sunset 




















to | met a bet taxed | kily 

( w! taught Er to t multitudinou you,” her parted lips answered, though no sound came. 

ildren of the M zas, but he forgot her and almost They talked little, and only of casual, common things, 
everythit e in life but a flaming j when he rose to n the candle-light of the dining-room—he was too interested while they lingered at the Rancho, and they turned their 

knowledge his meeting with Marta Vayn For Somer n her to do anything but accept her father at face value— horses back to Guanajuato with a sense of impending out- 
‘ like all hi in, an i I er ticist, and hi ind the swifter, mellower hours when he sat with her in burst. Dare’s hand touched Marta’s as he helped her 

t trumpeted a Ron issert that t was the one he moonlight, he unrolled his Odyssey for her delectation. mount, and she quivered beneath the pressure, slight as it 

voman “Will you ever let me come again?” he cried when realiza- was. She saw him go pale as he turned away, and her 

Beneath the armor of pride with whi e strove to tion of the lateness of his lingering came to him heart leaped in triumphant joy at her power. 

le her fear and her 1 r t girl felt the thrill of He came t next night, and with his coming Vaynor 
recognition of the force S rs W to | me in her life finped back even farther from Marta’s immediate thoughts. S they went, the moon, almost blood-red, rose over one 
There w ibout | a clear of outlook which r If he looked at her with wistful eyes she failed to notice A of the lower mountains. They stopped to watch it, and 
minded her of boys she had known in the north, a sturdine the pathos of his gaze, so absorbed was her consciousness Somers slipped down from his horse and came toward 
of self-reliance such as she had 1 r met before. Under t n recollection of Somers’s thrilling scrutiny. She awoke in the girl, lifting up his arms to help her off. She looked 
low of | teady ¢ he felt ) of desire to feel he morning with thought of Dare. She moved through the down for an instant with realization that she was facing the 
the of | trength; but in t vay of women, she w tasks of the household in a daze of remembrance of a_ crucial moment of her life, the moment for which her 
told herself that a he wanted from him w friendshiy ternight or of anticipation of the night to come. It did womanhood had been waiting. His eyes, straight and com- 
The light which came into her fa is she watched hin not matter to her that Somers had said no word of love manding, summoned her. His arms pleaded for her. In 
rew Somers ar 1 the ta to | How | hav » her. She knew without the telling that he loved her, entire joy of giving she slid down into them, lifting her lips 

u been here?” he asked her, and when she told him, de even as she loved him, and in the spell of a land so foreign _for his kiss. 

1: “Then w lidn% I meet 3 before to all her life had been she gave herself utterly to the Beneath it she had the sense of being borne with him on 
Because ha t to | et veetness of the dream. The Marta Vaynor at whom she _ the breast of a mighty river which swept them from the 
le in a t, she flix I banneis of ized in her mirror, the girl who smiled at Somers in the little harbor of their dawdling into its torrent. She wel- 
juetr All t px in t ry at her hadows of w rioting in the strange blossoms, who rode comed the fierce sweep of the current with pulsing joy, 

‘ by ( I practice upe with him through magic country, who lingered with him in clinging closer to Dare in her knowledge that they were, 
\ vin yst d radiant s hts of soft darkness, through their love, part of the great stream of existence. 
vhich } - yl to Somer t ragrant witl e, was not quite the Marta Vaynor Not merely the thrill of his caresses, dear though they were, 
traight t Ju on a, tree sed no vho would have n love in the north. She had gone a_ but something deeper lifted her soul. This was more than 
ore ¢ I D Some known many ittle mad perhaps with the lure of the loveliness around love as she had dreamed of it. This was life! 
girls i i I was ( é k er, with the exotic beauty of mountains and sky, of sun- The ride back to Guanajuato was to her as unreal as a 
in the long « of yhilanderir fut had never hine and verdure, of languor and ease. She was drinking stage setting, and she and Dare were the only living things 
met « \ ced in 1 with a sadness of the mescal of the exile, that draft of irresponsibility upon the road. Having no need of speech, they spoke 
that moved him and a trust t tl | him as she said: which has in its dregs the bitterness of lonely lives barred seldom, but the thrill of his nearness dizzied her. When 
I've been keepi W y I didn’t know from their kind. If she flung aside all the traditions which they had come to the gate of the house on the hill she 
that anyone lik i would have repressed her in her older environment, she was looked at him a query if he would linger, but he shook his 
“You're going to know it now,” he told her. He walked but doing what any other girl would have done under the head. “I don’t dare,” he said, and she understood, but 
home with her up t teep hill, pointing out to her the ame circumstance she had a moment of tearing loneliness as he turned away. 
myriad beauties of the place, telling her how San Miguel If she had known that Dare had any tie to hold him to He rode back, however, bending over her as she stood beside 


looked like Jerusalem, flinging causal mention of other  Eily Collins or to any other woman she would have ignored [Turn to page 05) 
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Distinction for the simple dinner 


A simple dish, yet one having true distinction: 
just a thick slice of Premium Ham baked in 
milk as directed below. For this is ham unusu- 
ally tender, with a notable fineness of flavor. 


Swift's Premium Hams and Bacon 


Premium Ham 
baked in milk 


: Wo 1 ’ Rub a thick slice of Premium 

hot Necessary “4 45 \ we ' Ham with mustard; place in a 

{0 parboil (3 “« = casserole and cover with milk. 

“ ) . } Bake about forty-five minutes in 
Swilts I remium ‘~. Pe BO" r a moderate oven. The milk may 


be thickened and served as gravy 
with the ham 


Hain 








p ‘Silverieal” Bra 


Look for this blue identification tag Swift & Company 


when you buy a whole ham Pure Lard U. S. A. 
or when you buy a slice 
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Bon | 
Ami 


—for cleaning linoleum, 


Congoleum, etc. 











Principal uses of Bon Ami— 


r ¢itanin 







Bathtubs Windows 

I Kitcl Utensils Mirrors 

WwW! W oodwork I g 

Alun W White Shoes 
I ( t j 

N W 

‘ Bak dis 











~JOW easy it is! You just sprinkle a little of the soft, crumbly 
Bon Ami Powder on your linoleum or Congoleum—then a 


few swishes with a damp mop or cloth. 


“Hasn't 


Now look—your floor-covering is as fresh and bright as the day 


you bought it—its colors clear and spotless. 


It’s hard to understand why some women spend so much time 
and effort scrubbing and scouring their bathroem and kitchen 
floors. Bon Ami cleans them so easily and so quickly—and it 


never roughens the hands! 





Bon Ami has many other uses. Read the list above. 
Cake or Powder 
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One day she came upon him 


“Yes—yes.” A touch of impatience 
sounded in the answer, but the next mo- 
ment a thin old hand came out and patted 
hers. “My little daughter!” he said fondly. 
“f can’t spare you to that brother of mine 
again. He keeps you too long—too long.” 

“T am very glad to be back,” said Frances 
gently. 

She looked down at the ivory-colored 
hand with its nervous, clutching fingers, and 
was irresistibly reminded of the talons of a 
bird. When it closed upon her own, she was 
conscious of a sense of chill that almost 
amounted to shrinking. His clasp relaxed 
after a moment. “Well, dear, let me see 
what you have been doing!” he said wearily. 
“I must not talk very much today. My 
heart is very tired. Have you more than one 
to show me?” 

“No, only one,” she said. “There hasn’t 
been a great deal of time just lately.” 

“Ah!” He smiled. “The pomps and 
vanities! Is that it? You have been very 
gay, I hear? And that handsome youngster 
—your cousin—what has he to say for him- 
self? You will never countenance any 
serious attention from him, my darling, 
promise me! He is in love with you, of 
course. They all are. You are so lovely— 
se lovely. But cousins, you know, cousins 
are only brothers and sisters once removed. 
Uncle Theodore would never permit it for a 
moment. Neither would I, dear. You know 
that. You are so beautiful. You will lodk 
higher than a near relation with a wild record 
like his. Pshaw! I am talking nonsense. 
You would never dream of marrying him.” 

“Never!” said Frances very decidedly, 
as he paused for her assurance. 

“Thank you, dear, thank you,” he said. 
“Now let me see your sketch!” 

She held it up in front of him, propped 
as he was upon the pillows, and there fell 
a lon~ silence while he scrutinized it. The 
picture was of Ruth, standing among the 
sheaves in the sunlight, with her flowerlike 
face upraised, and in her little hands a trail- 
ing bunch of the golden corn. 

The old man looked at it intently with 
drawn brows. Finally, with a deliberation 
that was almost painful, he looked at her. 
“Who is that child?” he said. 
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Tetherstones 


[Continued from page 15] 


She hesitated for a second; then: “Don’t 
you remember little Ruth?” she said gently. 

His frown deepened. “Littie Ruth! 
You mean the blind child, I think—the little 
girl who lives with us?” 

“Yes,” said Frances. 

“And this is that child?” He turned 
again to the sketch, gazing at it fixedly. 
“But why have you made her like Nan?” 
he said, in a troubled voice. “Nan wasn’t 
blind. She had eyes like bluebells.” His 
look came back to her. “Thank you, Miss 
Thorold,” he said courteously. “You have 
a very charming talent. Some day I hope 
you will allow me to conduct you to the 
Stones. I should much like to see a sketch 
of them from your brush, most especially of 
the Rocking Stone, regarding which there 
are some very interesting traditions. You 
have heard of some of them perhaps?” 

“I have indeed,” said Frances, laying her 
sketch out of sight with a feeling of relief. 
“T think it is rather a gruesome spot my- 
self.” 

“It is—it is,” agreed Mr. Dermot. “The 
Rocking Stone has even been called the 
Slaughter Stone before now. If you ever 
visit it at sunset you will see a curious 
phenomenon. It is streaked here and there 
with crimson strata, to which the sunset 
light gives the appearance of freshly shed 
blood.” 

“Shall we talk of something else?” said 
Frances quietly. 

He lifted his brows. “Certainly,” he said, 
with a touch of hauteur. “I have no desire 
to discuss anything distasteful to you. Pray 
teke up your sketch and work, and I will lie 
and watch you.” 

The consciousness of the pallid old man 
closely watching her did not tend to help her 
sketching, but soon the fascination of her art 
asserted itself, and she began to forget him. 
She knew, as her brush moved dexterously, 
that this was the best work she had ever 
done, and the delight of it quickened her 
blood. 
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unexpectedly, leaning upon the garden gate in the evening gloaming 


In a moment she was aware of a start- 
ling change in the old man in her charge. 
He had sunk down on the pillows, and his 
face was ghastly. She got up quickly, seizing 
a bottle of restorative as she did so. Then 
she saw that his lips were moving and was 
partially reassured. As she poured a dose 
into the medicine-glass, he spoke aloud. 
“You need not be alarmed. My heart is a 
little tired. But it will not stop yet.” 

He drank and paused. “I shall soon be 
better,” he said, and gasped for breath. A 
faint color began to show once more in his 
face. He smiled at her and drank again. 
“IT think I will have a little sleep. I shall 
not last much longer, but I shall live to 
see the Stones again—just once again. My 
Stones—the place of sacrifice—where my 
threefold vow has been accomplished.” His 
voice began to trail off indistinctly. He 
closed his eyes. “The place of sacrifice—” 
he murmured again, and then followed an odd 
jumble of words in which “mother, father, 
and child” came with unintelligible frequency 
until his utterance ceased altogether. 

“He is still sleeping very peacefully,” said 
Mrs. Dermot, with a grateful look at Frances. 
“You had a very composing effect upon him 
this afternoon. I hope it did not tire you 
very badly.” 

It was supper-time, and they had met 
at the table in the old farm-kitchen which 
Lucy and Nell had been spreading with the 
home produce. It was the one meal of the 
day at which the whole family as a rule 
assembled, but Dolly and Milly were absent 
on this occasion in the sick-room, and Arthur 
and Maggie had not eptered. 

“Did you sleep?” Frances asked. 

“Oh, yes, Mother slept,” said Lucy. “I 
took in her tea, and she never even knew.” 

“She needed it badly enough,” put in 
Elsie. “She’s been up three nights running.” 

“Ah, well, I expect I shall rest tonight,” 
said Mrs. Dermot, with her tired smile. “Oh, 
there you are, Arthur! I was just wondering 
And Maggie—where is she?” 

He had entered from the scullery. He 
stopped beside her chair. “Maggie? I don’t 
know where Maggie is. 
no doubt. How are you, Mother? Better?” 

{Turn to page 32] 








is abroad in the land 
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HERE IS no question about 

it — tooth troubles, due to 
weakened gums, are on the 
rise. 


The records of the clinics, 
the histories of thousands upon 
thousands of cases, point to the 
undeniable fact that gums are 
softer and less robust. 


Does your toothbrush 
“show pink” ? 


If your gumsare tender, ifthey show 
the slightest tendency to softness, 
then you most certainly need Ipana 
Tooth Paste. 


For Ipana Tooth Paste, because 
of the presence of ziratol, has a de- 
cided tendency to strengthen soft 
gums and to keep them firm and 
healthy. 

In the very short years that Ipana 
has been compounded, it has made 
a host of friends. Thousands of den- 
tists recommend it, especially to 
those patients who must take good 
care of their gums. 


Send for a trial tube 


Ipana Tooth Paste is kind to the 
enamel of your teeth, yet itscleaning 
power is remarkable. It is an effi- 
cient healer, yet its taste is remark- 
ably cool and refreshing. Send for a 
trial tube today. 
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A trial tube, 
enough to last 
for ten days, will 
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you will forward 
coupon below. 











Bristol-Myers Co., 49 Rector St., New York, N.Y. 
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Pa d Nin Health 


Do you know that the first signs of age 
are shown in the skin, and that it is 
the surest indicator of bodily health? 


Is it right, then, that anything so important should be 
given only chance attention? Yet that is the attitude many 
women have toward their skin, and it is why they look 
old at thirty. Remember that a soft, smooth complexion 
is not to be had after the age of twenty without persistent 
effort. 


Cleanliness is the basis of beauty—yet all clean skins 
are not beautiful. Sometimes the cleansing has been too 
rough, but more often the soap was too harsh. You cannot 
be over careful in the selection of your toilet soap. Never 
purchase any kind because it is cheap. To save at the 
expense of your skin is misplaced economy. 


Give yourself a beauty treatment with Resinol Soap 
tonight, and you will understand why thousands of women 
consider it the ideal cleanser. After the rich lather has 
been carefully rinsed, and the skin gently but thoroughly 
dried, you will be surprised at its softness, smoothness and 
delicate glow. But Resinol Soap does more. By — 
of the Resinol it contains, it builds with each treatment : 
healthy resistance to germ invasion. As these little voll 
sites are acknowledged be the primary cause of skin 
disorders, why not try to prevent their development? 


The daily use of Resinol Soap will give you the com 
fort of knowing that your skin is properly cleansed and 
protected. Sold by the cake or box at all drug and toilet 
goods counters 
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Silk 


[Continued from page 16) 


which they took place. I took her hands 
in mine. They were remarkably small and 
the fingers like lost children twisted grop- 
ingly among my own. I desired to draw 
her exquisite little body within my arms 
and press my lips against hers. In a curi- 
ous degree she seemed then to set up a 
claim on me. It is as if she were reaching 
for my spirit. I do not really know how 
this is, or what it is in her that at once 
draws me to her and at the same time 
alarms me. I have never known a wo- 
man with such powers of fascination. She 
is beautiful. She seems as a child, yet she 
is, I know, trained in the arts of love to 
a degree not understood in China and not 
encouraged there 

I must have placed my arm about her, 
for all in a moment she had buried her 
face in my sleeve, and was weeping there 
Her body quivered with sobs. I hardly 
knew what to say or do, When the fit 
of weeping had passed, I asked her in a 
gentle tone what was the matter. She re- 
plied, not yet fully able to control her 
voice, that I hadn’t liked her dancing. 

It was a relief, of course, to learn that 
the trouble lay no deeper. I patted her 
head and told her that she danced charm- 
ingly and that she should do it again for me. 

“You do like my dancing?” she mur 
mured. 

I assured her that I did. Whereupon 
she sprang to her feet and ran from the 
room. It occurred to me that she purposed 
repeating the dance at once. That was not 
what I meant, yet it seemed unkind to 
rebuff her again. I sat alone on the divan, 
staring into the flickering shadows of the 
spacious room. I was debating whether to 
slip quietly back to my own quarters when 
she returned, clad again in the silken gauze 
and the tinkling ornaments. 

She danced, without the cymbals this 
time, exquisitely. I was able on this second 
occasion to consider the skill she displayed. 
Within the silken surfaces of her skin are 
muscles of iron and wire. She can poise 
on a toe, and can whirl an uncountable 
number of times without dizziness. Each 
small muscle of the arms and shoulders 
and body seem under independent control. 
And all this amazing movement is tied in a 
rhythm as flowing and yet as inexorable 
as that of the Emperor Lui Heng’s poetry. 
I know now that she regards it as a fine 
art, to be approached in a spirit of rever- 
ence and to be performed with a proud 
heart Indeed, slave though she be, she 
moved with the freedom and delight of a 
princess, laughing happily at me as she 
whirled about, indulging whole-heartedly, 
altogether childlike, in something not un- 
like the ecstasy of the creative fire. And 
when she finally sank, exhausted, at my 
feet, with a timid questioning smile in her 
great round eyes, I drew her, with a wild- 
ness of spirit not less than her own, into 
my arms, and we laughed together 

Late in the evening she sent for bread, 
and gravely broke it between us. Then 
we both ate. Naturally I was silent. So 
great was my excitement and so tender my 
attitude toward her that I could not choose 
to seem unkind. She is, indeed, a child 

I am glad Wen Fui, my friend, is not 
here. He must never know 


Selections from the Journal covering a 
period of several weeks. 

We are almost constantly together 
When I have to go out she clings to me, 
and I always find her anxiously awaiting 
my return. Often she looks as if she had 
been weeping. She never meditates, but is 
continually burning with an inner fire. She 
niust be near me every moment, if it be 
only to caress my sleeve as I write. I have 
quite lost my head. This is the truth 

Sometimes at night we sit on the roof 
and gaze out over the moonlit city. On 
other evenings she veils herself and we walk 
abroad. We even quarrel. Then almost 
fiercely we caress each other. And then, 
very close in spirit, very calm toward all 
the world, we talk intimately of this and 
that. She tells me many stories of the 
queen. It appears that for a time, earlier 
in the year, she was transferred to the 
Royal Apartments and served there as a 
personal attendant on Her Majesty. Queen 
Roxana appears in these narratives as a 
young person of considerable color. She 
rides well, and is given to hunting in the 
royal park. As the eunuchs are not active 
creatures, it has been no simple matter to 
find trustworthy officers and courtiers for 
this business. On one occasion the girl 
made secret overtures to one of these, even 
perfecting a plan by which he could gain 
access to her apartment. The young officer, 
who was a man of honor, promptly re 
quested an assignment to some distant 
frontier. It was thought better, however. 
to kill him. Nothing of this was mentioned 
to the queen, nor did she speak of it. But 
she continued her impulsive and often 
naive efforts to gain a degree of personal 
treedom. She is very fond of the dance, 
and during several weeks employed my 
Mosulla as a teacher. Mosulla, indeed, 


declares that Her Majesty is gifted in the 
extreme, and already would astonish the 
most sophisticated courts were it conceiv- 
able that she might appear before them 

In this connection it is interesting to 
note that Mosulla herself is not without 
fame as a performer. Often she dances 
for me, sometimes with elaborate drap- 
eries unveiling herself little by little as she 
poses and whirls untii her exquisite charms 
are gradually revealed to me. And when 
I cry out in wonder at her magic, she tells 
me, all breathless, that were I once to 
witness the queen’s dancing I would utterly 
forget her obscure little self. At that 
point I always laugh and take her into my 
arms and we are happy together 

Sometimes she tells me artless stories 
of the Wa zir. Evidently he is a mon- 
strous sort of person. Always suave in 
manner, he sets innumerable intrigues in 
operation. No man has his confidence. He 
is as gross and sensual as he looks. Up- 
ward of six hundred girls are in his harem, 
and eunuchs are constantly at work every- 
vhere about the kingdom selecting others. 
But all the women of the harem live in 
terror of him. He resorts to torture on 
the Icast provocation, or on none, being 
weary of all normal human pleasures and 
seeking gratification of his senses through 
ever new devices. He is, in fact, as he 
appears to be, a man utterly depraved and 
cynical, cruel in the extreme, devoid of 
virtue. It is a strange fact that just such 
men rise everywhere to the highest station. 

Often we talk of Rome. Mosulla says 
that it is the greatest of empires, with an 
enormous population. There are couniless 
great cities, tue capital being the greatest 
in the world. Gold and gems abound, 
among which are tablets that shine in 
the dark and pearls that are generated 
from the saliva of golden pheasants. Their 
armies could, and perhaps will, overrun 
the world. 

So Mosulla rattles on. And I do so 
enjoy the music of her voice that I listen 
as if I believed. 

But she appears to know little concern- 
ing, the Roman envoys. I see them some- 
times-near His Excellency, or at the games, 
or riding in their litters. They even have 
a few soldiers with them, splendid fellows 
with curly, light-colored hair and hard- 
bitten faces and bare calves. 

In so many ways the headlong young 
Roxana is like our own Prince Imperial 
that I often dwell on the comparison. 
Mosulla loves to make me tell of the prince. 
Often I describe him—how he is young and 
straight and tall; how he wrestles and rides 
and seeks adventure and draws the stoutest 
of bows. She asks me if it can be true 
that our Chinese women are passive and 
lacking in spirit—and shudders at the 
thought of footbinding and household 
servitude. She, a slave, shudders at that, 
as at the precepts of the master! I hardly 
know what to make of her. At the proper 
moment I shall endeavor to lead her into 
telling me why Queen Roxana has tried so 
curiously to reach our prince. 

I have had my personal belongings 
moved into the women’s apartment. I 
could not very well bring Mosulla and her 
servant into my own rooms, to which Sing 
and the other servants have free access, 
and Mosulla cannot bear to have me away 
from her side. Often at night she wakens 
me by touching my shoulder or my face 
to make sure that I have not left her. 
After that she will sleep soundly, like a 
little girl, whilst I lie long awake thinking 
of my predicament. At dawn this morning 
I observed her in her slumber breathing 
deeply like a healthy young animal. As I 
watched, she smiled and muttered broken 
phrases and then drew close and put her 
arm around my neck; and without waking 
her I kissed her hair. The scent she uses, 
an oil extracted from the beautiful roses 
of this region, was like a drug in my 
nostrils. It was hard then to think of 
the parting that must come 


AST night we lay close together on the 
roof above the drowsy murmuring of 
the great city and talked intimately 

as she often loves to do. 

She said: 

“My master is a rich man?” 

I had to tell her the truth. “No, I am 
only a scholar and a poet, of modest rank 
With good fortune I may one day have 
possessions and even fame. But that lies 
in the future.” 

That this so evidently made no differ- 
ence to her was moving to me. She held 
me the closer and laughed in her soft and 
pretty way. 

“My master will write a poem about 
his little Mosulla?” 

“I have done so,” 
I help it?” 

“Oh! That is very nice. Say it to me.” 

Accordingly I repeated some verses to 
which I have given the title, “Sitting at my 
Window in Balkh.” She listened intently 
It seemed to me, as I recited the poem— 

{Turn to page 42] 


said I. “How could 
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THE E-Z WAIST UNION SUIT 
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Health, Comfort and Durability 


These are the all-important features that you 
must consider when selecting Falland Winter 


Children’s Underwear 


: OLD, stormy winter days do not worry Mothers when their 
children are wearing soft, comfortable,warm and healthful 


“E-Z” WAIST UNION SUITS 


You will appreciate the full sizes, flat seams, roomy gusset seat and genuine tubular 
knitted straps which insure ««E-Z’’ freedom and comfort. You will like the un- 
‘ breakable buttons of rea/ done and the soft, knitted elastic fabric of remarkable wearing 
i?) durability, In addition, these 3-in-1 (shirt, waist, drawer) «*E-Z”” garments are 
sealed for Health and Safety in a sanitary glassine envelope. 

: Remember, that genuine 3-in-1 ‘‘E-Z’’ Waist Union Suits mean one garment to 
| put on, take off and launder instead of three. Accept no substitute. 


EIGHT IMPORTANT REASONS WHY YOU SHOULD BUY 
«E-Z’’ WAIST UNION SUITS FOR YOUR CHILDREN 


; Sealed for Your 


HEALTH: Correct fabric and weight for 


5, STRAPS: Genuine tubular knitted straps, 





Protection health everywhere. Made under ideal condi- the only straps for real comfort and satistac- 
3 tions in sanitary, modern mills. tory wear in a knitted suit. 
«E-Z’’ Waist Union Suits are made in COMFORT: Generous sizes. Made to fit 6, BUTTONS: Taped buttons of rea/ bone. 
k modern, sanitary mills amidst surroundings children, not a price. Flat seams and roomy Won't smash in wringer cr tear off during 
' c 3 ¥; . ° . gusset seat. Comfort cut to allow ‘‘E-Z"’ play. 
; of unusual cleanliness. After our final inspec- Sadiienn. 
‘ tion each garment is sealed for safety and ECONOMY: Reasonably priced. Economi- , MATERIALS: Fine, soft yarns of snowy 
. Acalth in a sanitary glassine envelope. You cal because of superior workmanship and whiteness—long wearing, cozy and warm. 

buy «E-Z’? Undergarments immaculatel pereneae hs Mba ana tieas 
“*. | 8 Cc . . a * * . . 

1 7 6 — y FINISH: Flat seams throughout, reinforced : PACKING: Individual, sanitary glassine en- 
; clean and untouched — safe from dust and * and will not rip. Uniformly excellent work- velope seals each garment for your protection, 
r dirt. This safe, sanitary packing is one of the manship. 
; many features in favor of ««E-Z’’ garments Winter Weight (Blue Hanger) —- : . 
: Extra Heavy Weight (Purple Hanger) - 1.25 
that appeals to every mother. . 
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Even the busiest woman 
must have exquisite nails 


JUST TWO THINGS TO DO : : 
AND THE SAFE QUICK WAY TO DO THEM 


There is no one so busy as the young mother. Housekeeping— 
the endless demands of her adorable babies—her own interests— 
and the social partnership with an ambitious husband. And besides 
all this, she herself must be always well groomed—attractive— 


ready for the unexpected. 


Thanks to Cutex she can, with only a few moments each week, 
have lovely well groomed nails. The two simple steps in the 
Cutex manicure take only five minutes. Performed twice a week 


they keep the nails exquisite. 


First all ragged dry cuticle must be 
temoved and a soft and unbroken 
rim left in its place. Cutex does this 
easily and banishes the dangerous 
scissors forever. Just dip an orange 
stick wrapped in cotton into th 
bottle and with it work around the 
base of each nail. The dead dry 
cuticle is softened, loosened—rinse 
the fingers and it wipes away leaving 
a smooth shapely nail base. Just 
pass the moist Cutex orange stick 
under the nail tip and the nails are 
white and transparent. 


Then —bewitching touch for love- 
ly hands—polished gleaming nails. 
Cutex has lately perfected a wonder- 
ful new Powder Polish that gives a 
charming delicate lustre quickly and 
easily. i: is scented, tinted, velvet 
smooth. Just shake a little powder 
on the soft part of the palm of the 
hand. A few quick strokes of the 
nails across the palm leaves them 
lovely—glowing like jewels. And 
this rose pearl lustre lasts and lasts. 


e 


In five minutes these two opera- 
tions have transformed your nails— 
even the most neglected ones, to 


lovely, gleaming things that add to 
the charm of your whole personality. 

Then to keep the nails always 
perfect—while you are creaming your 
face at night smooth a little cream 
into the as of each nail. Your 
regular cold cream will do though 
Cutex has prepared a special Cuticle 
Cream (Comfort) with just the right 
oils to keep the cuticle soft and 
healthy. 

If you prefer liquid, cake or paste 
polishes, Cutex has them too. Each 
is the best of its kind and costs only 
35c. Complete manicure sets come 
for 6oc, $1.00, $1.50 and $3.00, at 
all drug and department stores in 
the United States and Canada and 
chemist shops in England. 


Introductory Set— 
now only 12c 

Fill out this coupon and mail it with 12¢c 
in coin or stamps for the Introductory Set 
containing trial sizes of Cutex Cuticle 
Remover, Powder Polish, Liquid Polish, 
Cuticle Cream (Comfort), emery board and 
orange stick. Address Northam Warren, 
114 West 17th St., New. York, or if you 
live in Canada, Dept. F10, 200 Mountain 
St., Montreal, Canada. 


A quick lasting brilliance 











MAIL THIS 
COUPON WITH 
12¢ TODAY 


Name 


Street 


Cry——__— 





(or P. O. box) 


NORTHAM WARREN, Dept. F io, 
114 West 17th St., New York 


I enclose 12¢ in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set 
containing enough Cutex for six manicures. 
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The Boys and Girls Who Cannot 
Go to College 


(Continued from page 2] 


in the Bible, fools and liars. You will find 
in the Bible this: “The fathers have eaten 
sour grapes, and the children’s teeth are 
set on edge.” I think this course has ended 
in such evils as Mr. Cary describes in his 
articles. 

My grandmother faced ‘the wilderness, 
Indians and animals. My mother had per- 
sonal knowledge, of these things in her 
early days; but they receded so swiftly, 
that before the end of her time, in silken 
frocks, she rode in her patent-leather-trim- 
med carriage behind her matched grays, as 
proud and lovely a lady as could be found 
in her day and generation. She began life 
cooking over an open fireplace and ended 
it in the day of coal ranges. I began very 
nearly where she left off and advanced 
through natural gas to artificial gas, elec- 
tricity, fireless cookers, on to the present 
steam pressure which will reduce a turkey 
to bone-slipping tenderness in_ thirty 
minutes. This reminds me of a story my 
mother used to tell about how one of the 
brethren arose in prayer-meeting and said 
that he was on the way to heaven; he was 
sailing on the old ship Zion; he was going 
twenty knots an hour and he expected soon 
to land in the port of glory. Another good 
old brother arose and announced that he, 
too, was sailing heavenward, but he was 
going forty knots an hour with the same 
expectations, and a third brother raised the 
rate of speed. Then, a little old sister, with 
a faded dress and a tired face, arose and 
said that she, too, was on her way to 
heaven but she had had bad luck. She 
had never got to ride; she had been forced 
to walk every step of the way and the road 
had been rough and uneven and she had 
often fallen. She hoped eventually and at 
the last minute to reach the gates, but she 
was none too sure, she could only say that 
che was making her best effort; however, 
she was much concerned for fear some of 
the brethren going by high-power methods 
would “bust their b’ilers” and never reach 
the port of glory at all. 

It is impossible in the present period of 
discovery and invention, with submarines, 
airplanes, cables, telephones, telegraph, 
radio, and all the other inventions of the 
present day, to make prophecy as to what 
fifty years in the future shall see. One 
thing is certain. In a city like Los Angeles 
ten years more will see congestion of auto- 
mobile traffic. As it comes, the sky will 
probably be darkened with «air traffic. To 
what extent we shall go on could be care- 
fully figured out by scientists and inventors, 
but one thing we have learned: all the iron 
and heavy material that were piled up in 
France and Germany during the war served 
to sag the earth a bit in its course. We 
have found out in the middle west, that in 
the lifetime of one man, we can change 
natural conditions by cutting down trees 
and drying up water, until millions are 
lost in money, and discomfort is entailed in 
changed conditions. Last winter taught 
California convincingly that we had reached 
the limit of clearing and wetting land ori- 
ginally tropical. From now on, every acre 
of California that is cleared and irrigated 
adds just that much weight in the balance 
tipping us toward ice and conditions that 
will ruin millions of acres of tropical fruits 
and flowers. These things are scientific, 
natural-history fingers pointed straight in 
the direction toward which we are headed, 
and such an article as that written by 
Lucian Cary is an intellectual finger point- 
ing straight in the direction toward which 
we are headed in. home life and educational 
standards. If anyone believes that the large 
per cent. of boys and girls that Mr. Cary 
insists are smoking, drinking, indulging 
in disgusting familiarities, and frequently, 
in absolute immorality, are going to pro- 
duce a race of men and women who will 
make sane, wise, home-loving, home-keep- 
ing, child-bearing and -rearing men and 
women for the coming generation, they are 
bigger optimists than I ever have been 
accused of being. But I will say this for 
the children, getting back to the sour-grape 
proposition, one cannot escape the conclu- 
sion that the twig is bending the way the 
tree was ‘nclined. When parents of the 
present day banished the family altar, when 
they gave up entertaining themselves and 
their friends in their homes, when they for- 
sook the churches for joy rides, and home 
amusements for the noise and congestion of 
hotels and cafés, when they stopped at- 
tending to the culture of their children 
personally and turned them over to ser- 
vants and schools, without the slightest 
knowledge of what was going on, they 
started the thing that has culminated in the 
conditions that exist today. 

I am writing of life as I see it, and I 
make it my business to circulate rather 
widely and to see things as nearly as they 
are as possible. Some of the things I see 
are to me so amazing that I am not able 
to figure them out. There is no one thing 
that causes me greater depth of amazement 
than the fact that men and women whom 


I know to be cultured, to be rational, will 
assemble at an immense hotel, and on a 
ballroom floor, corsetless and half-clothed, 
locked in each other’s arms until two 
figures move as one, to jiggle and dance 
and shake to the measure of the noise 
evolved by a body of men blaring saxo- 
phones and whistles, beating drums, fre- 
quently on the wooden rims. instead of the 
head, the leader throwing his drumsticks 
half way to the ceiling and catching them 
dexterously between notes, bouncing and 
bumping on his chair more like a contor- 
tionist doing a trick than a performer 
dignifying the execution of the sacred word 
melody. Here and there a member of the 
band with his voice, or with an instrument, 
shrieks in exact imitation of a Congo negro 
insane with physical and mental frenzy. 
I sit and look at this performance some- 
times and I look at the dancers and I 


think: “Now they will stop. They will 
stand dead still in their places. They will 
cay: ‘We refuse, we rebel. Sit in your 


chairs like sane, cultured musicians. Draw 
from your violins and your horns the 
beautiful melodies they were designed to 
produce.’” I think surely that this will hap- 
pen; but it does not. The wilder the con- 
tortions and the shrieks, the more blaring 
the noise, the louder the dancers laugh and 
the faster they dance. It is the same thing 
that happened while Rome was burning, 
and I am not any too sure that a nice 
little conflagration is not on the way for us, 
for so sure as God lives, these are not the 
methods by which sane and substantia! and 
enduring governments are reared and car- 
ried on, and, so long as these things persist 
in the social life of the elders, so long they 
are going to be copied and exaggerated by 
the exuberance and inexperience of youth. 
Also, these things are going to be carried 
into the schools and colleges and the social 
life of the whole nation in a form going 
a bit ahead of the wildest extravagances 
that are being indulged in today. So long 
as these things are in existence and are 
counteganced by men and women supposed 
to be sane and right-thinking, I fail to see 
that there is any great deprivation for the 
boy or girl who cannot go to college. I am 
rather inclined to the belief that it is pos- 
sibly the best thing that could happen to 
them if they stop their education, techni- 
cally speaking, with the high school and 
take a job and begin some creative, work. 
They will, at least, equal mentally if not 
physically the men and women who laid the 
foundation of our nation. 

And it is also true that any degree of 
culture acquired by any boy or girl in any 
college can be obtained by the same boy 
or girl in the environment of his own home 
if he or she chooses to make the mental 
effort. The books are accessible, it takes 
work, but to my mind, work is the salva- 
tion of the race. It is the people who are 
too lazy to work and the people who are 
too rich to work who are making the great- 
est part of the trouble in the world today. 

And it is not true that any boy or girl 
who nas a special talent cannot bring it to 
noteworthy head through personal effort. 
It may come closer being an impossibility 
for the boy or girl having musical gifts 
than for any other. I can think of no other 
form of art in which the best work has 
not been done through individual effort. 
Not long ago a French shepherd, Paul 
Darde, only thirty-three years of age, put 
into marble such expression, such insight, 
such skilful execution, with only the crud- 
est of tools, that his work stands un- 
equaled. There is no college culture back 
of the soul David Edstrom puts into a 
piece of marble. No man living, or who 
ever has lived, has splashed sunlight on 
canvas and set racing across it such living, 
breathing men and horses as Charles Russel, 
who lived among the Indians and never 
had a pair of shoes until he was nineteen. 
C. A. Failles, a matured man, left his 
father’s dye-pots to transfer to canvas such 
color as God only has used in nature, before 
this painter’s time. There was no culture 
of colleges in the cosmos of Abraham 
Lincoln whose words are graven above the 
doors of Britain’s greatest institution of 
learning. England today boasts no poet in 
whose work she takes the pride that she 
does in that of John Masefield, a man 
wholly lacking collegiate experience, and 
the same is true of many of our greatest 
poets and writers in America today. It is 
my candid opinion that any boy or girl 
having special talent along any line should 
be given special instruction along that line 
if it is a possible thing. But I do believe 
that such instruction should be in private 
and individual. I used to bewail the fact 
that I could not go to college. I thought 
that it would be quite impossible for me 
to accomplish any of the things that had 
been born in my heart and brain with 
my physical birth. Today I know that by 
hard work and unlimited patience, by much 
deprivation, I have been able, in an in- 

[Turn to page 68] 




















M° CALL'’S Magazine for OCTOBER.1923 


SS 


















Simmons “Lakewood” beds. 
Shown here in lacquer red 
with black and gold strip- 
ing. Panels in lacquer red 
Simmons cane. Chinese rug. 


Supplied alsoin walnut 
and brown mahogany fin- 
ishes and various colors— 
old French blue, warm 
ivory and soft jade green, 





























The oldest and best “rest-cure” 
is sound sleep every night 


Do you meet your mornings with sleeping on. Call on your furni- 
a smile and an eagerness to be_ ture dealer tomorrow and com- 
up and doing? You can. Deeper pare your outfit with the lasting 
sleep is the way. And you owe quality and cradling comfort of 
it to yourself to find that way. the Simmons springs and mat- 


Better health, greater energy, tresses he will show you. 


clearer vision are the rewards of The range of styles and prices is 
sound, untroubled sleep. Such wide enough to suit every taste 
rest can be had only on aspring and income, large or small. 
and mattress that allow you to 
relax completely and leave you 
undisturbed the whole night. 


Note the many differences. Then 
decide whether energy and per- 
sonal success are not worth more 
Before you go to bed tonight, to you than the trifling cost of 
take time to see what you are Simmons fine sleep equipment. 


Write for your copy of “Restful Bedrooms” to The Simmons Co., 1347 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
In Canada, please address Simmons Limited, 400 St. Ambroise Street, Montreal, Quebec 
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[Continued from page 27] 








She looked up into his face, and Frances 
saw the flash of sympathy between them, 
realized for an instant the closeness of the 
bond at which tili then she had onl\ 
guessed, and felt as if she had looked upon 
something sacred 

“IT am all right, dear,” said Mrs. Der | 
mot. “I have had a most refreshing sleep, | 
thanks to Miss Thorold’s kindness. Your 
father will be much better when he wakes.” 

“Sit down, Arthur!” said Nell. “We | 

| want to begin.” | 

He sat down and proceeded to carve 

| the ham in silence, and as he did so there 
came the sound of wheels and a horse's 
| feet outside. 

“Here they are!” said Mrs. Dermot ia | 

a tone of relief 

| Arthur’s face took an inscrutable look 

| 

| 

| 

| 





























He said nothing whatever. Elsie carried 
round the plates and they began the meal 

A considerable interval elasped before tte 
opening of the outer door into the scullery 
told of the entrance of the two latest comers 
Maggie came in looking flushed and 
nervous, Oliver entered behind her, swag- Sd 
gering a little, his bold eyes somewhat RAY hair isatattle-tale. Don’t 

| fierce endureit until youare really old. 


| “Hullo!” he said. “That’s right. I said ? , aa Pw a " 
you'd begin. We'd better sit down as we If at 40 you still feel young, then 

































are.” you owe it to yourself and family to 
Maggie’s place was next to her mother look young. It’s just aseasy to keep 





dropped into it speechlessly. . eae pee PE 
“het have you been dilea?” sald retain your youthful interest in life 







Arthur and people. Tint gray, faded, 


y He spoke quietly, but his tone was streaked strands with Brownatone 
ominous. Maggie threw him one swift as thousands of women have done. 
he Cc QO | glance and then lowered her eyes. _ 

| _ “Everything's all right,” said Oliver Here is what we positively guarantee for 
with a touch of aggressiveness “We ; 

thought we'd make a day of it. I'll tel BROWN TONE 

aa | you all about it presently.” 

| | an Ste me now,” Arthur said. 1. It will keep the hair a uniform 


, all right.” Oliver stood with his ’ 
shade for years. 
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He pulled out the chair for her, and she your hair young and beautiful as to 





| | hand upon the back of Maggie’s chair. He 
| — is ' ;, ; || | bent suddenly over her. “Sure you want 2. Itwillnot cause darkstreaks fol- 
| HEN “Mother” joins a Larkin Club, the joy of making || | me to tell, Maggie?” he said ; lowing successive applications. 
: } She put up a trembling hand in an- ; : 
home better makes glad the hearts of the whole family. | swer. Abruptly he stooped lower and kissed | 3. It will not cause coarse, brittle, 
| , = | her before them all , a> aftee # nie 
Through her Larkin Club, real comforts and better living add to ||‘ The violent overturning of Arthur’s | " apearna meen pepsi _ 
| ; J chair as he sprang to his feet brought him 5 tis ruaranteec armless to 
1 the cheer of hearth and home. upright again with a jerk. He broke in hair, scalp or skin. 
, upon the other's furious oath with quick 5] 7 i ate 
A pretty lamp, a handsome chair, or perhaps a rug or gleam- speech that yet was not wholly uncon- | J. it produces natural shades 
— * . = ; : | trolled that cannot be detected. 
ing silver—may lend eloquent testimony to all that the Larkin | Tiles, ‘sash tam: ieeeas anes oe ea. | § Santen iiaileatiraaneiiie 
Plan has contributed to the home. And equally welcome is the | please,” he said. “She is mine—for better | ae: ll iad 
2 q ; | or for worse—and you can’t undo it. We | depth and intensity of shade. 
better living assured by Larkin Perfected Products—pure foods, | “poe rar at ne 7. You can test for the proper 
, . , : “Married ! 1e single word fell with AS ot er . a 
choice soaps, and dainty preparations for the toilet,—all the triumph frightful force from Arthur’s lips. He pu shade before tinting entire head. 
, C ; | his hand sudde is~ he: | §. Hair can be c ickly— 
| of nearly half a century of manufacturing skill. | his Rene sudiienly to Me Mead. Hair can be colored quickl; 
/ / Then across the silence, shrill as the no waiting for results. 


piping of a bird, came Nell’s voice. “Well 


| : don: . . 1h ee = 
. | h L k Pl | played, Oliver! I wish you luck! . Hair tinted with Brownatone 
e ar: In an | He turned to her with his winning | will not rub off or wash out. It 


} 
boyish smil 1 gripped | tretched | 

; ovish smile and gripped her outstretched | ms i PY eam 
| HE Larkin Factory-to-Family Clubs—Clubs whose members know hand across the table. “Thanks, little ’un! = be - rmanently w m ed. It 
Plan appeals to the thinking the joy of making home better You're a brick, and I'll always remember | will withstand the effects ot 
om applet 4 | t it.’ shampooing, bathing, curling, 


. } 
woman of to-day, as it won the All that you need to know to | Elsie left her end of the table and came | waving, lotions or Brilliantine. 
| round to Maggie. Lucy cowered in her 
| 


. . - > . >see | , ° ° 
appreciation of her thinking mother _ start Larkin dealing may be learned dade ick Gad tee, tak 10 You will not have a sticky, 


| 
‘ 4 ‘ | ‘ 
a quarter century or so ago. Pop- in the new Larkin Catalog. The Arthur’s hand fell and clenched at his | messy operation when apply- 
, 





ular as Larkin dealing has been, the coupon below will bring it to you ide. He speke—not to ; liver, but to | ing Brownatone. 
: . ; } Maggie You are—actually married—to | 
year 1923 finds more marked recog- quickly. Study this valuable book this—damned—clod ?” 11. You can obtain the exact shade 
nition than ever. From great cities in the quiet of your home and liver straightened himself sharply. “I you desire, whether golden, 


answer that question,” he said. “Come blond 
outside and I'll show you the exact stuff 

| he’s made of!” 
But at that Maggie left her mother You will be using the preparation 


sheltering arm and got up. She stood be . 
. " — .T? ¢ ‘ y € Ss *- 
(ween the two men, breathing very iast that 1S standard throughout all Sec 


. varving shades of 
and from tiny hamlets pour in the learn the Larkin way to make . aw . 
brown or black. 


orders of thousands of Larkin home better. 


| Leattkttt Co tac. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Established, 1875 A Nattonal Institution | “You've nothing to fight about, for I be that is the most used and most pop- 





‘You shan't fight about me,” she said tions of this country and Canada— 
long to Oliver and always shall, from now | ia - : 

_ 2 = : , ular hair coloring preparation on 

Chicago, IIL. BUFFALO, N. Y. Peoria, III on. I've the right—as every woman hu } alia A ¥ ” I © cee 

‘ to choose my own mate, and I'v the market. /\t ¢ rug and depart- 
chosen, That's all there is to it.” ment stores 50c and $1.50. 

There was a simple dignity about her Send for Trial Bottl-—test it at 


as she uttered the words that carried an 3 
irresistible appeal to Frances. Arthur did home. Check the color you want on 


not attempt to question it. He merely the coupon below, send your name 

lifted a hand and pointed to the door and address, with 10c to cover post- 
) ‘ “All right.” he said. “You can go—you | . r 

' im: — == >| Laakin S - - | ag’ 2 ac g ¢ b ) e 

SORAXIE] ' aon ’ SHORT -CUT and your mate. And you will never enter | we and packing. Valuable booklet 

Hl Fecantaay, MACARON! AE Tctherstones acain.” He did not look at on hair will be enclosed free of cost. 












SOAP POWOER f 


Oliver. He had scarcely looked at him | 
from the outset But at that the young | The Kenton Pharmacal Company 
man’s wrath boiled over, and he compelled | 386 Coppin Bldg., Covington, Ky. 





attention. “You think that you and your 
blasted Tetherstones count a couple of 


| Canada Address: Windsor, Ont. 
| 
a | | damns with either of us, do you?” he said | 
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NaTone Lemonated Shampoo, nature’s 
hair wash, cleanses and beautifies. 
{t dealers or direct Soc. 
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| “You think that because poor Nan broke 
her heart here, we'd be pining to do tle 
same! You're a damn fool, Arthur, that’s 


Mail Co j 
C upon to nearest address what you are. And now I've got what I 


Enclosed find roc (coin or stamps) for 


/ SSeS Ree eee ese eee ese eee want, I take pleasure in telling you so which send Trial Bottle of Brownatone 

You're too grand a swell to: fight the likes and eee Pry & checked — 

mt. ad Same VU % So , m Is ers! »referred. Golden rown, medium 
Larkttt Co tm. of me. You don't fight your own laborers! | | | ’ 


No, I thought not. But you can’t prevent brown, dark brown, black. 


‘em telling you the truth or taking a wo- 
man out of your family and giving her RO Pe ee eee SO A Ren 
happiness in place of this infernal mass of 
corruption you're pleased to call your 


Buffalo, N. Y.; Chicago, IIl.; Peoria, IIl. 


) 
— 
2) 


Please send me my own copy of Catalog No. 2 
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ty y ; : ] family honor. I've got my honor too, but 
Togs PO. Name area 7 . 
Yt AviPAlaA _ = it’s not your sort, thank God. And I've | 
"AN, ¥5\, got the right to marry the girl who loves | 
Address eo . [Turn to page 08] j 
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“Yes Marion, you're perfectly right. They ate so 
attractive looking, and they never seem to wear out.” 


ordon 
HO SHERRY 


MILLIONS of wearers of Gordon Gordon Hosiery comes in 
Silk Hosiery have enthusiasti- all shades to match or contrast 


cally testified to their long with the latest styles in shoes 


wearing quality which insures and dress. 


the greatest economy. Gordon Hosiery is also made 
in the better grade of lisles, 
From the sheerest chiffons to woolen and cotton for men, 


the heavier silks, the same high women and children. Sold in 
standards of quality are insured the better shops everywhere. 


by the most rigid inspection in To get the best always ask 
our mills. for Gordon Hosiery by name. 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 
Gordon Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 


Established 1872 
ae) New York Boston 























SEND NO MONEY 


Just Mail the Coupon Below 
and Your Foot Measurements 
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PAINS AND CRAMPING 
IN MEAR OF TOES 


PAINFUL CRAMPING 
j oF rors 


SPREADING HERE 
J CRSRS BINION 


Foot and Leg Pains Go 
in 10 Minutes, Ladies! 


This New Guaranteed Scientific Way 


Ladies! You can get rid of your 
foot troubles in ten minutes. No more 
aching, painful, tired or burning 
feet. 

Aches and pains in the heel, instep 
or forward part of the foot, as well 
as the ankle, calf and knee are 
quickly overcome Cramped toes, 
callouses and tenderness beneath 
the instep are promptly relieved. 
That tired “broken-down” feeling 
disappears. 
A simple 
is offered you 
like magic. 
This we guarantee to 
and delays. If it fails it 
nothing. So it would be folly 
to make the 


new, easy, pleasant way 
It relieves in a jiffy, 


doubts 
you 
not 


Save 


costs 
test 


New Scientific Principles 
Science found that practically all 
foot and leg pains are caused by arch 
weakness The six small 
become disarranged and press 
against the blood vessels and nerves 
of the foot, thus 
discomforts 


twenty 


bone 


causing numerous 
pains. It found 
yn a set of muscles in the 


and 


that strain ¢« 

instep of the foot brings on weak 
ness of the arch. 

Knowin g the cause, we found tl 

remedy. Something new No stiff 
arch props, no metal plates, no 
bunglesome pads. Just a light, 
super-elastic, bandage-like band of 
webbing worn around the instep 
either over or under the hose As 
easy to slip on or off as a garter. It 
is called the Jung Arch Brace, from 
the name of its inventor 

What it d es seems ilmost miracu 
lous. Instantly it takes the strain 


off the overworked muscles and as 


sists them in performing their duties 
properly You fteel the relief at 
once. Then it helps nature to re 
store strength to these muscles. So 
eventually you can discard the brace. 
Soon you can wa!k; dance, or stand 
for hours—you just don’t get tired. 
Your feet no longer annoy you 


your daily occupations cease to be 
a burden. Walking becomes a real 
delight. Stylish shoes may again be 
Aches which 


present in the back 


worn with 
are sometimes 


and thigh disappear 


comiort 


Not a Miracle 
Just Scientific Correctness 


The Jung Arch Brace is a five-year 
development. For years and 
experiments were multiplied. Au- 
thorities were brought in consulta- 
tion. Finally the problem was solved. 
The secret is in the tension and 
stretch of the band, its contour and 
That is where five years ex- 


tests 


design 
perimenting went. 


Now hundreds of thousands of men, 
women and children testify to the 
wonders accomplished by this sim 
ple little appliance. Doctors use it 
and recommend it. Chiropodists 
proclaim its high merits. 


Women write us enthusiastic letters 
of gratitude. They rejoice in their 
new freedom from foot suffering. 
Chey say that not only have we 
banished their foot troubles but that 
they can now wear fashionable shoes 
of a smaller last than before. All 
praise it as a miracle-worker. 


Make This Test Without Risk 


Make this test, without risk or obli- 
gation today to your 
dealer, druggist or chiropodist and 
be fitted with a pair of Jung’s Arch 
Braces. Wear them. If they do not 
relieve you, if you are not delighted 
with the return them and 
your money will gladly be refunded 

hence you assume no risk in ac- 
cepting the test we offer. 


Go shoe 


results, 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
then 


Mail Coupon 


With a strip of paper, % inch wide, 
measure around the instep, just back 
of the toe joints, where the front 
end of the brace is shown in illus- 
tration. Mail measurement with 
coupon properly filled out and we 
will send you a pair of Jung’s Arch 
Braces. You pay the postman $1.00, 
with postage, on receipt of the pack 
ige. Or you can send $1.00, with 
measure, and we will prepay postage 
In any case you make this test with- 
out risk. If not satisfied, return the 
braces and your money will be re- 
turned in full. 


The Jung Arch Brace Company,7103Jung Building, Cincinnati, Ohio 


If you live in Canada, address 
Canadian Office— (Kirlsham & Roberts, Mgrs.)7103Hamilton Trust Bldg., Toronto, Ont. 


Canadian Price, $1.25 


Ask for Book on Feet 
Ask your dealer for our free book. Con- 
tains valuable information adbout the feet. 
Illustrated with X-Ray views. Tella cause 
and relief of foot ills. If your dealer 
hasn't it write today. Free—no obligation, > 
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Original” 


ARCH BRACES 


Feet 


/SEND NO MONEY. 


| THE JUNG ARCH BRACE CO. 

| 7103 Jung Bidg., Cincinnati, Ohio 

send me a pair of Jung Arch 
I enclose foot measurements. On 

of package I will pay the postman 

my money to be refunded 


Please 
| Braces. 
receipt 
$1 and postage 
if not satisfied 
Name 
Address . onan | 
State 
I wear size width or last 
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The Fatal Affirmative 


[Continued from page 13] 


scared and go back home again; and then 
you'll have fixed things fine and dandy!” 

The man remonstrated with an accent 
of fatigue. But Van wasn’t in the least 
concerned to listen, his interest of the in- 
stant being diverted by the discovery that 
an attractive young person on the express 
platform seemed to be greeting his ap- 
pearance with signals gay and glad. 

So he bitterly cursed the train that 
racketed in between them, and found time 
sourly to reflect, as he trotted down to 
the foot-tunnel under the tracks, that the 
salutations had most probably been meant 
for the two people behind him rather than 
for himself 

Surprisingly, then, and greatly to his 
gratification it appeared, at first blush, as 
he ascended to the express platform, he was 
mistaken. It had been to himself after all 
that those signals had been addressed. For 
the young person had no sooner caught 
sight of Van than she came fluttering to 
meet him, a slip of a girl, barely out of 
her teens and pretty to death. 

“Are you looking for me?” she said. 

If Van Suydam Smith knew an instant 
of indecision it was over*the choice of a 
form for the affirmative reply he was 
pledged to make. “I have been looking for 
you all my life.” 

A stifled gasp said clearly that the 
young person was in her turn making the 
discovery that the dull uniformity of 
masculine evening dress had misled her into 
taking him for the cavalier of the lady 
from the spectacular town-car. 

“Oh!” dismayed accents faltered. “I 
beg your pardon!—I thought—O dear! 
you aren't the gentleman with Lily Mac- 
Lean !” 

“I’m a luckier dog than he; I’m the 
gentleman with you.” 

“But—O please!” the young person im- 
plored. “You can’t be with me! Lily isn’t 
expecting anybody else. What will she 
think ?” 

“Ah!” Van countered at a venture, in 
the manner mysterious. “leave all that to 
me.” 

The corners of his eyes picked up the 
heads of Miss MacLean and her squire 
lifting out of the stair-well. Van wildly 
fished in the air for an inspiration, and 
hooked one of sheer idiocy. 

“Who knows?” he solemnly put it to 
that face of charming distress, “I may have 
been sent on purpose!” 

The wide brown eyes crew wider still. 
“On purpose ?’” 

He gave a nod of portentous signifi- 


cance. “Hush!” he cautioned. “No time 
to talk of that now.” 
Miss MacLean, indeed, was already 


upon them, in a vast flutter of vivacity. 
“Why! Aline darling: I do hope we haven’t 
kept you waiting.” 

How very different those dulcet accents, 
fluting phrases discreetly chosen, to the 
vulgar voice that had railed in the 
vernacular behind Van’s back at the turn- 
stiles ! 


“Oh, no!” he heard Aline nervously 
saying: “I haven't been here five min- 
utes—” 


“More than that, really,” Van pleasantly 
corrected, “ten at the least.” 


The look he put on of peculiar im- 
becility disguised very well consciousness 
that he had scored with Miss MacLean. 
She was dimpling at him, seemed sur- 
prisingly agreeable to overlooking for- 
mality. “Why! How do you do?” she 
cried. “I didn’t know Aline was bringing 
anybody along.” 

That was all right, then: she hadn't 


identified him with the man who had pre- 
ceded her at the turnstiles. “Aline didn’t 
either”—Van’s smile to her of perfect un- 
derstanding rendered that dumbfounded 
young person more hopelessly tongue-tied 
than ever—“that is, till we insisted. We 
just wouldn’t hear of her waiting all alone 
in a place like this. We promised you 
wouldn’t mind our tagging along. You 
don’t, do you? Please say so quickly, for 
Aline’s sake. She’s so overcome by our 
impudence she actually doesn’t know what 
to say. So we'll have to introduce ourself 
—with your permission, Miss MacLean. 
We are Mr. Smith—and enchanted to have 
the privilege of knowing you.” 

“Oh!” Miss MacLean laughed to that. 
“T’'ve heard an awful lot about your folks, 
Mr. Smith.” Her fingers pressed Van’s 
warmly, in sharper accents she threw to 
the insouciant bystander: “Snap out of it, 
Tommy! I want you to meet my little 
friend, Miss Moffet.” 

Mr. Logan snapped out of it with note- 
worthy ease. A_ single stride, ineffably 
graceful, took him over to Miss Moffet; a 
single beautiful gesture captured her hand 
and held it at the level of the single pearl 
that graced his shirt-bosom, while he 
bowed over it a head exquisitely greased, 
smiled a masterly smile into the little girl’s 
awed eyes, and in a thrilling barytone 
acknowledged the introduction. 

And remarking the swift precision of 
these maneuvers, Van was sensitive to an 


impression of having witnessed them be- 
fore. But when? and where? He couldn’t 
think. a 

“Break it, Tommy! Break it,” Miss 
MacLean admonished. “Don’t forget I’m 
responsible for that kid tonight. If you’ve 
simply got to do some vamping, just to 
keep the old hand in, practise on me.” 

With a patient shrug Mr. Logan re- 
linquished Miss Moffet’s hand and wagged 
the head of a man misunderstood. “My 
deah gel—!” 

“That's all right. Now don’t get up- 
stage, old-timer—come right over here and 
shake hands pretty with Miss Moffet’s 
friend, Mr. Smith.” 

Mr. Logan complied without embarrass- 
ing enthusiasm, the hand he surrendered 
seemed abnormally limp. “Harye,” he 
tepidly uttered: “Delighted, ’msure.” Then, 
turning to Miss MacLean: “Better be 
rushing along, hadn’t we, Lily? We're late, 
as it is; and it’s quite a ride, you know.” 

“Right you are,” Van equably con- 
curred: “It is getting on, rather; and we 
promised to deliver Miss Moffet safe and 
sound on her own doorstep by daybreak 
at latest,” 

“You promised!” The shrill pitch of 
this was plain index to a certain degree of 
consternation. “Who'd you promise? You 
don’t mean to say you’ve gone and gabbed 
to that blue-nosed aunt of Aline’s!” 

“We mean to say, of course, we prom- 
ised Aline.” 

“Oh !”—Miss MacLean dimpled again— 
“that’s different.” 

“You coming along?” Something in the 
prospect affected Mr. Logan with distaste 
which he didn’t put himself out to dis- 
semble. “Enterprising, ’msure. A 

“Why! as to that,” in a flicker of 
proper spirit Van submitted—“suppose we 
leave it to Miss Moffet.” 

If this were not risking all on a single 
cast, it indisputably was taking low ad- 
vantage of youthful gaucherie. But by this 
and by that Van felt tolerably safe, toler- 
ably sure Miss Moffet wouldn’t know how 
to disown him by explaining that she had 
never laid eyes on him before, that he had 
presumptuously profited by her misappre- 
hension of a moment to force his company 
upon her. For just as surely as Miss Mac- 
Lean knew her way about, Miss Moffet 
didn’t. The girl had no more in common 
with the woman, mental or temperamental, 
than had her inexpensive but becom- 
ing “party dress” (obviously her best) 
with the flaunting extravagance of the 
other’s costume. She wore never a jewel: 
Miss MacLean was encrusted with them in 
a fashion to shame a Broadway sky-sign. 
Miss MacLean might have a good heart, 
but she was unmistakably of a class that 
ordinarily has precious little time to waste 
chaperoning country mice. If she had 
chosen to take Miss Moffet in charge for 
an evening, she had done so only, Van was 
well persuaded, with an end in view of 
which her protégé hadn’t the remotest 
inkling. No more had Van; but he meant 
to, in the upshot. The adventure, young 
though it was, had already quickened not 
only curiosity but the instinctive chivalry 
in him. He meant to see it through “or 
know the reason why.” He should, con- 
sequently, have been more grateful than he 
was to Miss Lily MacLean for the prompt- 
ness with which she rose to the rescue of 
embarrassed little Miss Moffet. 

“O piffle!” she gaily cut in on the 
girl’s stammerings “—of course Mr. Smith’s 
invited to our party. If Aline hasn’t in- 
vited him already, I invite him—if she 
don’t want him, by heck! J want him.” 

And, giggling, she commandeered Van’s 
arm and romped him toward the steps. 
“Come on, folks! Tommy’s car’s waiting, 
and we’re only wasting time.” 

The thunder of a southbound local train 
incoming overhead dinned him into silence; 
and by the time it had subsided, they had 
mounted to the entrance platform and been 
caught in a swirl of departing passengers. 
But as soon as she could make herself 
heard, Miss MacLean offered frank elucida- 
tion: “If I let Tommy Logan and that 
innocent kid catch up with us before we 
make Tommy’s car, what chance ’ve I got 
to win your confidence and find out who 
the dickens you are?” 

“But we thought we told you—” 

“Sure: I heard you say your name was 
Smith. But if that’s all you are, how come 
you keep talking about yourself like a twin- 
six all the time? or royalty in a costume 
drama? I don’t seem to get this ‘we’ stuff 
of yours atall. . . .” 

“Just a stupid trick of speech .. . 

“Oh, all right! But who are you 
what Mr. Smith? and how’s it happen 
you’re here, horning in on Aline’s little 
party as bold as brass? She’s so darn’ 
scared of that holy terror of an Aunt Aggie 
of hers, she wouldn’t even take the chance 
of meeting me any place nearer home than 
this. And now she turns up with you in 
tow—Mr. Mysterious Smith, one regular 
guy she never told me anything about. I'd 

(Turn to page 37) 
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3,000 Years Old 


Centuries ago the ancient Egyptians 
discovered that the use of palm and 
olive oils as cleansers would keep their 
skin smooth and soft. Flagons of palm 
and olive oils equipped the sumptuous 
marble bath of Cleopatra. 

The crude combination of these by- 
gone days was the first Palmolive the 
world knew. It was the inspiration 
for the scientific, modern blend which 





Volume and 
efficiency produce 
25c quality for 


1()c 








ertainly— 


“¥. 


Your own mild Palmolive 


is the ideal soap for your baby 


The quality which makes Palmolive the beautify. 
ing cleanser which keeps your complexion fresh 
and smooth also makes it the perfect baby soap. 
The mildness which makes the profuse, creamy 
lather lotion-like in its effect keeps the tender 
skin of infancy soft and comfortable. 


If you could find milder, purer soap to use for 
baby, you should adopt it as your own facial soap. 
But, search where you may, milder, purer soap 
cannot be found. If it could be made, we would 
make it. 


But, until nature herself produces finer soap in- 
gredientsthan palm andolive oils, thiscan’tbedone. 
Nothing better has been found in 3.000 years. 


Your beautifier—Baby’s comfort 


Millions of women have learned that the secret 
of a fresh, blooming, flawless complexion is daily 
cleansing with Palmolive Soap. They know from 
experience that the lotion-like lather cleanses with- 
outatraceof irritation, removingthedepositsof dirt, 
oil and perspiration which must be washed away. 


They know that to neglect this daily cleansing 
results in clogging, and that such clogging means 
enlarged pores, blackheads, blotches and general 
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skin disfigurement. And that, while harsh methods 
injure the delicate skin texture, Palmolive leaves 
it smooth and refreshed. 


Thus women of mature years keep that school- 
girl complexion long after girlhood days have 
passed. Thus their own experience has taught 
them what soap to use for their babies and made 
Palmolive the most popular baby soap. 


The price you want to pay 


If we made Palmolive in small quantities for a 
limited number of users it would necessarily be a 
very expensive soap. Palm and olive oils are costly 
and come from overseas. And the Palmolive 
process is elaborate. 


But, the world-wide demand of millions of users 
requires enormous output, which keeps the 
Palmolive factories working day and night. This 
quantity production reduces cost so that we are 
able to offer Palmolive for only 10c a cake. 


Thus the luxury facial soap and the ideal baby 
soap can be economically enjoyed for general 
toilet use. The daily bath with Palmolive, which 
is baby’s rightful comfort, may be enjoyed by all. 


is known the world over 


Palm and olive oils 
—nothing else—give 
nature’s green color 


to Palmolive Soap. 
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‘Yet Robinson Crusoe 
had no “raisins of the sun” like these! 


~ v/s 


® C7 | TH what gusto does Robinson 
Dr Crusoe tell us of his “raisins 
of the sun”! 

You remember his joy when he 
happened, one day, upona little 


valley ofhislonely island—aval- 





ley purple with ripening grapes. 

How he hung the heavy clusters in 
the sun to dry—then fought to save 
them from the birds. And finally stored 
away in his castle home large baskets of 


this tempting sun-made fruit. 


But for you—such raisins 
as never grew in story books! 

And yet, for all their goodness, how 
much inferior must have been such 
raisins of wild grapes to the large, 
plump, flavory fruit that comes to you 
from California today 

From the garden valleysof San 
Joaquin and Sacramento, fenced by the 
snowy Sierras and the Coast Range 
mountains, where the boundless vine- 
vards bear this royal fruit in its perfec- 
tion 

Here, ripe to bursting with their 
goodness, the perfect clusters are taken 


from the vines and placed on trays to 


Sun-Maid 


Seeded — Seedless — Clusters 


dry. And here the golden California 
sunshine turns the juicy, tender-skinned 
grapes, with all their full, rich flavor, 
into Sun-Maid Raisins. 


Bring their stored-up sunshine 


to your table often! 


You know, of course, how much more 
tempting you can make your favorite 
cakes, your cookies, and such good 
things with this delicate fruit. 

But to the old, familiar foods—like 
good white bread, rice pudding, or 
Cream of Wheat for instance—you can 


( NE of the most &, 
° ae 
popular of all ‘ 


Sun-Maid dishes 1s 


pudding made with 


rice or bread. A Pe 


simple dish made 















extra go nd, extra 


just by 


Raisins 





also give new goodness by simply adding 
Sun-Maid Raisins. They help you to 
so easily provide the variety that every 
family craves. 

And with this goodness—health ana 
added nourishment. For Sun-Maidsare 
rich in elements that supply important 
bodily needs. They help make laxatives 
unnecessary. 


Send for free recipe book 


Give your family their favorite raisin 
foods more often. You can do it inex- 
pensively, for raisins are cheap this year. 

The surest and easiest recipes for 
many tempting dishes, new and old, are 


given in the free book, “Recipes with 


Raisins.” Fill out the coupon and send 


Address: 


for this free book today. 


Sun-Maid Raisin Growers Association, 


Dept. A-510, Fresno, Calif. 


Note: Sun- Maid Raisins are grown by 


some 14,000 independent growers with vine- 


yards averaging only 20 acres each. Twelve 
vears of effort in producing the best, most 
perfect raisins under the Sun-Maid name 
has resulted. in their supplying 80 per cent 
of all the raisins now used in this country, 








Sun-Maid Raisin Growers Association 

Dept. A-510, Fresno, Calif 
Please send me a copy of your book, “Recipes 
with Raisins.” 
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*ve been willing to bet my square-cut 
emerald that kid didn’t know a sure ’nough 
live one in all New York.” 

“Very likely you would have won, too.’ 

“What d’you mean by that?” But they 
had by this time gained the street level; 
and Van, looking back down the stairway 
and searching its rising tide of faces till 
he sorted out the glowing countenance of 
little Miss Moffett turned reverently toward 
that of her too good-looking cavalier—Van 
merely shook his head and said no word; 
thereby earning his arm an_ impatient 
squeeze. 

“You haven’t told me yet—!” 

“Once upon a time,” Van replied, steer- 
ing for the Logan motor-car—“a worldly- 
minded person told us, Heaven knows 
why! the only way to deal with lovely 
ladies was to keep ’em guessing.” 

“Oh! go to the devil.” Petulantly Miss 
MacLean flounced into the car. “You don’t 
suppose for a minute,” she called back 
while Van waited by the door, “that’s going 
to put me off, do you? I'll know every- 
thing about you just as soon as I get two 
minutes alone with Aline. That child can’t 
keep anything from me.” 

“You'll be surprised,” Van provokingly 
promised. 

Huffed, Miss MacLean settled back with 
a snort. And Van, still vaguely smiling, 
watched the stream of subwayfarers well 
up over the brim of the entrance till it 
brought to the surface Miss Moffet and 
Mr. Logan. Whereupon he greeted the 
object of his gratuitous solicitude with a 
gravely gallant bow, got a small, troubled 
smile in return, and felt confirmed in his 
confidence that she hadn’t told the truth 
about him to her other new acquaintance. 
But just then Miss Moffet was impelled, 
as it were by instinctive apprehension, to 
look back over her shoulder; and _ in- 
stantaneously fright blanked out all other 
expression in her eyes, she lost every whit 
of color and gave a stricken gasp. 

“Aunt Aggie!” 

For a moment or two Van was alto- 
gether occupied with efforts to help the 
young person into the car. And then, 
when he would have followed, Mr. 
Logan rudely shouldered in between him 
and the door; and with a murmur apolo- 
getic—“Oh! pardon”—Van drew back. At 
the same time, with great presence of mind, 
Mr. Logan planted the heel of his hand just 
under Van’s nose and pushed upward for 
glory and the Saints. Inevitably Van’s head 
went back, his shoulders followed, and 
thrown off balance he staggered, pawing 
empty air, and would have gone down 
with a thump but for timely collision with 
a buxom foreign body who had come up 
behind him and who promptly wrapped 
both arms round him and gave vent to 
incoherent noises of anger and surprise. 
Thus helplessly restrained, Van saw Mr. 
Logan lightly hop into the town-car and 
slam the door behind him; saw its window 
framing the mirthful face of Miss MacLean, 
and one whitely aghast that was Miss 
Moffet’s; saw the car bound into action 
like a couchant panther upon whose tail 
an unfeeling foot has trodden; saw it 
smoothly sweep away. 


’ 


HE arm tightened that clipped him 

beneath the chin, an arm as brawny 

as a grenadier’s; which was surprising 
because the bosom to which it strained him 
was quite opulently cushioned. “Le’ go, I 
say! D’you want to choke me?” 

“Don’t much care if I do, young man.” 
The ripe contralto that voiced this answer 
sounded grimly sincere. “You don’t get 
loose till you tell me what you’ve done 
with my niece Ally.” 

“How can I tell you anything when 
you're strangling me?” 


“Well: I don’t know, Willie . . .” 
Real reluctance colored the contralto. Not- 
withstanding, Van was released. “Keep 


your eye on him, Willie; they do say movie 
actors are plumb full of ornery tricks, like 
in serials.” 

Van retrieved from the gutter a wreck 
that had a moment since been an exquisitely 
polished hat. Grinning faces ringed him 
about, already a deep hedge of diverted by- 
standers. All, that is, were wreathed with 
leers derisive but two that covered him with 
minatory scowls—Mamma’s, beyond much 
doubt, and her Willie’s. The former was 
a Clydesdale of a female, squat and thick 
of stature, heavy in the hocks. She was 
dressed in the ungainliest of sensible gar- 
ments, had the square jaw of an old-time 
ward politician with the mouth of a hang- 
ing judge, its masculinity stressed by more 
than a mere shadow of mustache, and was 
armed with an umbrella with a stout oaken 
spine voluminously draped; a weapon for 
offense or defense which she held in a 
fashion that advertised entire willingness 
to employ it for either, if by choice for the 
former. 

Willie, on Van’s other hand, was just 
an ugly lout. He overtopped Van by half 
a head and had fists like hams; but his 
mouth, unlike his Mamma’s, had a heavy 
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The Fatal Affirmative 


[Continued from page 34) 


underlip that sagged, and the battling 
mould of Mamma’s chin was refreshingly 
wanting in Willie. If worst came to worst, 
Van reckoned, he would infinitely prefer 
to have the man-child to manage - § 

“Now young man!” Mamma truculently 
boomed, squaring at him—‘“the sooner you 
make up your mind to explain yourself, the 
better it'll be for you.” 

“Why!” Van cried in ostensible delight 
and admiration—‘if it isn’t Aunt Aggie! 
And this must be little Willie. Gracious! 
what a fine big boy he’s grown to be.” 
Mamma’s umbrella barely deflected violent 
reprisals on the part of the outraged Willie. 

“Ah! le’ me at him, Mamma,” the 
young ruffian entreated—“just one lick. I'll 
learn the big stiff to get funny with me. 
Please, Mamma!” 

“No, Willie,’ Mamma firmly decided: 
“guess I can ‘tend to this fine gentleman 
without any help. That autymobile’s just 
turned uptown on the other side of the 
street. You hop a taxi quick, and don’t 
let it get out of your sight till you find out 
where they’re taking Ally. Now don’t 
stand there staring like a zany—do’s I tell 
you.” 

Van risked a glance aside which con- 
firmed the announcement that Mr. Logan’s 
town-car (no mistaking its super-circus- 
wagon style!) had swung round the parked 
space in the middle of Broadway and was 
proceeding northward at, certainly, not 
less than the best pace permissible under 
the law. Another glance identified the 
hulking shape of Willie as that youth awk- 
wardly loped athwart the stream of south- 
bound traffic, making frantic signals to a 
bilious taxicab cruising on the far side of 
the way. But that sight, so pleasingly 
pregnant with possibility of Willie’s being 
run down before he attained his objective, 
was too soon blotted out by another cab 
that glided in to the curb where Mamma 
and Van Suydam Smith were lawlessly 
causing a crowd to congregate, and stopped 
to permit its inquisitive driver to find out 
what all the row was about. 

And before Aunt Aggie could grasp 
what he was about, Van had her politely 
by the arm and was piloting her toward 
the vehicle. “This way, madam,” he said 
in a matter-of-course manner accompanied 
by a civil smile. “And if you ask me, just 
in time!” 

But with a foot already lifted to the 
step the woman recollected herself and 
hung back. “Not so fast, young man! 
Where you taking me?” 

Van registered mild surprise. “To find 
your niece, naturally.” 

“How do I know that?” 

“But of course,” Van uttered in pained 
resignation, “if you are afraid to trust 
yourself alone in a cab with me—” , 

A ribald guffaw from the crowd prob- 
ably had a deal to do with the prompt 
rejoinder: “I’m not afraid to trust myself 
with any man alive, much less a saucy 
squirt like you.” 

From the mid-ranks of the crowd a 
solicitous voice interrupted: “Don’t you 
listen to him, ma’m. Girls can’t be too 
careful in a great city. Like as not, as 
soon as he’s lured you into that taxi, he’ll 
ply you with liquor.” 

Aunt Aggie’s glare if anything aug- 
mented the mirth of the irreverent. “You 
mind your own business!” she snapped, 
then—probably just because she’d been 
warned not to—turned and hoisted herself 
into the cab. Van mumbled an address to 
the chauffeur and followed. The door 
banged, gears ground. 

“Young man! you tell me where you're 
taking me this very minute.” 

“All right,” Van gloomily agreed; “but 
don’t say we didn’t warn you. We are 
taking you to our rooms—a bachelor apart- 
ment in a building devoted exclusively to 
unregenerate males—” 

“Yes, you are! I think I see myself, 
a respectable widow—” 

“Oh! don’t be alarmed: we pledge our 
word you shall enjoy every consideration 
which your virtues merit—” 

“Stop this taxi this instant—let me 
out—” 

“But you said you meant to stick by us 
until Ally was restored to your bereaved— 
er—chest.” 

“Mean to tell me Ally’s in your apart- 
ment ?” 

“We don’t know. But we doubt if she 
has found her way to our modest diggings.” 


“Then what’s the idea, taking me 
there?” 
“Well! Just look at that hat!” 


Aunt Aggie focussed a suspicious stare 
on the disheveled headgear offered for her 
inspection. “I guess you must be feeble- 
minded,” she observed. “What’s your hat 
got to do—?” 

“But do look at it. Did you ever see 
such a shocking topper? You wouldn’t go 
barging round New York at night in a 
topper like that—would you?—playing the 
giddy knight-errant to a damsel in distress, 
if any! Well then! We won't either, 
without a change.” 


“You are loony, and no mistake.” 

“Besides, we want to talk things over 
with you. We can hardly hope to satisfy 
you as to our bona fides on such short 
acquaintance and in the—shall we say ?— 
rather ambiguous atmosphere of a public 
taxicab.” 

“T haven’t the least idea what you're 
talking about. What’s more, I don’t believe 
you have, either. All I want out of you, 
young man, is what you’ve done with my 
niece, Ally.” 

“But we thought you saw. All we were 
permitted to do was to hand her into Mr. 
Logan’s car before he gratuitously pushed 
our face in and ourself into your hospitable 
arms.” 

“‘Mr. Logan’s car!’” Aunt Aggie 
blankly echoed. “Ain’t you Mr. Logan?” 

“Cruel Nature never made us half so 
handsome. It’s our shabby lot to be plain 
Mr. Smith.” 

“Mean to tell me you ain't Tommy 
Logan, the movie actor?” 

“Oh!” Van slowly said. Now one began 
to understand why that animal’s finished 
social technique had seemed so familiar, as 


much so as those storied features. Tommy 
Logan, the Sweetheart of the Screen! No 
wonder little Miss Moffet had been so 
desperately fussed! . “No; we un- 
happily aren't Tommy Logan. All the 


same we appreciate like everything the 
compliment you pay us.” 

“Way you rattle on,” Aunt Aggie com- 
plaincd, “a body can’t keep track of what 
vou’re driving at.” 

“Don’t be discouraged,” Van _ kindly 
counseled: “our drive is ended.” 


E jumped out as the taxi pulled up 

and, thrusting a bill into the driver’s 

palm, punctiliously offered Aunt 
Aggie an arm. But she affected not to see 
it and, unassisted, manfully strode into the 
entrance-hall, not a little posed by the rich 
sobriety of its interior but determined not 
to let appearances swerve her from her 
purpose. 

Neither did the sitting-room into which 
Van ushered her much resemble any of 
those dens of gilded iniquity which study 
of Mr. Logan’s various habitats as revealed 
by the silver screen may have led her to 
expect. Van switched on the lights and 
bowed his visitor into an easy chair, which, 
however, she declined to occupy at ease. 
Rather she would perch on the extreme 
edge of it, with the transient effect of a 
pelican of passage. 

“You see,” Van submitted, “you're quite 
safe here. We've even left the hall-door 
ajar—if we forget ourself you have only 
to scream.” 

“I wish you’d talk sense,” Aunt Aggie 
grunted. “I didn’t come here to be made 
a fool of, all I want’s to know where my 
Ally is.” 

“By the way,” Van remembered: “we 
know you only as ‘Mamma’ and ‘Aunt 
Aggie.’ Would you mind telling us your 
name ?” 

“I’m Ally’s aunt,” the woman sniffily 
returned—“Mrs. Shank.” 

“Maternal aunt?” 

“Her father’s sister—if it’s anything to 
you. It’s funny,” Mrs. Shank mistrust- 
fully considered, “you don’t know more 
about me if you know Ally so well.” 

“That’s the point, precisely, my dear 
lady: we don’t know Miss Moffet at all 
well, we never laid eyes on her till about 
three minutes before we were so uncere- 
moniously thrown amongst you.” 

“IT cuppose that hussy, Lizzie Mac- 
Spadden, must’ve introduced you, then.” 

“ ‘Lizzie MacSpadden?’”’ 

“Her own name ain’t good enough for 
her since she went into the movies—she 
calls herself Lily MacLean nowadays.” 

“Nevertheless, and strange as it may 
appear, we didn’t know either Miss Mac- 
Lean or Mr. Logan before we met your 


niece. Miss Moffet did us the honor 
of mistaking us for Mr. Logan; and 
before we quite understood that, the 


others happened along and in their turn 
mistook us for an acquaintance of Miss 
Moffet’s. And to us they seemed such 
ill-chosen associates for her, that we failed 
to enlighten them (and Miss Moffet didn’t 
know how to) in the vague hope that we 
might thereby somehow prove useful. Now 
suppose you try telling us the whole story: 
we may be able to offer a helpful sug- 
gestion.” 

“T don’t see what concern it is of 
aoe: 

“Aren’t you forgetting how rudely our 
acquaintance was precipitated, madam?” 
Van gave his nose a rueful, reminiscent 
rub. “Not that we are unappreciative of 
the honor. But we do feel that we owe 
Mr. Logan one Don’t you agree?” 

“T'll say so.” There was enough mean 
cunning in the lady’s soul to make her 
perceive a possibility of profit in playing 
on this vengeful nature. “It all comes of 
that girl’s fool notion she’d make good, 
same as Lizzie MacSpadden, if she could 
only get a start in the movies.” 
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Three Foes of Sleep- 


Routed by Mennen’s 
Deep, unbroken sleep is essen- 
tial to your baby’s health, yet 


|day and night three foes conspire 


to torture baby’s delicate skin, to 
cause crying, to prevent sleep. 

Those insidious enemies are mois- 
ture, friction and infection. Howdo 
they make their damaging attacks? 

Moistures (urine, perspiration, 
lurking drops of water from the 
bath) are caught in the skin-folds. 
Gentle towel-rubbing cannot dry 
the moistures completely. So 
they remain to inflame the skin. 

But note how Mennen Borated 
Talcum offsets this danger. Each 
little particle is as porous and ab- 
sorbent as a tiny sponge. These 
minute sponges penetrate the skin 
folds and draw moistures from 
the cuticle, leaving the skin dry 
and unharmed. 

Mennen Borated Talcum is 
equally effective in combating 
Friction, the second foe. By cover- 
ing the skin with a fine impalpable 
film—the effects of chafing and 
friction, the incessant rubbing 
of skin folds—are overcome. 

Then this remarkable powder 
helps the delicate skin to resist the 
menace of Infection. Mildly anti- 
septic, time-tested ingredients ac- 
complish it. 

It required half a century of 
study and improvement to per- 
fect this three-fold protection. Yet 
it is yours in every tin of Mennen 
Borated Talcum for a few cents. 

Use it on baby’s body after 
every bath and change of diapers 
—whenever baby cries—and be- 
fore every nap. 

THE Mennen Company 
Newark. MJ. U.S.A. 


The Mennen Company, Limited 
Montreal, Quebec 


Spec tal Offer 
While the present fine- 
ly-bound, fully illus- 
trated edition of Aunt 
Belle’s Baby Book lasts 
we will send you a copy 
for 25c (Canada, 35c). 
Sent postpaid in plain 
wrapper. 
















THE MENNENCO 
gat Central Ave., 
Newark, N. J 


Tenclose 25¢ (Canada, 35c). Please send me Aunt 
Belle’s Baby Book postpaid in plain wrapper. 
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The Fatal Affirmative Reduced 
[Continued from page 37] 


Fall House-Cleaning 
Is Child’s Play— 


with the Grand Prize Eureka Vacuum Cleaner. And 
your cleaning is done even more thoroughly thanit was 
ever done with brooms, beaters, and carpet sweepers 


“Ah! and Miss MacLean has offered to 
help Aline get a start?” : 

“She said she’d get her a screen test, 
like they call it; and when I put my foot 
down on that, the two of ’em fixed it up 
to do it behind my back. They knew I was 
going out to call on some friends tonight, 
and they fixed for Ally to sneak out of the 





O woman wants to drudge 
through house-cleaning. 

No woman needs to. The 
exhausting laborand worry which 
every housewife dreads, are need- 
less and uncalled for. Science has 
madedrudgery justas unnecessary 
in the home, as it is in office or 
shop. House-cleaning is no longer 
a problem—for the woman who 
uses the Eureka Vacuum Cleaner. 


800,000 Women Already Have 
This Wonderful Help 


They know what a difference it 
makes. They no longer drag up 
dusty rugs and carpets. They have 
thrown away the carpet beater. 
They don’t pull beds apart Or 
pound mattresses. They don’t 
have to pull down drapes and 
tear up stair carpets. Their days 
of drudgery are over, yet their 
homes are always clean and spot- 
less. Their work is lightened, 
their spare time lengthened, and 
they are getting more enjoyment 
from every hour of every day. 


Get Your Eureka Now— When 
You Need It Most 


Consider what an amazing help it 
is. It enables you to keep your 
rugs and carpets thoroughly re lean 

not only on the surface, but 
through and through. Never 
again do you need to lift and 
pound them. The sweep action 
brush, and the powerful suction 
which makes the Eureka such an 
unusually efficient cleaner, gets 
the dirt wherever it is. With 
simple,easily applied attachments, 
you can renovate your mattresses 
right on the beds. You can keep 
your upholstered furniture im- 
maculate, and your drapes and 
hangings spotless. You can re- 
move the dust and dirt from 
mouldings, plate rails, baseboards, 
from behind radiators — from 
places that the broom and the 
dust cloth can’t even touch. And 
you can do all this with a fraction 
of the effort you exert now. You 
can have more time for the en 
joyable things you have always 
wanted to do. You can guard 
your health, and lengthen yout 
youth 
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house and meet ’em, like you seen. If 
Willie hadn’t happened to hear Ally talking 
to Lizzie on the telephone, when Ally didn’t 
know he was home, and hurried out to tell 
me * 

“What a blessing it must be to have 
so dutiful a son!” 

“Willie’s always been a good boy,” Mrs. 
Shank complacently agreed. “Catch him 
letting that little sneak put anything over 
on his mother!” 

“But—do you mind our asking ?—what 
is your objection to Aline’s trying to realize 
her ambition ?” 

“The Shankses have always been re- 
spectable folks,” their relation by marriage 
asserted. “Haven’t you read in the papers 
all about the wicked goings-on out in 
Hollywood? I'd just like to see any son of 
mine try to get married to a movie 
actress !” 

“Oh! naturally So Willie and 
Aline are engaged, are they?” 

“Well, in a way. I mean, it’s always 
been understood they was to be married 
some day; and now Ally’s of age, I don’t 
see any sense into their waiting any longer.” 

“But, we infer, Aline isn’t in any 
hurry ?” 

“Haven't I been teiling you she can’t 
eem to think of nothing but how to get 
to be a movie actress? My land! the 
trouble that girl’s been to me ever since 
her poor father died, away out in Okla- 
homa, and left her a friendless orphan for 
me to take care of—you'd never believe!” 

“But we can imagine * Van's 
was the very voice of sympathy. “Okla- 
homa,” he mused in guileless speculation: 
“Isn’t that were they’ve been making all 
the rich oil strikes recently?” At once his 
eyes opened wide in genuine astonishment ; 
for his innocently conceived query had evi 
dently touched a sore spot in the make-up 
of his guest. She started up in a seizure 
of witless panic. 

“What do you mean?” she demanded in 
a breath. “Has that Lizzie MacSpadden 
been gabbing to you?” 

“Not about Oklahoma,” Van replied 
“not about the oil fields. My dear lady! 
do calm yourself What difference would 
it make to you if Miss MacLean had been 
talking to us about these matters?” 

“She gave me her solemn promise she 
wouldn’t tell nobody, least of all Ally—” 

“But why shouldn’t Aline know,” Van 
shrewdly guessed, “if oil has been dis 
covered on the property her father left her 
in Oklahoma?” 

“It don’t do no good to young girls to 
know they've got too much money,” Mrs 
Shank bleated—‘it puts ideas into their 
heads. Besides, if Lizzie’s going round 
telling everything she knows, first thing 
I know some movie actor will be marry 
ing Aline just to get a hold of her money! 
Now don’t you see?” 

“We begin to,” Van assented, with a 
deceptively friendly countenance for that 
scheming old harridan. “Perhaps the 
danger you mention is more real and im 
mediate than you imagine. Just sit still, 
please, give me half a minute to find an- 
other hat, and we'll be trotting along .. .” 

He slipped out into the apartment hall- 
way, where he found a soft black hat and 
snatched it up in passing. Because the 
night was warm, the window in his bed 
chamber was wide open to it. It wasn't 
the first time that Van had utilized this 
means of escape when he wished the world 
to think he was snugly shut up at 
home $ 

From the garage in which his car was 
stored Van called up his rooms. He would 
have considered himself cheated if the con 
tralto that answered hadn't been vibrant 
with righteous wrath; but he gave it no 
chance at all, doggedly talked it down, and 
delivered his mind all at once 





Lbs. 
in Nine 
Weeks! 


ad 


Society Lead- 
er Takes Off 
Every Bit Of 
Excess Flesh; 
Mrs. Bayliss 
Tells Here 
HowShe Didlt 


Mrs. JESSICA PENROSE 
BAYLIssof Bryn Mawr, 
Pennsylvania, did not 
find it hard to go from 
191 lbs. down to 138. Do 
you see a single sign of 
gauntness, or any 
flabby look ? 





Wallace,’’ wrote this well known young 

matron of Philadelphia's social elect. 
She reduced more than 50 Ibs. in nine weeks. 
Her letter should interest anyone who thinks 
reducing is still a long, laborious process! 
But read her own story: 

‘‘Here I am, back to 138 pounds after my 
a>airdupois had hovered round the impos- 
sible two hundred mark! Your perfectly 
wonderful music movements—nothing else 

did it. You have reduced my weight 
from 191 to 138, and lightened my heart as 
no one can know who has not had activities 
and enjoyments curtailed for years—and 
suddenly restored. 

‘*Thanks to Wallace, I am dancing, golf- 
ing and ‘going’ as of yore, and wearing 
styles I would have had to forego with my 
figure what it was. Because I once laughed 
at the idea of ‘getting thin to music’ | offer 
in humble apology this letter, my photo- 
graph and permission to publish them 


should you desire.’’ 


It’s SO Easy to Do! 
No Starving, No Punishment 


Most women of bulky figure would make 
almost any sacrifice to attain the symmetry 
Mrs. Bayliss’ photo reveals. But you need 
not sacrifice your health, comfort or even 
convenience. The process is emjoyable/ You 
use Wallace’s records but ten minutes a 
day! Yet the reduction is felt within five 
days of starting: the second week will bring a 
noticeable improvement; the third or fourth 
week will find you lighter by many pounds. 

The beauty of Wallace’s method is its 
absolutely ma/ural reduction and redisiri- 
bution of weight. Unlike the drastic dieting 
and drugging methods, there is no loss of 
flesh where you cannot afford to lose it. 

How long will it take? Some lose seven 
or eight pounds in the first five-days’ test 
period; others but two or three. Much de- 
pends on the individual constitution. But 
you can and wiié/ lose steadily by this meth- 
od—as fast as is good for you. And every- 
one who ever reduced this way will tell you 
it’s downright fun. 


Free Proof —Send No Money 


Just try Wallace’s way for five days. That's 


i NEVER dreamed you could do it, Mr. 


Free Trial and Easy Payments 
all he asks. Don’t send any money; don’t 


Its cost is surprisingly low, and the easy payment plan on which nearly all “ eer =e . - pa 
Soalinen adil Hike West Ceneaus Encokee ensihes tc panei tee eve : mn __ “Mrs. Shank: Mr. Smith speaking. Do promise to pay anything now or later. The 
dealers sell The World Famous Eureka, makes it possible for every woman t forgive us for leaving you so abruptly trial is free. 1f you don’t see surprising re- 
avail herself of its usefulness as she pays for it. Just try the Eureka. We in We solemniv pro » to mee t om " y surprising re 
vite you to use it for a few days in your own home. without cost or obligation a eo oe a oo ae, sults in even these few days—simply mail 
, = ue 95 ee ee eee X Am ROME, WICKNOUL COST OF ¢ igation your home the minute the rescue has been back the record and you will not owe Wal- 
crepn ethe & “AS ¢ aret eal wn ; 4 , , , ulS a ° s fec ea 1 i 1en- yor is ove rs + D , > ors >< ac} > 
Telephone the ureka dealer near you rite us, if y« u de not know name fected Till tl God M lace a penny. Let the scales decide. Here 

He willsend you a Grand Prize Eureka for a free trial. Try it in your own home Shank !—good night.” op x ae ‘ eae “aes ame 
und learn its great usefulness from actual demonstration. You will beamazed a & is the couponthat brings first week’ s reducing 

— 6 ee ——— The night was not yet old enough for lesson complete, record and all: 
the Broadway moving-picture theaters past ih deception tie ils in’ Seman 
| » Va mM CLEANER Company. Detrorrt. U.S. A. which Van tooled his roadster to have . ° : 
blacked out their blazing headlines; and Mail This Coupon 





presently marking down ene whose side- 
walk canopy was fringed with huge letters 


rg »\ 
ae \\ \ of cerise fire advertising 
a 1<(- TOMMY LOGAN IN THE FATAL NUPTIALS, 


Van pulled up long enough to study a 
poster which carried the admission that 
Cosmic Cinemas, Inc., presented Mr. 
Thomas Logan . and three minutes 
at the telephone switchboard in the nearest 
hotel educed the information that the 
Cosmic Studios were situated on the west 
bank of the Hudson, about opposite River- | Name 
[Turn to page 40] 


to WALLACE 
630 So. Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO (197) 


Brings First Lesson FREE 


Please send me FREE and POSTPAID for5 days’ 
free trial the original Wallace Reducing Record for 
my first reducing lesson. If lam not perfectly satis 
fied with the results, I will return your record and will 
neither owe you one cent nor be obligatedin any way. 
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$1000 in prizes" 
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for the best interpretation of this picture 


This is one of a series of pictures used 
in the advertising of Eaton’s Highland 
Linen. Four of these pictures have al- 
ready appeared in this magazine. Look 
them up, study them, read the adver- 
tisements, see how the pictures are used 
and what they illustrate. 


Then write a 25 word interpretation 
of this picture in which the thought 
expressed by the picture is connected 
with the use of writing paper. 


The best interpretation of the pic- 
ture and the best application of its 
meaning to the use of writing paper 
will win the first prize. Prizes will be 
awarded to other successful contest- 
ants as indicated. 


$500 . . Ist prize 
$200. . 2nd prize 
$100 . . 3rd prize 

















peers, 
$50 each 
. $25 each 


2 prizes of 
4 prizes of . 
100 prizes 


in boxes of stationery 




















RULES 


Please read these simple rules and follow 
them, otherwise your contribution will not 
be considered: 


|. Your interpretation must 
not exceed 25 words. 

2. You may submit as many 
answers as you wish provided 
eacheanswer is written on a sep- 
arate sheet of paper. 

3. Allanswers must be written 
on Eaton’s Highland Linen. 
This paper may be obtained 
wherever good stationery is 
sold. If you cannot readily ob- 
tain this paper, or if you do not 
wish to buy it, send a postal 
card to the Eaton, Crane & 
Pike Company, Pittsfield, 
Mass., and we will mail you, 
free of charge, a sheet of Eat- 
on’s Highland Linen and a 
Highland Linen Envelope for 
your use in entering this con- 
test. 

4. All answers must be ad- 
dressed to Contest Committee, 
Eaton,Crane& PikeCompany, 


225 Fifth Ave., New York, 
and must bear a post mark not 
later than midnight Friday, 
November 30th, 1923. 

5. No person in the employ of 
the Eaton, Crane & Pike Com- 
pany, or member of the family 
of such employee will be el- 
igible to compete. 

6. If two or more contestants 
send answers alike in thought 
and of equal merit, the full 
amount of the prize will be 
paid to each. 

7. The announcement of the 
winners will be made not later 
than February Ist, 1924. 

8. The judges who will pass 
upon all contributions and 
make the awards are: 

Emixy Post, Author of ‘Etiquette, the Blue 

Book of Social Usage.’’ 

Cuarces Dana Gipson, President, Life Pub- 
lishing Co. 
Bruce Barton, President, Barton, Durstine 

& Osborn, advertising agency. 

Enter thiscontest, Itisanopportunity. [t 
calls for original thinking and clear, concise 
writing. It may enable you to discover a 
gift you did not know you possessed. 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY, New York - Pittsfield, Mass. 
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Holeproof is obtainable 
in all of the new fash- 
ionable shades in Full- 
Fashioned, Diamond 
Heel, Broadseam Back, 
Extra-stretch Ribbed 
Top and other popular 
styles in Silk, Silk Faced 
or fine Lisle. Also styles 
for men and children. 


HEN you ask, 

specifically, for 
Ho.eproor Hosiery- 
get: stockings of sheer, lus 


you 


trous beauty—perfect in fit 

and style; stockings that wear 

most remarkably well—that 

do not lose their snugness, their 

beauty, after many launderings; 

durable, good-looking hosiery at 

a reasonable price! 

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada,Limited, London,Ont. 

© H. H. Co. 
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"S® Nashua Blankets © 


| Warmtb without Weight 


ASHUA Blankets are extra large (72 x 84 inches for 
double beds, for example) and tuck in well around 
the neck. They are truly warm without being heavy, having 


VAS VaS TAS TAS TASTES IAB TAB TABTEBTABTEST 


a soft nap resulting from a priceless secret process. They 
| come from the tub like new. t 
} See them in their handsome colorful patterns at your 1 


¢ 


retailers and you will be astonished not only at their beauty 
but their economy. 
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AVATARS 


Amory, Browne & Co. | 


Dept. 530, Box 1206, Boston, Mass. 
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The Fatal Affirmative 


(Continued from page 38] 


side Drive. And one recalled that Mr. 
Logan had directed his chauffeur to drive 
directly to the studio via either the Fort 
Lee or the Forty-second Street Ferry, 
whichever would be the shorter way. Vap 
himself chose the latter 

He proceeded, moreover, in ‘the face of 
the conviction that his self-cast role in 
the business was the thankless one of a 
volunteer ass. The young woman, her aunt 
had confessed, was of age, her own mis- 
tress. If she chose to subject herself to 
the ordeal of a screen test, surely that was 
her own affair, most surely it was none 
of Van’s. The mere fact that accident had 
enabled him to identify her as the unwitting 
owner of an oil well or two of value un- 
stated endued him with no right to meddle 
in her concerns. Neither did his disap- 
proval of her taste in friends validate his 
license as a busybody. 

In glum preoccupation with the prospect 
of a well-earned snubbing, Van had neg- 
lected to ask his way on leaving the ferry- 
house, consequently had lost that which 
he had never had. Though, in course of 
time, it’s true, he did meet up with another 
human being .. 

This was one who stood at cross-roads, 
when Van first saw him, slowly subsiding 
into New Jersey the while he moodily 
cranked a flivver. As Van drew up along- 
side the optimist straightened up and 
mopped a brow well beaded. 

“Oh hello!” he cordially forestalled 
Van’s design to beg sailing directions— 
“you’re welcome. At any rate, you are if 
you're any sort of a good Samaritan. I’ve 
wound this blessed thing and wound it 
and wound it, but it simply will not tick. 
I wonder if you'll give me a lift?” 

“Happy to,” Van assented. The head- 
lights picked out the round white collar, 
buttoned at the back, and high-throated 
black waistcoat of a gentleman in holy 
orders; the open and ardent countenance 
of an athletic Christian beamed above 
them. “Where do you want to go? To 
the nearest garage, I suppose—if any.” 

“God bless you! no,” said the other, 
“T haven’t the time, I’m late as it is for 
an important appointment. Besides, since 
Elizabeth seems to be wedded to this spot, 
she may as well stop out all night and 
see how she likes it.” 

“Aren't you afraid somebody may steal 
her?” 

“Are you joking? If anyone tried it 
and succeeded, for once crime and punish- 
ment would travel hand in hand.” The 
clergyman climbed into and wedged him- 
self into the seat at Van’s side. “Do you 
happen to know where Eastern Boulevard 
is? If it isn’t too far out of your way, 
I'd be grateful if you’d drop me at the 
Cosmic Studios.” 

“Only too glad. 
act as pilot. 





But you'll have to 
We're as lost as a soul.” 


“There’s only one course for a lost 
soul”—the clerical arm designated the 
proper turning—“turn to the right. Bless 


soul! I’m half an hour late as it is.” 
“If it’s a fair question,” Van ventured, 
while the roadster forged toward a distant 
rank of electric arcs: “Has your errand at 
the studio anything to do with eleventh- 
hour anxiety on the part of the producer 
to elev ate the moral tone of his output?” 
“Afraid not.” The clergyman laughed 


my 


robustly. “I’ve been promised a stout fee 
to celebrate a marriage service before the 
camera. The gentleman who telephoned 


me explained that the actor engaged for the 
part had met with a sudden accident, and 
they couldn’t find a competent understudy 
on short notice.” 

“How very interesting,” Van observed. 
“We've always wondered what the inside 
of a studio was like. And much as we 
hesitate to suggest deception to a man of 
God, we'd esteem it a vast favor if you 
could reconcile your conscience to smuggling 
us in with you, on one pretext or another— 
say, as an inquisitive friend.” 

“But, my dear sir!” the other re- 
monstrated—“considering that, but for you, 
I'd still be stuck in the mud—where’s the 
deception in terming you a friend?” 


IKE a beacon of the damned, bright 
with uncanny glare, the glazed roof of 
a motion-picture works lifted above 
the horizon and within two minutes the 
roadster came to rest before the portals of 
The Cosmic Studios. 
In a bare and begrimed reception-room 
a stocky shirt-waist man with tortoise-shell 
blinders greeted the Reverend Mr. Thwait 
with an almost hysterical demonstration of 
relief. They’d just about given the reverend 
up, he declared, and everybody was blam- 
ing him, the assistant director. However, 
all would be well if Mr. Thwait wouldn’t 
mind following straightway to the dressing- 
room, where make-up would be laid on 
him lest the Klieg lights bleach his face 
to an unbecoming pallor. Yes: surely he 
was welcome to introduce a friend: if Mr. 
Smith would kindly make himself at home 
for a few minutes, doubtless he’d find 
enough to amuse him on the stage. But 
[Turn to page 60) 
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A“Carpet Sweeper” 


or a 


BISSELL—Which? 


Housewivessoon learnthatthere 
are some things that cannot be 
bought on a price basis alone. 
Amongthemarecarpetsweepers. 


When a Bissell is figured at the 
cost per year of service it is the 
most economical sweeper made 
—at any price. It costs just a 
little bit more, of course, but it 
is a case where a dollar now 
saves ten later. 


In a Bissell Cyco Ball Bearing 
rpet Sweeper you get ten 
years or more, on the average, 
of quick, thorough, easy sweep- 
ing. It is more than four wheels, 
a box and a brush. It is a 
perfect mechanism, with patent- 
protected features insuring its 
efficiency and durability. 
Sold by furniture, hardware, depart- 


ment and house furnishing stores 
everywhere. Booklet on request. 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER 


220 Erie Street 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


“BISSELVS 


Carpet Sweeper 


Price, around $5.00, depending upon 
grade and locality. 
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The Princess Grand 


The favorite piano of the day is 


the small grand. Above is shown the 


most popular Ivers & Ponp — our 
“New Princess Grand”. Its dainty 
Colonial lines, exquisite finish, de- 


lightful tone and touch, mark the 


highest development of its type. 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


whether smallest upright or largest grand, 
are of one quality only—the finest. Their 
supremacy in the musical world is wit- 
nessed by their use in more than 500 
Conservatories and Schools and 70,000 
discriminating homes. 


? How to Buy 


Leodion 2 dealers throughout the United States 
eell I & POND pianos. Where no dealer 
sells — we quote lowest OB pe and ship 
direct from the Factory. Easy payment plans. 
Liberal allowance for old pianos in exchange. 
For catalogue and full information, write us today. 





Fill out and send this coupon to 
IVERS & POND PIANO co. 
149 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


Phas moll a r new catak and valuable 
rmation to buyers. 








Name 


ya autre 


When answering ads. mention McCALL’S 
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‘From Wash Day toRest Day 


All through the week, 20 Mule Team 
Borax is a vital household necessity, no 
matter what kind of soaps or cleansers 
you use with it. 

It’s the greatest water softener and natu- 
ral cleansing agent known, and it should 
be used always when soap is used. It 
cleans and protects all fabrics, from the 
heaviest woolens to the daintiest silks. It 
prevents soft colors from fading and pro- 
tects delicate fabrics from injury. 

20 Mule Team Borax is asolventandhas_ ' 
a marked cleansing effect on bath tubs, 
glazed surfaces, glass and tableware. 20 
Mule Team Borax is good for the hands 
and protects delicate skins from redness 
and roughness. 

Whenever you use soap and water for 
any purpose, add 20 Mule Team Borax. 
Any grocer you buy soap from has 20 
Mule Team Borax—Ask him. 

Send for the Magic Crystal Booklet. 


PACIFIC COAST BORAX COMPANY 
100 William Street New York City 




















Sold at Grocers, 
Department 
Storesand Drug- 


gists. 


2O 











MULE TEAM . 


BORAX 








Every woman who loves 
flowering plants will 
read this good news 


ERE at last is a way to make old red clay flower- 
pots just as pretty and attractive as the flowers 
themselves. You cannot buy these cretonne covers 
in any shop, but you can easily make them at home. 
Practical, attractive and inexpensive, they turn an 
old eyesore into a thing of beauty. Just follow 


these directions. 


rt 


l'o wie the unattractive red clay 
flower-pots, this method is ideal. Per 
haps you have tried tving crepe paper 
about them stain and 


tear 


only to see it 
Perhaps you have tried buying 
jardinieres, only to be 
dismayed at the 


or discouraged at not 


cost, 


being able to get sizes 


SEND 10c 


stamps or coin for 


pot. Slit the cuff 
side; lay it out flat; it is 
On the accuracy of the 
quality of the 


with the top of the 
down the 
pattern. 
pattern depends the 


finished work. 


your 


From pattern cut 
| medium weight card 
board leaving 1 inch 
extra at one end. Lap 


that fit your flower LePage's Craft Book over and lepage to 
pot LePace’s Craft Book, fu other end. From pat 
> illustrated contains clear tern cut cretonne, leav- 

But this method ends a enteinin, Uinhothoes . J 
ple, complete directions ing one inch extra top 





all these dithculties for making forty different 
. and bottom and two 
These cretonne covers articles by a method easic 
- sateen » he and quicker than sewing inches extra at one 
are ermanent, 1eX- t me H i 
I Afte ,aking cretonn end. Apply a ring of 
pensive, made to fit overs for flower-pot . z 
‘ LePage'’s direct from 
exactly, easv to make you will rely want thi ‘ . 
: book for it any other tube around inside of 
and attractive. Choose eae P 
valuable directi cardboard cuff top and 
a pretty cretonne and I have always 
: . bottom. Lay cretonne 
then— known what a_ wonderful " 
mender LeP is but I around outside of card 
Follow these had idea | could board. Turn over sur- 
o any lovely and useful - 4 , 
.) F SS 
directions chicane ate i’ cea Tce plus at top and pres 
a copy of LePage’s Craft it to the ring of Le 
PLACE the pot in its Book ow Page’s until firm. 
saucer and set both or Use coupon below Smooth out wrinkles 
1 table Cut a strip and then turn over sur 
f heavy paper a little plus at bottom in same 
arger than the circumference of the way, drawing cretonne tight. 
top of the pot, and a little wider than : a ol 
. epage overlapping enc Tt creto » 
the height ot the pot W rap this pag apping en : b onne 


and saucer, adjusting 
around the top of the 


iround the pot 
it to fit tightly 
pot and the top of the saucer. Let its 


] 


ends overlap and lepage them together 


The lower edge of the paper cuff 
made in this wavy will not rest evenly 
1] } ly] } 
itt iro nd or the tabie, due to the 
curve of the pot, but a strip of paper 
ibout ar inch wide, lepaged around 
the bottom of the cuff will correct this 


hen cut off the top of the cuff 


E 


yee eee alge 


even 


GLUE | 





AGE'S 


to cretonne beneath it, first cutting it 
off around pattern instead of straight 
up and down. Lepage upholstery gimp 
1round top and bottom of cover for 
finish 


Be sure to 


nice 
use 
LePage’s Glue 
No OTHER adhesive and no glue but 
LePage’'s will really do this work right 
Other adhesives tend to dry up, crumble 
and powder away, so that joints made 
with them are not permanent. No other 
glue has the purity of LePage’s. It is so 
powerful it will support tons of strains, 
and, at the same time, such an adapta- 
ble, obliging servant that it may be 
used on delicate silks and satins, hold- 


ing them permanently and _ without 
staining the most delicate colors. 


Page's Craft League, 111 Essex Avenue, Gloucester, Mass. 


Gentlemer Enclosed you 


cou payment tor a 


will 


copy ot 


find 


LePage’'s 


ro cents stamps or 


Craft Book 





Silk 


[Continued from page 28) 


however stumblingly, since it was necessary 
to translate—that it reflected with some 
skill the exquisite melancholy of love. I 
repeated the final verses 

“A petal falls, and with it falls the Spring! 
The autumn brings no bloom, no birds, no 


green; 

But then we drink and talk and play the 
sheng. . .. 

Woman’s the bloom, but friendship is the 


fruit.” 

She did not speak. I sought her hand; 
and for a time, with her fingers twisted 
among mine, we lay quiet. Then she said, 
in a subdued voice: 

“I do not think I 
poetry very well.” 

I hardly knew how to reply to this. 
For it must be granted that while in many 
departments of worldly experience she is 
wise and practical beyond her years, still 
it weuld be somewhat inaccurate to 
describe her as a wholly rational being. 
Her life, her traditions, her very blood 
stand in the way 

“I have composed a poem in the man 
ner of my people,” she said, studying me, 
with dark mystery in her eyes. And she 
drew a roll of parchment from the bosom 
of her pale green gown. I took it. Con- 
fronted by her somber gaze I felt uncom 
fortable. But I read: 

This is my beloved and my lord, O daugh- 
ters of Iskandar! 

His stature is as the date tree; his hair is 
black as the wings of a raven; his head 
is as the heads of great kings. 

His eyes are of almonds and beryl and 
milk. His eves are soft as the eves of 
the pigeons that bathe at the Queen's 
pool 

I will tell the nightingale that my beloved 
has turned from me and sighs for the 
friends of his youth; and the nightingale 
will whisper at the ear of his heart while 
he sleeps. Tell him, O Nightingale, that 
I am his garden, that I am his and live 
only in his smile. Then shall he come 
into his garden and feed on the apricots 
and grapes there and gather the wild 
tulips of my heart. 

My eyes filled with tears in a manner 
most unnerving, and I could not speak at 
all. I knelt beside her and she lifted her 
face to mine and our tears mingled on our 
checks. The pale, moonlit city lay all 
about us in a ghostly circle. Mosulla and 
I had never before been so close in spirit. 

I shall keep the poem. It is Mosulla. 
This much of her shall I carry with me 
after the parting. When I reflect now that 
up until this very day I have believed her 


understand your 


a spy, I am ashamed. When she is asleep 
tonight, with her head pillowed on her 
arm and her silk-threaded hair rump'ed 


about her olive-tinted face, I shall kiss her 
temple and pray 
that I may be forgiven for doubting her 
Then she will turn, and smile, and mur- 
mur happy, broken phrases with the thick 
tongue of a sleeping child, and her arm 


will slip gently about my neck and rest 
softly there. And there will be an ache 
in my heart 


DO not know myself at all 
This afternoon, when I came in, we 
drank our tea as usual, and she danced 
a new conceit for me 

Afterward she curled up beside me on 
the divan and smiled happily while her 
breath returned. I remember that she was 
fingering her skirt of silken gauze, when 
abruptly she asked: 

“Ts it true, O my master, that the silk 
thread is spun by a beetle?” 

I held my breath. Could this be the 
familiar girlish prattle, or had she a motive 
in asking? And whence had come that 
notion of a silk-beetle among peoples who 
had always supposed silk to be a plant like 
flax or a tree? Certainly I could not 
answer. The words of General Pan Ch’ao 
it my first audience came swiftly to mind 
“Let the western peoples begin raising 


their own silk, and China will suffer an 
irreparable blow.” 
Mosulla went on, in her artless way 


“There are, O my beloved, great men 
who would pay a fortune in gold for the 
secret of the silk. My master could be as 
rich as a king. We could go together to 
some distant land and there dwell in plenty 
all our days.” And then she climbed to 
her knees beside me and laid her cheek 
against mine 

I struck her. When then she turned her 
great eyes sadly on me without a cry, press- 
ing her hand to the red mark my hand had 
left on her cheek, I struck again. She 
moaned then, and I beat her and threw 
her to the floor where she lay sobbing. 
Suddenly I wanted to kill her. Rage was 
in my heart, and a terrible fear. 

I rushed away then. Tonight I shall 
sleep alone in the rooms I long since de- 
serted. Wild thoughts clash in my brain. 
They sent her to me to charm and drug my 
senses and thus steal the secret of an em- 
pire. The serpent, Ibn Shu Ber Din, he 
of the great nose and the sensual mouth 

{Turn to page 47] 
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POWDER 


DYORRHOCID 


heeps the gums healthy 


Bleeding , 


gums 


A sign that pyorrhea 
threatens the root sockets 


YORRHEA works under the 
gum line where you can- 

not seeit. From the gum tissue, 
the infection spreads to the root 
sockets which hold your teeth in 
place. Then the teeth loosen and 
fall out—or must be pulled—be- 
cause their support is weakened. 


Dental clinics since 1908 have 
proved the effectiveness of Pyor- 
rhocide Powder as an aid in cor- 
recting, as well as in prevent- 
ing, pyorrhea. It is medicated 
with Dentinol, a gum -tissue 
healing agent used by the dental 
profession in the treatment of 
pyorrhea at the dentist’s chair. 


Pyorrhocide Powder keeps the 
teeth white and clean. It has a 
tonic and healing effect upon the 
gums. It corrects bleeding gums 

—strengthens tender gums 
hardens soft gums. It helps 
healthy gums to keep healthy. 


Use this denti- 
frice daily — see 
your dentist regu- 
larly—and you can 
avoid pyorrhea. 
The economical dol- 
lar package con- 
tains six months’ 
supply. At all drug- 


gists. 

FREE SAMPLE 
Write for free sam 
ple and booklet on 
causes, effects and 
prevention of pyor- 
rhea. 

The Dentigol & 
Pyorrhocide Co. 
ne. 

Sole Distributors 
1474 Broadway 
New York City 





q 


CHERRY LIPS KEPT SOFT 


and smooth by using 


“Ientholatum 


freely before retiring 


Write for free sample 



















A few drops of a dependable 
antiseptic cleanses the injury and 
guards against infection. 

A soothing, healing liniment 
quickly allays the pain and sub- 
dues inflammation. 

Absorbine, Jr. does both! The 
dual treatment of the single ap- 
plication affords greater protection. 
The one container is more con- 
venient in such emergencies. 

Because Absorbine, Jr. is both 
antiseptic and liniment it is ideal 
for bruises, burns, cuts, etc. It is 
safe, of a clean, agreeable odor, 
and not messy to use. 

Have Absorbine, Jr. ever ready 
for the unexpected demand for 
first aid. 

At most druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid. 

Liberal trial bottle, 10¢, postpaid. 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
595 Lyman St., Springfield, Mass. 


‘AbsorbineJ® 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
-— 
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MontgomeryWard 2@. } 











The Oldest Mail Order House is Today the Most Progressive 


SS 


— 


You may as well Profit 


by the 


This Catalogue is free to you. You need merely 
fill in the coupon below. 


You, too, may just as well profit by the saving 
this book offers. 


Over Fifty Years’ experience in buying and 
manufacturing has gone into this bobok—to secure 
for you and your family the lowest prices and the 
biggest savings. 


Over Forty Million Dollars’ worth of merchan- 
dise has been bought when prices were lowest, and 
manufactured especially for this Catalogue. 


Our World-wide Search for Bargains 


Actually, our buyers have searched every im- 
portant market of the world to secure for you 
these bargains. Nothing has been left undone to 
secure the lowest prices. And in all this work we 
have never lost sight of quality. 


To offer only the kind of goods that is best for 
you to buy, that will give the longest service, that 
is our policy. We never sacrifice quality to make 
a seemingly low price. 


**Ward Quality’’ Means Reliable Goods 


When you buy from Montgomery Ward & Co., 
you get only goods that will stand inspection 





Saving this Book Offers You 


Everything for the Home, the Farm 
and the Family 


FOR WOMEN: Our own Fashion Experts, 
living in New York, have selected for you the 
best New York Styles, only the best. And we 
offer these for every member of the family, with- 
out the usual “fashion profits.’” You will be de- 
lighted with the big Woman’s Section of this new 
Fall & Winter Catalogue. 


FOR THE HOME: Experts in interior dec- 
oration have provided a treat for all women 
interested in beautifying their homes. Everything 
new in furniture, carpets, and decorations—every- 
thing practical and new in household devices, 
everything needed for the home this book offers 
at a big saving. 


FOR THE FARM: For over Fifty Years, 
the American Farmer and Montgomery Ward & 
Co. have helped each other. We have helped and 
are continuing to help by offering everything for 
the farm at the lowest prices: Tools, hardware, 
tires, harness, everything a farmer uses is offered 
at a saving. 


FOR THE MEN: Everything for the man’s 
and boy’s personal use. Our bargains in clothing 
alone make this book invaluable to every man. 
There is a saving on everything a man uses 
or wears. 


Your Order will be Shipped in Less 
than 48 Hours 


Our new perfected system of filling 
orders is now over a year old. 


And our records prove that during 
the past year nearly all orders were 
shipped in less than 48 hours. 


48 hour service is our promise to you. 
But we do better than our promise— 
because a large percentage of our 
orders are actually shipped within 
24 hours. 


So you can order from Montgomery 
Ward & Co. and feel sure that nearly 
every time your order will be shipped 
in less than 48 hours, and frequently 
within 24 hours. 


Mail the coupon below to the one of our 
five houses that is nearest you 





To MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 


Dept. 96-H 





Chicago, Kansas City, St. Paul, 
Portland, Ore., Fort Worth. 


(Mail this coupon to the house nearest you) 


use. ’ 
ane ee And so we say to you—don’t you, at least, 


That has been our principle for over Fifty miss the advantage this book offers you. You and 
Years. To sell only Dependable, ServiceableGoods your family may just as well profit by its saving. 
at the lowest prices possible—and always your The coupon below brings you this big, com- 
money back if you are not satisfied. plete Fall & Winter Catalogue free. 


Please mail me my free copy of Montgomery 
Ward’s complete Fall and Winter Catalogue. 


Name teow ataratinen' nay iends at 


MONTGOMERY WARD @ Co. EE RE iar ee ree ee, ee ere = 


CHICAGO KANSAS CITY ST. PAUL PORTLAND, ORE. FORT WORTH 
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A Chi: /ren’s Underu tar That 
Meets With Allof the Requirements 
of Changing Weather Condstions 


Lackawanna Twins 
Underwear 


HE hygienic construction of the fabric 

in this Underwear reduces toa minimum 

the chances of winter chills and colds. 
It ventilates the pores of the skin, absorbs 
moisture and helps to regulate the body tem- 
perature, 
The correct combination of the pure wool and 
selected cotton in this wonderful fabric explains 
why so many mothers are now buying Lackawanna 


Twins Underwear as a protection to their children 
in moderate, damp or cold fall and winter weather. KS 


Old-fashioned “fuzzy’’ underwear often causes a oy \ 
quick over-heating of the body temperature, w hich 

if changed too rapidly, usu: ally results in sickness. \\ 
Lackawanna Twins gives cozy W: armthonthecoldest \ 
days and \ 


the utmost in body comfort on moderate y 
It meets with all of the requirements of 
ch: angit 1g weather conditions. 


days. 


Lackaweana Twins is famous for its remarkable wD 
os : — Ps : ) 
fitting and wearing qualities. Correct sizes, non- ra q 
gaping seat, sturdy seams, well-made buttonholes, ie 

¢ 






strongly sewed on ieteene and the beautifully 
finished fabric, which is pre- -shrunk by numerous 
washings and teerilined in live steam, assure that 
this Underwear will last until it has been outgrown. 


YOU SHOULD BUY 


LACKAWANNA 
TWINS 


TRADE MARK REC.US. BAT. OFF. 














UNDERWEAR 
for your children. 


ordinary kind. 


It costs no more than the 


Most good stores sell it. 


Che Lackawanna Mills 
SOLE MAKERS Scranton, Pa. 


61 Worth Street, New York 
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The Minister’s Surprise Cake 


A Magic Cake-Mixer and New Aluninum 


Pans Restore Happiness to a Family 


of Two 


By Lillian Purdy Goldsborough 


UR minister told me all abuut it the 
() next day over the garden hedge. 

As he talked I could picture his 

rotund figure as he stood at the 

kitchen door, looking at his wife on her 

high stool at the sink, her hands, crippled 

with rheumatism, painfully wielding a mop. 

“Fannie dear, are you crying?” 

I am sure the kindness and affection of 
his big eyes spilled over his homely face— 
so homely it was good looking. 

“I’m such a failure as a home-maker,” 
she sobbed. “These hands—I can’t do a 


thing!” 
“Oh, there, there!” He patted her 
shoulder. It was like him to console her. 


Fannie dropped the mop into the dish 
pan and wiped her eyes with the corner of 
her apron. “I can’t even make a cake any 
more! And I’m just longing for a choco- 
late cake baked in that new pan.” 

“Are you, dear, really?” He laughed so 
loud, he told me, that she looked up in sur- 
prise. “I wouldn’t mind having a piece 
myself—no, I wouldn’t.” 

“But crippled hands can’t beat cakes.” 

“No, Fan, they can’t. And the last time 
we made cake together, what an awkward 
fool I was!” 

Her phantom face, still holding its 
beauty against the odds of ill health, smiled 
back at him 

“IT hear the car, 
ready.” 


When Clara 


Fan! You must get 
Norton had whisked his 
wife away, the minister stepped to his 
study, quietly, stealthily. But it was not 
the preparation of a sermon that drew him 
to the lower drawer of his desk. He pulled 
out two packages and took them to the 
kitchen. He unwrapped them, then washed 
and ‘dried the shiny contents 

“Of course Fannie would put on her 
apron first,” I could hear him saying to 





“All set.” He stood off to view the 
mixer, bowls, egg-beater, glass measuring 
cup, aluminum pan (Fannie loved it be- 
cause the hole made it bake easily and the 
removable bottom meant “no sticking.” See 


“The. Modern Home,” page 50.) The 
new @luminum cake-shell pan was just 
a second surprise. He would leave it to 


Fannie’s skill to experiment with sponge 
shells, filled with delicious fruits, gelatins or 
custards, and mounted with whipped cream, 
marshmallow or meringue. 

And now the interesting part began! 
For where is the man who does not love 
to see the wheels go ‘round? 

As he is practical, the minister soon 
saw that small quantities could not be 
managed well in a receptacle so wide and 
flat of base. Even half a cup of butter 
would not cream easily without constant 
scraping, as the butter would form in a 
layer under the wire paddles. And what 
was the use of a machine if it would not 
do everything? Manlike, he doubled the 
recipe ! 


NTO the mixer went the butter, broken 

in pieces to facilitate creaming. Then 

the other ingredients, according to the 
booklet. At last came the trick card— 
beating the dough. And next, the oven 
swallowed up the two loaves, to return 
them later—one a little scorched. But off 
flaked the burnt part with the aluminum 
grater! 

Lastly came _ the  frosting—McCall’s 
booklet, “Master Recipes,” page 11. 

And just as he was putting the final 
caressing, he heard Fannie’s step. 

“Why—Robert—what are you doing!” 

“T didn’t do it, Fan—this did,” point- 
ing with a sticky knife. “It’s a mixer—a 
joy-mixer, I guess!” 

“How in the ever 


world did you 


himself as he took discover it?” 

down that gay affair [anc pore rae =) “Saw something at 
of hers with the long i j the bakery and won- 
stem that shot straight i dered if there wasn’t 
up and_ blossomed one for homes. In- 
into a yellow tulip vestigated, and there 
pocket. Funny things, you are!” 

t h es e newfangled “Why, even / 
aprons to poke your could turn it!” she 
head through! said, grasping the 

“Then she collects handle. 
all the utensils—” “You could — but 
making trips between you can’t! That’s my 
pantry and table. job!” 

“Her recipe is in “And do look at 
McCall’s booklet, these cake-shell pans 
‘Some Reasons Why i —aren’t they great!” 
in Cookery,’ page 4, A true story. this,of he chuckled. 

‘Plain Cake.’ That is " af j “Robert dear, if 
in the table drawer.” failure turned into there ever was a 

He clamped the saint on earth, it’s 
new machine, (Mc- success—the first you!” ie 
‘Call’s booklet, “The : ane Robert put hi 
Modern Home,” page of @ special Serees arms around her frail 
6), to the table. on household man- figure and held her 
“Made of heavy tin,” EE isle close against the 
he commented. agement in “Our dough-daubed tulip 
“Should be dried Neizhb h d” and stems, regardless 
thoroughly, kept on tYergnoornoo of iced and floury 
pantry shelf. A little , fingers that were rest- 
lard on the rod would ing calmly on a wife’s 
make it wear well.” L means = best frock. 
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Conny and Prudence and Jack and Jim go to the are surprised? But their mother is not. For she knows 
quaintest little school you ever saw. Yes, it is aston- some of the most interesting facts about the relation of 
ishing that ali of these four perfectly normal youngsters digestible home foods to fine school marks. And some 
are always right up at the head of their classes. You — of the most important things she knows are told below. 


How home kitchens can answer one school problem 


A recent Government publica- 
tion says: 


Experiments in school feeding both 
here and abroad have shown that 
an improvement in the nutrition 
of a child is, in practically all cases, 
accompanied by mental improve- 
ment also.” 


So you learn, now, how impor- 
tant is your personal selection 
of your family foods. 


How to choose 
a digestible shortening 


Without fats, children cannot 
be healthy. Fats furnish one- 
third of their energy. Then, 
too, the shortening determines, 
largely, the digestibility of doz- 
ens of foods of which it is an 
ingredient. 


For easy digestion, say doctors, 
a fat should melt near body 
heat of 987s degrees. Crisco 
melts at 97 degrees—even be- 
low body heat. When we find 
that a mother appreciates 























Crisco’s healthfulness we find, 
generally, that she has dis- 
carded, once and for all, fats 
whose ease of digestion is 
doubtful. 


With Crisco (a vegetable short- 
cning), you need no longer re- 
fuse your little ones the foods 
they like: Instead, you may ex- 
perience a new Satisfaction in 
the knowledge that your fried 
foods, pies, cakes and cookies 
are as digestible as they are de- 
licious. 


The really progressive grocer, 
too, prefers to sell the most 
healthful food ingredients and 
is more and more recommend- 
ing Crisco. 


Delicious results 
from your own favorite recipes 


With Crisco, use all your own pre- 
cious recipes just as before—with per- 
fectly delicious results. As shorten- 
ing, however,employ % less of Crisco 
than you would of animal fats. And in 
frying, remember that you can strain 
Crisco and use it again and again. 


A Wholesome 
Currant Cake 








+ For delicious, digestible cakes 
For digestible and flaky pastry 
For crisp, digestible fried foods 





1 cup Crisco | 

1 cup sugar | 
'4 teaspoon salt 

4 eggs 

2 cups flour 

1 teaspoon extract lemon 

1 teaspoon baking powder 

1% cups currants 


Cream Crisco. Add sugar and salt. 
Cream again. Add eggs beaten light. 
Add lemon and currants. Sift baking 
powder and flour together and add 
to first mixture. Bake half hour in 
moderate oven. 














Digestible Vegetable Shortening 
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SS eee 
“In days of old, when Knights were bold, 
And Barons held their sway —”’ : 


NUN’S CAKE was the favorite of all 








Nun's CAKE was the first real cake ever made and the delicious variety of 
cakes you enjoy today have all been evolved from it. First made in the old 
convents, under the personal direction of the Abbess, its fame spread far 
and wide and its recipe was handed down, by word of mouth, through all 
the ages. Now you can have it. The experts of the Royal Baking Powder 
Company have put the recipe of 


Nun’s Cake 


into the measures of today so that this generation may enjoy one of the lux- 
uries of the past. What could be a more appropriate ingredient for the first 
of all cakes than the foremost of all baking powders, Royal? 
in a OO eS 4 tea SS 
The fame of Royal has spread throughout RAYALSSL RY 
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the world too. The purity of its ingredients, its 





wholesomeness, are recognized everywhere. As 
you know, Royal is made from Cream of Tartar 
derived from luscious, ripe grapes. To achieve 
the fine texture, delicious flavor and great charm 
of Nun's Cake, it must be made with Royal 
Baking Powder. 


NUN’S CAKE 


1 cup butter or butter substitute 214 teaspoons Royal Baking 
144 cups powdered sugar Powder 
Yolks 5 eggs M4 teaspoon salt 
Whites 2 eggs 3 teaspoons caraway seeds 
%4 cup milk 2 teaspoons rose water 
3 cups bread or pastry flour 16 teaspoon extract cinnamon 
Beat butter until soft and creamy, add sugar and yolks of eggs 
beating well. Stir in unbeaten whites of eggs and beat one minute. 
Sift flour with Royal Baking Powder and salt adding alternately 
with milk. Sprinkle in the caraway seeds, beat well and add 
flavoring. Pour into well greased cake tin and bake 1 hour and 20 
minutes in moderate oven (375° 
The above recipe makes a round loaf about 7% inches in diame- 
ter and 3!%4 inches high. Bread flour makes a slightly larger cake 
than pastry flour. 


Send for New Royal Cook Book—Free 


Royal Contains No Alum 
D5: t Yr: Royal Baking Powder Co., 106 E. 42nd St., New York Leaves No Bitter Taste 
Y/ 
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and the henna-dyed beard, sent her. And 
yet I love her. I know that no man pos- 
sessed her before me. I think I am mad. 
What am I to do? If I see her again I 
shall take that satin throat in my two 


hands and choke her to death. I shall 
destroy the woman I love. And then I 
shall destroy myself—here, beyond the 


world, far from the tombs of my ancestors. 
They have a drug called hashish which kills 
softly. I will walk to the bazaar and buy 
a bag of that drug. Then, in her apart- 
ment, by her side, I will die. I cannot 
go on. 

“Come, O my beloved, and take my life. 


It is thine. First, if thou desirest, I will tell 
thee all thy danger. Then will I gladly 
die.” 


So she has written. I found the letter 


under my door. 


HE knelt before me and rested her fore- 
head on the floor. Thus, in a chok- 
ing voice, she spoke: 

“OQ my beloved and my lord, the two 
mighty statesmen of Rome it is who wish 
the secret of the silk. From Mozul to 
Ecbatana in Media their armies wait. Only 
the Kingdom of Parthia lies between. To 
che Wa zir, Ibn Shu Ber Din, and to Her 
Majesty the Queen have they promised all 
of Parthia as far as the Porte Caspi# and 
the Southern Sea in payment for the seeds 
of the silk plant; or if it be a beetle, for 
that. It is a price beyond the gift of any 
but the king of kings. For it they will 
conquer and then surrender a mighty peo- 
ple. This was my secret errand to you, 
O my master. I have said it.” 

She did not lift her head, but waited 
for the blow. But I could not strike again. 

“Why do you tell me this?” I asked, 
sternly. 

“Because I am thy slave and love no 
other.” 

My heart overflowed with tenderness. 
I wished, almost beyond my strength, to 
lift her once more into my arms that she 
might rest her dry eyes against my breast 
until the tears should come. 

But I said, “I will consider this,” and 
moved toward the door. 

She did not stir. 

I opened the door a little way, but 
then my courage broke and I looked again. 
I could not endure the sight of her there 
on the floor, but rushed back and gathered 
her into my arms and sobbed, myself, like 
a child. She clung to me and murmured 
brokenly, “I cannot let my beloved go 
away !” 

I have been trying to picture her as an 
inmate of my father’s house. It is difficult. 
Within our seven courts dwell, besides my 
revered father and mother, my _ eldest 
brother, Jan Pu; the second, Jan Kuei-ti; 
the third, Jan Shuo-i; the fourth, Jan Sing; 
not to mention the six who are younger 
than myself. And then there is my mother’s 
mother to whom all of us properly bow the 
head. Mosulla would therefore have to 
submit humbly to grandmother, father and 
mother and to Pu, Kuei-ti, Shuo-i and Sing 
and their wives. It is certain that her 
freedom of thought and action would 
trouble all of them; in particular would 
the women-folk feel concern at the spec- 
tacle of a younger wife able to walk and 
dance about like a man-child on her large 
feet. As is well known, foot-binding is the 
surest device for curtailing all dangerous 
activities on the part of females. During 
thousands of years the custom has pre- 
vailed, and, as experience is the best teacher, 
so we know that foot-binding is right. 
Women should not be permitted to give rein 
to adventurous instincts. Their function 
in life is to bear and rear children and to 
employ their housewifely qualities in mind- 
ing and conserving the home which is the 
foundation of the greatest civilization in the 
world. How are we to gainsay that? Her 
very nature would subject her to a torture 
of the spirit, hour by hour and year by 
year, under which she must droop and 
perhaps die. I could never permit the 
family to know that she thas been a slave; 
but even so they would feel that I had 
defiled the home of my ancestors by in- 
troducing a dancing-girl as my wife. 

Thus ran my thoughts today when I 
came into our apartment and found her 
practising certain movements of the dance. 
She threw me a radiant smile, carelessly 
and beautifully as the heavens dispense sun- 
shine and rain, and went intently on with 
it. She had discarded most of her cloth- 
ing; indeed she is happiest and most her- 
self without it. She actually revels in her 
splendid freedom and fluid strength of 
body, just as does that other Mosulla, my 
beautiful horse. 

I stood soberly watching her. She had 
dropped to her knees, and extending her 
lovely arms wide moved the delicate little 
muscles which she controls with such amaz- 
ing skill in a ripple of motion beginning at 
the finger-tips of one hand and flowing 
lightly up the wrist and arm, over the 
firmly modeled shoulders (that are so much 
whiter than the shoulders of our women) 


Silk 
{Continued from page 42] 


and down the other arm to the other 
finger-tips; then back, and back again. 
And then she laughed, like a happy child, 
exulting, I could see, in the sheer joy of 
exercising her talent. 

I think our women would dislike her 
white skin. And they would dislike her 
great round eyes, where laughter plays at 
hide and seek with trouble and mystery, 
and her curling silken lashes, and the wil- 
low-leaf movement of her hands. 


HE officer of the palace guard has 
appeared again; on this occasion bear- 
ing a request that I attend a theatrical 

representation today at the Wa zir’s palace. 
Whether it is to be given in my honor he 
neglected to state. Increasingly of late I 
have felt aware of the immense distinction 
accorded the Roman envoys as contrasted 
with the bare courtesy granted me. I am, 
after all, the only representative here of a 
civilization immeasurably greater than any 
attained by this Rome. Is there a menace 
in this? Am I meant to ponder it, and 
deduce some subtle warning? Ibn Shu 
Ber is a devious personage. If Mosulla has 
interpreted aright the intrigue to steal our 
trade in silk, why have they not approached 
me more directly? Am I not, in their eyes, 
worth bribing? The thing amounts almost 
to a studied contempt 

True, when my thoughts rove back over 
the days and nights of my long journey 
across the western provinces to So kui, 
when I picture .again in imagination those 
thousands of trains of camels forever padding 
westward with their burden of silk, and 
consider the immense totals in cost of this 
traffic to the purchasing nations, it is clear 
that her notions regarding the intrigue may 
be less fantastic than they have seemed at 
moments since. These Yue che of Balkh 
derive no inconsiderable portion of their 
wealth from the profit in the handling and 
reselling of the silk. It is easily the hugest 
traffic in the world. And therefore even 
if they themselves possessed the secret of 
the silk they would have to stand with 
China in protecting it unless the Romans 
could offer them an immense equivalent. 
For a kingdom they would doubtless sur- 
render it. Hence the offer of precisely 
that—of a kingdom which they are them- 
selves too weak to conquer. 

It is, I begin to perceive, a shrewd offer 
on the part of the Romans. They would be 
surrendering nothing that they now have, 
nothing of their own. For that matter, 
they might trick Ibn Shu Ber, and secure 
possession of the secret without, in their 
turn, making delivery of the conquest. 
Though the Wa zir must have recognized 
that danger. Clearly he must move 
astutely and with patience. I begin even 
to understand why he has not permitted me 
even to meet these Roman gentlefmen— 
for in appearance they do seem to be 
gentlemen—contenting himself with sur- 
rounding me with his spies and keeping 
me in what degree of seclusion he can. I 
must have made my appearance at a time 
inopportune for him. 

My brain is staggered. I am weary 
of spirit. The glimpse, my first, of native 
theatricals, should prove a divertisement. I 
hope so. Though, after the spirited and 
finished performances I have witnessed at 
Lo yang, I shall not put my expectations 
too high. It would not be fair. 


E who rides a tiger cannot dismount! 
The palace of Ibn Shu Ber Din is in 
itself a city. Through vast rooms and 
endless corridors they led me. I saw beams of 
cypress and cedar’ into which cunning 
artisans had beaten intricate curving and 
entwined patterns of gold. I saw hangings 
of embroidered satins and cloth of silver. 
I saw little statues cut from ebony and 
jade and rock crystal and great statues of 
warriors cut from the fine white marble 
that is found, Mosulla says, in the isles of 
the Western Sea. I saw men-at-arms and 
hundreds of servants and eunuchs in silks 
and maidens in the gauze woven in Cos 
from the silk threads of China, maidens 
whose faces were veiled below the eyes and 
who looked demurely at me. 

Through a portal of marble we passed 
out to a terrace. Below lay a rectangular 
pool, into which water trickled over slabs 
of that shining white stone. Cypress trees 
stood at the two sides in solemn state, 
and lesser shrubs and pear trees and 
apricots. We were to sit on the bright 
rugs that had been spread over the steps 
between terrace and pool. A number of 
the courtiers stood about, greeting me, in 
each instance, with warm smiles. For that 
matter, my escort, that officer of the 
palace guard, was smiling broadly. I found 
this somewhat puzzling. 

Heralds with trumpets announced the 
approach of His Excellency. He came, 
strutting, on his fat legs and wide-turning 
feet, pointing upward his absurd red beard. 
As I regarded him I thought of a fat red 
spider with a hairy body. He too smiled 
knowingly. The man has, indeed, no 
dignity. 


“Ah, the excellent Jan Po!” he cried, 
with a knowing smile. 

Naturally I clasped my 
bowed, murmuring his name. 

“We have much to show you today— 
a surprise, indeed!” 

Of what he could mean by that I caught 
no inkling. He clapped his hands then, 
and moved to a seat on the carpeted steps. 
I found myself escorted to his right hand. 
The gentlemen of the court found places 
for themselves here and there on the steps. 
I saw none of the Romans. He means, so 
plainly, to keep them from me. 

With an excited glitter in his eyes, the 
Wa zir clapped thrice. And I heard, softly 
among the cypresses, the noise of cymbals 
beaten rhythmically and the plucking of 
musical strings. A man’s voice swelled out, 
singly, a prologue to the entertainment— 
quaintly, in a sort of melody that would 
sound queerly in Chinese ears, but to which 
I am growing accustomed in my life with 
Mosulla. 

The prologue over, girls swathed in 
veils danced in slow measure, chanting as 
they moved. Then a hidden voice sang 
poignantly. Other girls danced in a row 
on the brink of the pool and were ex- 
quisitely reflected there. 

I observed that the Wa zir turned re- 
peatedly and scanned the corridor through 
which we had entered the garden. And 
once he nodded reassuringly at me. I will 
admit that I was touched by curiosity. 
What possible thing could take place of 
any interest to me? 

Then they came. I heard the rustling 
of many robes, and became aware of a 
craning of necks on the upper steps. 
At length, above the bared heads of the 
courtiers on the terrace, I beheld one of the 
round hats of ceremony that are so familiar 
at the court of our own gracious em- 
peror, with its red tassel and surmounted 
by a button of lapis lazuli. Then I could 
see the face. I knew it; but my faculties 
were scattered and for the moment I could 
not think. Certainly my body trembled. 
For here were Chinese gentlemen, here in 
Balkh. The face of the foremost became 
recognizable now. It was none other than 
Lu Ch’en Ch’ia, younger son of Duke Lu 
and’ a boon companion of that precious 
prince of ours. Behind him, wearing his 
crystal button, came Wen Fui! And last, 
sauntering carelessly, a tall young man 
whom I should have known. The prettily 
poised head, the free, firm stride, the air 
of good-humored unconcern. I knew him, 
whoever he was, though the slender mus- 
taches that hung from the corners of his 
upper lip appeared unfamiliar. Surely I 
knew him. Though even then, as my be- 
wilderment began giving way to certain 
wild surmises, I realize that my brain 
stubbornly refused to give shape and sound 
to the name. An utterly confusing fact 
was that he strolled comfortably behind 
the others, strolled with a little glint of 
mockery in his bright eyes. And he wore 
a crystal button, like Wen’s! I could not 
at the time figure that out. Could it be 
that Wen, after all the two months of 
travel from So kui, did not know him? 
: Possibly. He was ever a daring, 
a consummate actor. And Lu Chen Ch’ia 
would go through fire with or for him. 
They must have fooled Wen. For that 
matter, they must as well have fooled 
General Pdn Ch’ao; for he would never, 
I sensed then and believe now, if he knew, 
permit the Prince Imperial to slip over 
the border. General Pan had not seen him 
since his childhood. Few others at So kui 
knew him as other than an almost mythi- 
cal personage. As a mere secretary and 
traveling companion to Lu Ch’en Ch’ia he 
might easily enough pass unnoticed through 
So kui. 

This is the truth of it. With my heart 
in my throat for the red spider, 
if he but knew (as he may) holds now a 
priceless hostage in his hands. 
drew out Wen this evening. Lu appeared 
at So kui with authority from the Dowager 
Empress, countersigned by the Regent, to 
convey presents and a message of friend- 
ship to the Queen of Balkh. General Pan, 
aware now that his watch on the frontier 
had failed, that the message by sea had, 
after all, made its way to Lo yang, could 
only bow to the word from the throne. 
Wen Fui he attached to the expedition as 
a check and an observer. Wen has no 
suspicion regarding the identity of this 
smiling young secretary. 

Wen, after I had bowed ceremonially 
to Lu, actually introduced me to the prince. 
The name he uttered was Ch’ing Pao 
Ch’ien. But the prince smiled and fixed on 
me his mocking eyes and remarked: 

“Ah, Jan Po! It is indeed a pleasure 
We must meet tonight with a bowl of wine 
and talk of old times at Lo yang.” 

“It is more than a relief to find you 
here, Jan Po,” said Lu. 

I inclined my head, thankful that the 
ceremonial nature of the occasion made 
free conversation impossible. 

[Turn to page 79) 
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Posed by 
Irene Castle 


Dark Corticelli Satin Crepe is cleverly 
draped into a bustle-like bow at the 
back of this charming frock designed 


for Irene Castle 


Why she chooses 
Corticelli Silks 


Irene Castle knows that color 
and fabric—beautiful textures, 
exquisite hues—are of more 
importance in the success of any 
costume than style or line; that 
the simplest frocks fashioned of 
wonderful materials are often 
the most charming; that no 
costume can be successful unless 
its fabric is appropriate. 











She finds Corticelli 


Silks 


satisfy her most exacting re- 
quirements. “I find the loveliest 
colors in Corticelli Silks,” she 
says, “and they are so soft and 
rich that they drape marvel- 
ously.” 


Among the Corticelli 


Silks 


which Irene Castle has selected 
are the new Indu-Chi designs 
with their accompanying plain 
color silks and Corticelli Crepe 
Ko Ran, Corticelli Crepe Eldora, 
Corticelli Crepe Sa-On, Corti- 
celli Satin Princess and Corti- 
celli Crepe Tremaine. 

Ask your dealer to show you 
these lovely silks for Fall. When 
you see them you will under- 
stand Irene Castle’s enthusiasm 


for Corticelli Dress Silks. 


NEW FALL BOOKLETS. Send 
today for the new booklet showing 
Irene Castle wearing Corticelli Fash- 
ions for Fall and telling you where 
you can obtain these smart costumes 
made of Corticelli Silks, Fill out the 


coupon now. 


The CORTICELLI 
SILK COMPANY 


also makers of Corticelli 
Silk Hosiery, Sewing Silk, 


Yarns & Crochet Cottons 


The 


Corticelli Silk Company 





310 Nonotuck Street, Florence, Mass. 


Please send me the free booklets I have checked 


below: 


0 New Corticelli Silks for Fall 


D Irene Castle Corticelli Fashions 


O New Corticelli Silk Hosiery 
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The Three Talmadges 


CANNOT [Continued from page 11] 
INJURE “Why don’t you play with So-and-so, 
Constance?’ I often asked her. 
THE HAIR “She’s airaid to risk her life,” would be 
the contemptuous answer. 
The only hair curler How I wished that Constance had en- 
made with rounded ends tertained the same fear! 
and rounded edges, 
which cannot cut, ATALIE, who is the second youngest ul 
break, catch, tear or N of the girls instead of the youngest, musc ar 
otherwise injurethe hair as so many people believe, was really - 
the least troublesome of the three. She was ache must yield 
INSIST ON the kind of child of whom mothers often 


say with a sigh, “If only they were all like Muscular aches — they seem so 


her!” Natalie s f “we along,” if d r i 
THE NEW IMPROVED er!” Natalie sort o = a a. hard to reach, buried as they are 


| you know what I mean. under layers and layers of bodily 





















temperament were not so sharply marked tissue. 
A oo as were Norma’s and Constance’s. She was Yet relief is easily at hand. Over 
the serious type, of studious bent, with con- the aching place, gently spread 
WES : TRI templative eyes and soft voice. She was Sloan’s Liniment. You don’t have 

an orderly little thing, too. She loved to to rub it in. 
keep her section of the toy closet “just so.” Immediately you feel a warm 
HAIR CURLERS | Whenever she had tidied up some little pos- glow of comfort, then — almost 
| sessions of her own, and oftentimes those suddenly—the pain is gone. Get 
| of her sisters, as well, she would say con- a bottle of Sloan’s from your drug- 
AVE your hair easily, quickly and with- | tentedly: “See, Peg, it’s all ‘just so!’ ” We gist today. Jt will not stain. 
7 ws used to call her the “Just-So Girl. 
out heat. The new improved West Natalie is the only one of us who ever ° te ace kills 
Electric Hair Curler does it in twenty minutes. kept a diary, and she kept it as neatly and | Sloan's Liniment pain![ 




















Itisthe only hair curler that has “the rounded gee as —— In this little book, 
end that cannot fly open” whether a small or she wrote everything she did and every- | ns 
. = thing she thought, and a great many things 
large strand of hair is wrapped around the curler. that the rest of the family theusht. for the 
Made from one piece of steel charged with electricity which benefits matter of that. I used to feel a little bit 
he | The il b tl ‘| of the hai Tl et timorous about that diary. I wondered 
the nair. 1ey Will NOt absorb t 1€ Ol of t 1e Nair. 1ey have no what I might find if I were ever permitted 
loose parts to get out of order. There is nothing to bend or break; no to look within. I wondered just how a 
hinges or sharp edges to injure the hair. Card of 5, 25c; Card of 2, 10c, | mother might look painted by her little ' 
daughter’s thoughts. It is a_ reflection : i\> All 
WEST Shampoo with West Softex. It cleanses the hair thoroughly, worthy of mothers. Unfortunately, now, ; uring 
+ ay leaving it soft, full of life, and easy to manage. Contains when these childish scrawls might help me ; Lingerie Tape 
** Softex”” just enough Egyptian Henna to give the desired shim- in recalling incidents of the past, we can- of. “ 
. mering tint. Also prepared without henna. 10c a package. | not find them anywhere. t inty alj ; 
Shampoo pref P 8 N : 7: a + & ; ainty and delicate in 
= hah . Nate shared in what was really the a | . 
WES WEST “Beach and Motor” the invisible Hair Net. They are family fondness for animals—failing, I P| 1h texture, design and 
+ he I extra large, made of 30-inch, twice sterilized strands of called it, in those crowded, overworked i| coloring. Fast colors 
Hair Nets American prepared hair. Wide variety of shades insures days. With Constance she “leased” the ) ithat stand the tub. 
Ried aud an exact — for any h ~~ a ch. Sault = cellar, as she pompously informed me, and X |Keeps flat, won’t get 
" a guaranteed. For economy, Duy them by the dozen est | it was occupied by all the stray cats and fm) “stringy.” 
Motor Double Mesh recommende d for sports wear 15c each, | dogs in the neighborhood. My nights were Se | ie : 
West Double Mesh 2 for 25c. Gray and white 20c, frequently made hideous by strange, pro- ctl | The familiar F-A mark 
If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct from us, enclosing purchase price testing yowls and yelps, but the more the 7 eon reel or package is 
and dealer’s name and address dogs yelped, and the more the cats yowled, BS 2 recognized by every 
Our “Guide to Hair Dressing at Home’’ shows, in full colors, how > Good os girls seemed to enjoy playing FRIEDBERGER. women as assuring 
to dress the hair in the latest styles. It will be sent free upon request. the Good Samaritan. — ee AARON MFG. “1: “hr 
" : saa at ; are . : ? Despite the occasional friction in the COMPANY durability and satis- 
WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO., 172 Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. cellar, there was one great thing we did Big hin ct faction. —At all good stores 
WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. OF CANADA, Ltd., Montreal have in that humble little house, and that 


WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO., Hatton Garden, London, E.C.1 





was harmony. The girls were all different 
- ——- : amu different temperamentally, and different 
in their tastes and opinions and choice of 


| friends, and yet they were always con- 1 
| genial and friendly and intimate among 2 
themselves. I do not mean to say that 2 


they were angel children. _But it is a fact 
that they rarely quarreled or fought 














Constance, as I have said, spent con- per ounce 
siderable time at outdoor sports with the —_ i hin 
1s . __ hile Jlatalie nest quality Peace Dale yarns 
boys in the neighborhood, while Natalie } the, boss mill. Bla menew eactnet 
00 : and Norma preferred “playing school” with Only 1434c—27e per ounce! All wool 
: | other little girls, but there was never any worsted and fibre silk and worsted 


diversity of taste or opinion when it came yarns for any kind of knitting. Lovely 


tet Rie colors. Old New England firm. Satise 
_forl 1€ to “playing theater.” That was always the faction guaranteed 
one game on which they were absolutely Ph ny a ghee Ay ~—_ eres 
- ‘ e r ss Pe 
in agreed. The only dissension that ever arose, Dale Mills, Dept. 1170, 2% Madison Avenue, 
was in deciding who was to be the “star,” New York. 





for each wanted to play the lead and no 














* edar one cared to take the smaller parts. There ieee 
was never any question, though, as to who ‘ 
\ | was to be the manager. That honor, it 7 EARN MONE 
“x “i LP : was definitely understood, and never by # —_ 1 
eae BF s. cpassing quality gf any chance disputed, was mine. r Fe at a ltliil = Me 
The plays were usually scheduled for ! 
; ASY, fascinating indoor spare- 


Saturday, because that was the day when 
ke ' } ap . 4 time work co! ring and selling 
©-Cedar Polish world-widefame and sale. most of the housework was completed and car tah tine 0 Stet, ee 





has gained for 























For your own protection in buying, how- / a sort of a Sunday-leisure had already set peer pee he gy oy 
ever, look for the big “O” in O-Cedar; / in. I made every effort to arrange my Aan ering. Sell on sight. | We ite NOW for illustrated 
it’s one sure mark of the . work so that I could find time to cut and Guustions how to colar, hiw to tol. 20,000 

~ sew their costumes, which had to be exactly customers, some making from $50 to $80 
Sauinn O-Codet meke— : “right” and “in keeping.” Norma was most | Jf Sisorment sample cards, instruction book, 





of the quality that’s guar- A meticulous about that. Sometimes, I even brush and colors. Sells for $3 to §4 when colored. 

anteed to please. , took a hand at painting the stage settings, UIE OR NM, HDs Rete DS. 

A which we manufactured most artistically Send for this Book FREE 

out of wooden crates and odds and ends 

of —— “oy ae pa . Be a Dental Assistent 
nere was just one part of my daugh- > 

ters’ “show business” which strained even $25 to $50 a Week 

my elastic patience, and that was their col- A. . Qualify - ee yng 

aot Pe — aiey » - a \ / ,woman's he earn a ome. ig- 

lection of all the stray, unsightly creatures \ ‘nified, pleasant work. Easy hours. 
\ 
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Cleans as which crawled and crept about in our cellar. FB ) 42°] Course is short, thorough and prac- 
‘che These constituted what Norma called a *%, “yJ tical. Outfit free. Tuition earned 
it Polishes Cons . : Ra Tee Meggg S Rexesg eyes 
Dramatic School of Trick Animals, and af- \ IN - a ee wees, SO ee ee 
> ; ; ‘A + requirements. Free employment 
forded the girls such great happiness, that \“p 3, b service. Many successful graduates. 


e 
W I never had the heart to do away with y Write for catalog No. J 4 
New Beauty for Fine oods them. But every time I put my shrinking | \ McCarrie School 
° ° 34 ° e St.. icago, Illinois 
and Finishes Samet 5 


feet in that cellar, I went safeguarded with 











a candle, for there was no telling when one EDLLAPSIBLE 
: ey > would land squarely upon some bulgy-eyed 
O-Cedar Polish enhances the beauty of fine { | hop toad or slimy turtle. ; 
fun q. heii etal @ = : oe It all seems very humorous and very . DRESS FORM 
urniture, woodwork and Hoors. it imparts a \ ) dear in retrospect, though it was often dis- P hed basa lal? 
soft, dry, lustrous sheen that brings out all the concerting, to say the least, at the time. Ne 4 Perfect Atte dresses eamuy and guickly 
er te ee tanita sail d ; The animals also came in handy when pleasure and satisfaction. As neves- 
wondertu grain and coloringint e woods, an the dramatic muse failed to work in the iE & ¢ forewing. PLICATE ew ing machine| 
adds new life and sparkle to the finish. benevolent breasts of the Three Young dently 
. Dramatists, or when, because of examina- 
O-Cedar Polish is easy to apply—and economical, ’ tions, Norma could not finish a new play 
Crntecnde weak ante lee it lichte in time for the Saturday program. On such 
too. Unce each week at least, let it lighten your occasions, they would substitute for the 
housework and add new beauty to your home. human drama, a_ three-ringed circus 
wherein all of the animals were put through 
_CH AN NE C M the most amazing antics. 1 
f LL CH I Turn t 80 ‘ ACME SALES COMPANY 
TOAONTO - CHEM ICAL CO. t — oom ] U fn nnd ror 
rated Catalog and asy Payment ‘erms 
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“Why not buy your clothes _ = 2 
in the Home of Fashion ? 777 "% 


When we say “all wool’’—we mean 100 per cent all wool 
proved by chemical test. When we say “all silk”—we mean 


YOU do not need to live in New York to see and to 
know what New York is wearing. 


This is the complete 
“National” Fall & Winter 


You do not need to come to New York-to buy the styles 
New York’s best dressed women wear. 

We have been Style Specialists for thirty-five years. 
Our experts see all that New York and Paris wears. No 
new style escapes our attention. No worthy style is over- 
looked in making our selections for you. 

Your ‘“‘National ”’ Style Book 
Shows the Season’s Best Styles 

Why not wear “National” Styles—the selected best of 
all New York’s styles? Why not buy your clothes where 
every garment is made of serviceable, proven material? We 
a proven material, because we take no one’s word on 
fabric quality. Our own chemist and textile expert 
analyzes and tests and proves every material worthy. 


every thread all silk. And we tell you the exact truth about 
every material that goes into every “‘National’’ Garment. 

Let the “National’’ Style Book be your shopping guide, 
your Style authority. There is a price to suit every purse. 
Coats from $5.00 to $45.00. All-silk dresses from $6.98 
to $23.95. Suits from $7.98 to $29.98. Hats from 79¢ 
to $4.98. There is everything in wearing apparel for 
man, woman and child, all priced at a saving and sold 
under our guarantee: “Your money back if you want it.” 

The “National” has two houses located to serve you 
quickly—one in New York, one in Kansas City—twin 
homes of the “National,” providing you with the same 
selected New York Styles at the same money-saving prices 
—exactly the same. 








Style Book that enables you to 
buy New York's best styles at 
“*National’’ Money - Saving 
prices. 

A copy of the “National” 
Style Book will be sent without 
charge. Ask for Style Book No. 
73 and send your request to New 
York if you live east of the Mis- 
sissippi River, or to Kansas City 
if you live west of the Mississippi 
River—exactly the same Style 
Book and the same prices at both 
houses. 











oak & Suit Go, 


Kansas City, Mo. 


© Nationa 


New York City —— 
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Secrets [hat 


Make [hem Stop 
And LOOK 


By Madame Maree 





VOW and 
eT y¢ 
‘ } 
rude 
d ne ri ) 
ts n a trance And 
voir to tell how you 
I ider, may be just suc 
picture of bewitching love 
1ess 
Remake Your 
Complexion 
Go to your druggist and get 
two ounces of eptol. Mix this 
with a tablespoon of glycerine 
\ nd a pint of water It 
thickens once into a rich 
creat Simply spread thin 
: } t ] nd the 
Best Way to Treat Superfluous Hair coating around the eyes ples and on th 
forehead, then over the cheeks; rub it i 
uperfiluou h - — ald be : ived Instantly it begins work on the pores tens 
“ie “ong Bs 7 a - ¢h , 1 the tl outer dead skin is absorbed, new 
ha e i that ss I es at once the lines, crow feet 
superfiu hair is simpl il solution wrinkles fade out, the skin becomes smooth 
ve | ! rug T i 1 } ; 
ha + By = J af or B a _ plumy ind has the appearance of re 
st h s or , t ler } tions f ti ish he 
_ - 5 , _— mite oo s is th nuine eptol facial treatment and 
rhtest marl r 8 I i tatl 1 1 1 
it .~ ideal 7 ’ without question is the most luable aid to 
" , . | | have ever known And. best of all 
< e180) 1 N 
<a> gel on ee +} Soman it is inexpensive as the druggists charge only 
eggol 2 cents 1 ie druggis ‘ + ‘ 
or” a dozen w ful sh I Leaves 65 cents for enough eptol to make a pint of 
hair fluffy cr I 
DISSOLVE BLACKHEA with neroxir How Is Your Hair? 
Mix it with a little wat » it ove 
the s} her oft ind the ) he i ee P 
. a a saalved = . 1 Whether y« wear it short or long, you want 
druggist can supply you with neroxi lots ot and fine, silky and fluffy The best 
at 65 cents ar ince hing for the hair is beta-quinol The drug 
REMOVE BLEMISHES You will find ist will sell you one ounce for 65 cents. Mix 
tnat the sallowness 1 spot fr is th a f i Rub a few drops 
othe ble shes of the fac ‘ he scaly I iwak he re remove 
shoulders will ft l ¢ ile j irf 9 . he alp te breathe 
in thelr | , . You lt l no ¢ ! 1 urline, nothing or 
Agee aoe ur 1 u urling tron and 
f by si I ixing | l tt 
, of : ostir have a € i ‘ vondertul natu 
\ lit tu ewlt hing ret +} 
tained at ny ig st ve cs - . I . g secrets and 
il f glye t and ha elt 1 surely make them stop and look 
Apply req ntl and 
TY POWDER | cling MADAME MAREE 
has tl st hea 
-~« ualallaaallaa Th Bldg., Chi 
uty "box 656 mae. g-, icago 
l I the be itifie Vv i é nd the price 
gs ha tary get it and mail t to yu MME MAREE 
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after year you've seen my advertisement in all the leading 


Year after year my school has grown and grown until now 
| have fz 


for its students See for yourself what it is that has brought 
my method so rapidly to the front. Write for free booklet and 
sample lessons 

Now, for the first time, you can obtain sample lessons without 
charge. In the past, 1 have always been opposed to sending 
out free lessons, even to persons who were seriously interested 
in my course. But my friends have insisted that I give every- 


ex perime 


Wondering How I Teach Piano 
Pll Show You, FREE! 





ons, offering to teach you piano in quarter the usual 
ir more students than were ever before taught by one 
1 1922 over two thousand students graduated from my 


Organ course and received their diplomas. 


he n l 


Sgr my 


and organ lessons by 
Could my conservatory 
wn as it obtained students in every State of the 
ind in fact, practically civilized country of the 


nless it produced very unusual and satisfying RESULTS 


first started giving piano 
method was laughed at 
has, 


every 


hance to see for themselves just how simple, interesting 
FERENI are, and | have consented to try the 
nt for a short time. Simply mail the coupon below 


my iessons 








or write a postcard, and the 64-page booklet and sample lessons 
will go to you at once absolutely free and without obligation. 
Within four lessons you will play an interesting piece 
on the piano or organ, not only in the original key, but 
in all other keys as well. Most students practise 
months before they acquire this ability. It is made 7 
possible by my patented invention, the Colorotone. 
Set batalins dieilie nae han oe toe QUINN 
ar g picture Q le B ¥ 
means of Q ex you acte seal JZ Conservatory 
t < ind can learn j un 4 Studio MC 70 
your <« ‘ 595 Columbia Road 
Boston, 25, Mass 
W he I a at I n tea y in 7 I ! 
quarter e u r d not t k at 74 st r ga 
s is P M nvet fre okl How Learn 
tions at is have on 4 Piatr r Ora ree sample 
= fhe . , and particulars of 
lished ers it oF «ss ae 
bra s 1 y at least 7 
owe t t investiate. ~ 
Ser nce, A = 
before he ee am pile ¢ Address 
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Cherry Blossoms 


(Continued from page 20] 


killed or wounded and dropped off. Alec 
was wounded too. But he brought the 
gun back, and prisoners and all 

We'd all looked down on Alec and 
slighted him because his father, old Cal 
Kinnamon, was nobody and nothing, and 
even worse, for he’d been in jail for boot- 
legging—our county was prohibition be- 
fore Mr. Volstead was born—and he’s never 
earned an honest dollar in his life, and 
he’s always lived in a little tumble-down 
shack on Back Street that you want to 
hurry by after dark 

As for Alec, we 


had to admit now that 


he was famous and the Weekly Democrat 
had called him “our heroic fellow towns- 
man,” that he’d always been a quiet, clean, 
industrious boy, and had done very well 
working in the County Clerk’s office, and 
reading law between times 

Yes, Alec’s winning that medal was a 
right lively sensation—but it was nothing 
to the next one! Johnnie Tracy had mar- 
ried a French girl named Simonne Bordas, 


and was sending her home to his mother 
and father! Married! 

Lou said little or nothing except that 
she thought it was perfectly thrilling and 
that she hoped Johnnie and his wife would 
be happy. But Tempe Tracy said a great 
deal, to anyone who cared to listen. 
Johnnie’s father, Bart Tracy, was silent on 
the subject, as he is on every other. But 
Tempe raved! “Of all things—that 
Johnnie should marry a foreigner—a girl 
with an outlandish name, whose language 
he can’t speak, about whom he knows 
nothing !” 

She intimated that a girl who would get 
married so quick and let herself be shipped 
round the world so carelessly wasn’t much 
better than a parcel of old clothes. Johnnie 


was an awful poor letter-writer—he had 
said the girl was a refugee, and had lost 
all her folks, and that “she will like the 


orchards at home.” But that was about all, 
and Tempe wasn’t to be blamed if she 
couldn’t get a very exact picture of her new 
daughter-in-law from that description. 

All the time Tempe talked and in every- 


thing she said, you could feel her regret 
that she’d lost Lou. How much of it was 
affection for Lou, and how much nothing 


but chagrin at not having bossed Johnnie 


satisfied that I was speaking the truth when 

I said that Johnnie Tracy and I were not 

| engaged, never were engaged, and hadn’t a 

| thought of being engaged.” And she looked 

| so dimpling and smiling when she said it 

that even Miss Rachel’s keen eyes could 

detect no sign of disappointment or morti- 
fication. 

You can see 

liminary, everybody 


| into marrying the way she wanted, there’s 
| no way to say. Anyhow, she began to 
magnify all of Lou’s virtues and minimize 
all of her faults, and in that way she 
| worked up a fearful handicap for the 
| strange girl who was coming 
Lou said to Miss Rachel Stewart— 
knowing it was just like putting a display 
| advertisement in the Weekly—“Now, I do 
| hope,” said Lou, “that everyone will be 


how, with all this pre- 
in town was on their 


toes to see the girl when she came. And 
come she did, late in the fall, along about 
Armistice Day, a little, scared, frail, dark 


creature, dressed in shabby black, her thin 
little hands clutching a card of traveling 
| directions the Y. W. women had given her 
None of the dash and deviltry and French 
fascination there that we’d heard so much 
about and were all keyed up to see! She 
seemed nothing more than a frightened 
child, half-sick, bewildered, apprehensive. 
She hardly knew two English words. It’s 
always been a mystery in our town how 
Johnnie Tracy managed to propose to her. 
Bart and Tempe Tracy met her at the 
train and took her out home. She sub- 
mitted to them, trying so hard to under- 
stand them, but plainly wincing when 
Tempe shouted at her. Like a lot of other 
folks Tempe had an idea that you can 
make 
only talk loud enough. Bart said nothing 
But on the way home he let go the steering- 
wheel of his car with one hand and reached 
over and took little Simonne’s. And she 
looked up at him, into his kind, grizzled 
face, with eyes as clear and as blue as 
Johnnie’s, and she burst out crying and 
cried floods. Tempe was real provoked at 
her, and the more so when she snatched 
at Bart’s hand and kissed it. “Play-acting,” 
Tempe said. “Nothing but play-acting.” 
So there they were in the Tracys’ big, 
handsome house, these two middle-aged, 
heavy, anxious parents, and this forlorn 
little alien, unable to tell each other any- 
thing of the millions they wanted to say, 
except with their eyes. And sometimes their 
for little Simonne could 
see very plainly without a word that 
Johnnie’s mother didn’t like her and didn’t 
want her, and that was bitter to the poor 
little thing. All the same, Simonne had her 
innings. She wouldn’t accept a thing but 
her shelter and her food from the Tracys. 
Right away Tempe tried to take her down- 
town and buy her some new clothes, and 


[Turn to page 52] 


any foreigner understand you if you'll 








How to Beautify Your Eyes 


touch of ““MAYBELLINE” and your eyebrows 
appear naturaily dark and juxur.ous. In- 
the eyes appear larger, deeper and 
more brilliant. The remarkable improvement in your beauty 
and expression will astonish and delight yeu. ‘““MAYBELL 
INE” is different from other preparations, that is why it is 
the largest selling eyelash beautifier in the world. It will 
not spread and smear on the tace or make the lashes stiff. 
Each dainty box contains brush and mirror. Two shades, 
Brown for Blonds, Black for Brunettes, Purchase a box of 

MAYBELLINE,”’ use it once and you will never be with- 
out it again 75c at your dealer’s or direct from us, post- 
paid. Accept only genuine ‘““MAYBELLINE” and your 
satisfaction is assured. Tear out this ad now as a reminder. 


MAYBELLINE CO., 4750 - 84 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO 


Just a wee 
and lashes will 
stantly and unfailingly 





*s Kremola 
erful face bleach 


pants: medicated snow white cream 
that removes all blemishes, dark spo spots, pimples, 


ete., resulting in @ natu 


It is a face bi and tonic absolute! 
harmiess. Its snow white {pore ad pertecly 
the finest materi 
atte KREMOLA for daty use—men also find it a wen. 
gute Bs oe and refreshing after chaving, a by all 
Drug and Department Stores, or by mail, 


ite for booklet ** Hints on How to be atone "It's free. 


DR. C>H. BERRY CO., 2979 So. Michigan Ave.. Chicago 





Maternity 


ANE BRYANT Mater- STYLE BOOK 
nity Clothes enable you j| 
to dress stylishly during all 
stages of maternity—and 
after baby comes, as well. 
Very latest modes, clever- 
ly designed to conceal con- 
dition. Simple adjust- 
ments provideexpansion. 
Style Book FREE 
New Style Book showing 
latest stylesin Dresses, 
Coats, Skirts, Corsets for 
Maternity Wear. Write today, 


Sune Hryant ss:/2c NewYork 


- _@—~ Become a Nurse 
EARN $25 TO $35 A WEEK 


Prepare at home by our 
training course. Entire tui- 
tion earned in a few weeks. 
Increases efficiency and 
earnings of practical nurses. 
Twenty years of success; 
12,000 graduates. Two months’ 
trial. Send for catalog. 


THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
304 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 



































AVERY SMALL MARK MADE WITH 


PAYSON's 


is enough to identify your clothing 
or linens. Outwears any fabric. A 
permanent guard against laundry 
mistakes. Put on with a common 
pen. 30c. at stores or by mail. 
Bi web INDELIBLE INK CO. 
6 Henshaw Ave., Northai hampton, Mass. 


gry DALE ALE MulS peer Mees tne 


Dept. 174, 25 Madsoen Are, 
New York Cub, 
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| Send me FREE 
i Oren [20 btautyutl | 
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This 
picture 
is on the 
trade mark 


tag attached 
to every genuine 
Dr. Denton Garment. 


\ TRADE MARK 








Depends on the Fabric 


used in making the garments in which the little one 
spends the long, recuperative hours of sleep. 


Dr. Denton 
Soft-Knit Sleeping Garments 


are made of our hygienic fabric, knit from 
special yarn spun in our own mills from 
unbleached cotton, with which jis blended 
some soft, natural-colored wool. 


Every Mother Should Know 


that bleached and unbleached cotton are as 
different as black and white. 


Bleached cotton is COLD, absorbs and holds 
perspiration like a sponge—a ready conductor 
letting the vital body-heat escape, and conveying 
cold to the skin. It is ideal for summer, but 
clammy and cold for winter wear. 


Unbleached cotton, used in Denton fabric, is 
WARM. Each fiber is still covered with the natural 
cotton wax and will wet absorb water. Perspiration 
is carried off om the surface of the loose-spun fibers 
and the child’s skin is always dry and warm. 


To secure the utmost softness and durability, we 
use only high-grade cotton and wool, double carded. 


Our loosely twisted yarn, knit in an open stitch, 
and the natural smoothness of unbleached cotton, 
give our unique Soft-Kuit feeling. The hygienic 
gualities of Dentons are spun and knit into the 
fabric. 

No dyes or chemicals are used, only new materials 
washed with pure soap and water. Our washing process 
avoids stretching. Dentons do not shrink when washed at 

home but keep their original shape and elasticity. 





Body, feet and hands are covered, protecting the child 
from cold, even if bed coverings are thrown off. 


Our new, patented, extra-full seat gives ample 
room in seat and crotch. 


Dentons are ideal for fresh-air sleeping. 


Dentons are well made in every re- 
spect: elastic, outside seams, collars double 
thickness, good buttons, strong button 

holes, facings all stayed. 

They have a distinctive, mottled, light- 

gray color that does not readily show soil. 

Each size is amply proportioned. 

Denton quality is maintained rigidly. 

Our prices are always low in relation to 
quality as we are the largest and only exclusive 

makers of knit sleeping garments. 

Sizes 0 to 6 have turn-down cuffs; sizes 7 
to 14, plain cuffs. Sizes 0, 1 and 2 are extra 
large at hips to allow for use of diapers. 

Insist on genuine Dentons. Our name is 


on neck hanger and our trade mark is on tag at- 
tached to each garment. 





If you cannot get Dr. Denton Garments from Ss 
your dealer, write us. mean VIEW 


y Over 5,000 Leading Dry Goods and Department Stores Sell Dentons. 


- ’ Dr. Denton Sleeping Garment Mills 


730 MILL STREET, CENTREVILLE, MICHIGAN 
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—« | Simonne set her lips and shook her head | 
and wouldn't go a step. 










It was better with Bart. Simonne felt 
that he liked her and was sorry for her, 
and she somehow sensed how dreadfully he 


h ft | had worried for fear Johnnie wouldn't 
e in OSs come back. That made a bond between 
Y them, and so, since Tempe wouldn’t let her | 
° help with the housekeeping, and didn’t try | 
Ca Ul l Uu to amuse or interest her at all, the little | 

| thing—she didn’t look more’n eighteen—got 


i- 


UNOS 4 
ERUIT Jf 
$¢ SALT- 

M. DERIVATIVE 

: + COMPOUND 








Every Boy “ 
Has an Ingersoll 
Coming to Him 
AURICE Francis EGAN, 
famous author says, “I 

hope the time will come when 
every boy and girl in our § 
country will have some friend jf 


wise enough to give him or 
her an Ingersoll Radiolite.” 


Radiolites $3 to $6 


Other Ingersolls $2 to $10 


i | into the habit of following Bart around, in 
complexion | 


The most beautiful—the most 
lasting, too—is the complexion 
of smooth, soft, clean skin, made 
so and kept so by vigorous, 
boundless health. 


the barn, and out amongst his orchards and 
into his big workshop. She'd sit there, 
close to him, and they’d exchange little un- 
derstanding smiles now and then—Bart 
being as shy as she was. If he went down- 
town to the post office or the stores, she 
was usually tucked up along side of him, 
and you could feel how she sort of clung to 
this one rock of kindness and strength in a 
barren land 

: i All that only went to feed the flame 
Keep your system clean anc of Tempe’s spite against this marriage. 
wholesome internally and your She’d made up her mind that she didn’t 
reward is a faultless skin—cheeks like Simonne, and she wouldn't try any 

: . | different. 

aglow and lips naturally colorec Not 
by vitalized, healthy blood. The 
daily use of ENO’s—first thing 
in the morning—helps greatly 
in attaining and maintaining the 
matchless complexion of health 


4 





many people went to call on 
Simonne—there was such an uncomfortable, 
strained air in the house when you did 
get in, and not being able to say anything — ————— === a 
to the girl, and Tempe looking sarcastic and 
saying cutting little things, which the girl 
could understand the tone of, if not the 
words. But Tempe stopped Lou Anderson 
and asked her to come specially. “I want 


because 
® you should try to get acquainted with her 
and find out something more about her. 

You know some French, don’t you?” 


“Precious little,” said Lou. “But I'll be 
DERIVATIVE COMPOUND 


glad to come, though I’m not going to ask 
as a laxative, has the pleasant, purifying properties 








f 
, 








CHILDRENS DRESSES 


‘Ready-to-Embroider 





AY aioacmilacarsrel 
to ECONOMICAL, 
smart attire for 


her any prying questions, and don’t you 
think it.” She gave Tempe a good, hard, 
straight look, too 

If Tempe had known what a pleasure 





At all druggists: 


. ; 
, Hand size (2c; . - ° 4 . . ss ’ 

“Household Size,” of fresh, ripe fruit and is equally effective. knowing Lou would be to Simonne she'd kiddres 

tainir tv P the ; . lik ] I k 

con im “ weee UF ce y ‘ve ¢ 7e aske > . pe re 

quantity, $1.25. If, ENO’s gives the entire intestinal tract a complete daily cleans- | ; ely — ory lave as ed = - — even 

for any reason, y« ing, thoroughly eliminating the waste matter which causes poor thoug ss s L Ww *b paccoiggecs a my samy ee - 

cannot obtair ENC ; complexions and blotchy skin. Highly beneficial also for indi- soon as Lou began to use her scraps 0 


“Fruit Sale’’ locally ‘re > oF » |i > cre: > on 
and eubimenes + gestion, disorders of the liver, sick headache, dizziness, depres- Fre ot ry “ girl, the ag hap ae one 
Sales Agents wt sion, blood impurities, rheumatic conditions, etc. So tickle ‘0 rear her that she seized hold 
wiil see that you are Kt ‘ of her and hugged her, and talked back 
promptly supplied Sales Agents: HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Inc. again, so quick and fast that Lou couldn't 
171 Madison Ave., New York. Toronto, Sydney, Wellington “5 ’ ast + 

ogee “ae understand a word. Then she saw how 
ENO, Led., London, Englanc puzzled Lou was, and she laughed, for the 
first time in America, laughed at herself, 
and her own eagerness, not at Lou 





Prepared oniy by J. C. 











“I go too fast,” she said, in French, to 
Lou. “But if you knew how it makes my 
heart beat with joy to hear my language 
once again! Now I will speak slow, so 


APRON No. 2362 
full front and back. 


Made of fine tmbleached 
muslin, 


¥ . os 
/ 7\ Sizes—2—4—6 years 








slow, and we will talk. How beautiful it | 

will be to talk again!” So they talked, | <4 Price 90c 
haltingly, brokenly, and Lou got the idea | | At your dealer's or write to 
that she’d try to teach her to speak English, | = 3  G. REIS & BRO. Inc. 
to please Johnnie when he came back and =} 5 00 iecciites tw York City 


| to help her along, too. She suggested it 
| as nicely as she could, asking that es: ee 

“She Easiest Way to 
MAKE Spare Time MON 


Simonne should teach her French in return 

After that the two were together a great 
ET EXTRA money for pretty 
dresses, new furniture, child- 























deal, every day, all the time that Lou could 
| spare. And Simonne would go over to the 
| Andersons’ and help with the sewing and 
mending and she and Lou would exchange 
their lessons. She got to looking not so ren’s musical education, ete. Just 
om m6 nailiens S . wear beautiful silk hosiery at OUR 
| white, and not so sad and peaked. Some- expense. It looks, feels and wears 
times she was almost pretty, in a queer, so much better and holds its shape 
| : ° . Bin : | | 
| foreign way, of course; but she kind of | ee Se 
aia dae - me . ee ee muc! nger 
drew you to look at her, and you didn’t get that your friends will wanttoknow 
tired of it. Sure enough, through her talk- where you got it, We pay you for 
ing to Lou, more of her story came out ‘ NS ee 
But Tempe didn’t have the pleasure of pape ganar pe mY 


hosiery free and enables you to 






finding out anything disgraceful. Seemed make $15 a week besides. Act quick. J 

Simonne and her father—her mother was Only one person in each locality _ Beautiful 
lead » she was a baby ad lived with can learn of this plan. Mrs. Mary silk hosiery 
dead since she was a baby—had lived wi SocDeneid, ensoet Wearsien Ga, FREE if you 


an aunt in a nice little house near Amiens, act quickly. 
with a flower-garden and a cherry orchard 
that was their special enjoyment. Cherries 
grow well over in France, it seems, and 
these were choice kinds. Simonne’s father 
didn’t seem to do much—lived on his in- 


come as so many of those folks over there 

do—puttering round his beehives and his 

fruit trees and his flowers, reading a little, 

talking a lot—a cheery, rotund little man 

W HY wait when n so easily make them with a square brown beard all streaked 

y fade with Stillman’s | ee \bso- iets Coen with gray. Lou said Simonne made it all so 

pubety eorten ee eee we wy src vivid she could fairly see old Mr. Bordas, 

a just the way he looked and acted. There 

was a little village right close, and the curé 

and the mayor and one or two other elderly 

men were friends of her father’s and they'd 

drop in of an evening and play cards or 

maybe have a glass of wine and talk, as 
snug as you please. 


130 Wearplus Ave,, Bay City, Mich. 
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NEW kind of money will henceforth 
be paid to men and women who work 
in their spare time at home on the Auto 
Knitter. It is double-value money. It is 
money that does double duty in buying the 
things you want. 


gens OO 


Let us explain the amazing new plan to you 
in this manner: 


Miss Stasie R. Harabis, of Texas, made $400.00 
Auto Knitting for 7 months in her spare time at 
home. That $400.00, under the new plan, would 
actually have $800.00 purchase-value. 

Mrs. O. F. Ladd, of Arkansas, Auto Knit 2500 


pairs of socks in one year. Under the new plan she 


Auto Knit Those Wasted 


me ae aed arp & 
t p 











Perhaps it is an attractive new phono- 
graph you would like to have. We 
will send you the one illustrated for 
Auto Knitting only 35 dozen pairs of 
socks! 


Or it may be a sewing machine you 
want, or a new dining-room suite, or 
a vacuum cleaner, or a washing ma- 
chine. See how you will be able to fur- 
nish your home by Auto Knitting those 
wasted hours and half-hours into dou- 
ble dollars—under the new plan. 


Send the Key for Full Information 


The coupon is a golden key that will open 
the treasure chest for you. Use it—today, be- 
fore you forget. Thousands wil! take advant- 
age of this great new opportunity. You cannot 
afford to let it slip by. 

Let us send you complete details. Just clip 
and mail the coupon—and it will bring you all 
the information you want regarding Auto Knit- 
ting and the new double-dollar plan. We will 
include a copy of the Reward Book. 

Nocost. No obligation. Just your name and 
address on the coupon. But send it off today, 
before you forget. THe Auto KNITTER 
Hosiery Co., Dept. 510, 630-638 Genesee 
Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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You Have Always Wanted 
Our Big FREE Book Tells How 


Only 5 dozen pairs of socks bring 
you a 26 piece chest of beautiful Rog- 
ers 1881 Silver Plate, guaranteed for 
25 years. Only 16 dozen pairs bring 
you a handsome white enamel Kitchen 
Cabinet, fully equipped. Only 8 dozen 
pairs bring you a Mahogany Daven- 


illustrates the many useful and beauti- 
ful things you can now earn double-quick 
in your spare time. We will be glad 
to send you a copy free. 









You Can 
Earn these Things 
at [ome ~ 


In a New Double Quick Way ! 


A Unique Plan Now Doubles the Purchase- Value of Every 
Auto Knitter Dollar—Paid for Spare Time Work at Home 


could have furnished her home with these earnings. 


In other words, this new idea represents PROFIT-« 
SHARING in one of its most generous forms. It 
gives you the greatest value for your spare time. It 
doubles the value of the money you earn—pays you 
in dollars that buy twice as rmuch value as ordinary 
dollars. 


As an Auto Knitter home worker you select 
your own hours, work as much as you please. For 
every dozen pair of socks sent in by you we pay a 
standard, fixed price. The wage-rate now paid to 
Auto Knitter home workers is greater than ever 
before in the history of this organization. And now, 
through the new plan, your pay-check has just twice 
the purchase value! 


Hours Into the Luxuries 


















eward Book, now ready, 











The Auto Knitter Hosiery Co., poet. 510 
630-638 Genesee Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 





{ want to turn the key to the treasure chest. You may send me FREE fufl informa- 
tion regarding Auto Knitting and how it turns wasted hours into dollars. Also all detaiis 
concerning the new plan that now makes every Auto Knitter dollar worth two, This does 
not obligate me in any way whatever. 
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Only the Sweet Fragrance 
ofa baby freshly bathed 


HINK of your own lovable baby, 

pink after the bath. You will 
agree that a highly-scented, grown- 
folks’ powder was never intended for 
your infant. A baby’s skin is soft and 
absorbent and needs the purest and 
safest powder you can buy. 


Johnson’s Baby Powder is made to 
give only that cooling, soothing, com- 
fort so necessary to a baby’s tender 
skin, constantly tormented by itches 
and irritations. 


> TRY THE DRUG STORE FIRST You want the best powder tor your 
These. te. & comalo. satisfaction in baby. You get it in Johnson’s. That 
buying at a drug re—you not only 


are sure of quality burt are helping t 


maintain a worthy institution powdered with Johnson’s. 


YOUR DRUGGIST !1S MORE THAN A MERCHANT 


is why babies, the world over, are 
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PARFU MS 9 Personality 


POMPEIA 


brly seductiv xotic bouquet Parfum, diffus 
ing an intoxicating fragrance. POMPEIA, with its 
universal appeal, isone of the world’s largest selling 
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LE TREFLE INCARNAT—SAFRANOR 
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Parfums, and symbolizes the luxurious refinements 
, ' 
ind voluptuous magnificence of ancient Pompe Il. . 
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Our Supreme Joy 


By Helen Johnson Keyes 


OW many children have you?” I 
asked a young matron recently. 
“Two.” She said it proudly. 
“And how many had _ your 
mother ?” 

“Nine.” 

It was one more example of the present 
day tendency to smaller families. 

The small family is no more character- 
istic of the society leader and the civic 
worker than it is of the farmer’s wife, the 
mechanic’s wife, and the woman in the 
tenements. 

I have been in correspondence on this 
matter with rural and small-town ob- 
stetricians, I have talked with doctors and 
social workers in our large cities. One has 
but to read the newspapers and to watch 
the literature on the news-stands to realize 
that the doctrine of birth control is finding 
its way into the side streets and alleys 
where our densest population swarms. 

What seems to threaten us is not a 
nation overrun by ignorant hordes, but a 
nation threatened with extinction. 

In pain, in invalidism, in poverty, 
women have paid a price beyond justice 
for their children. It used even to be 
argued by the jovial family doctor that a 
woman would not love her babies if her 
pain in giving them birth were relieved! 

The woman in the tenements alludes to 
her period of expectancy as her “trouble.” 
Yet despite her suffering and the sordid 
pressures of her existence, she is in one way 
better conditioned than her rural sister. 
The city mother has free hospitals and 
clinics and visiting nurses to assist her. 
Until recently the country woman has gone 
through the physical experience of ma- 
ternity with very little help. Distances, 
poor roads, defective telephone service 
isolated her from physician and friend. 

Let no one doubt that women recognize 
in motherhood the supreme joy. Most of 
them in foregoing it know that they are 
selling their birthright for a mess of pot- 
tage. And so, their mothering instincts 
still compelling, they rush into civic good 
works. 

This has attracted the attention of 
physicians and medical _ societies the 
country over 

As a result, state and private agencies 
have organized their forces to lower the 
high cost of motherhood. Health work and 
the popularization of knowledge regarding 
hyviene are conserving life as it never was 
conserved before. Living has become a 
scienve and an art. We study the proper 
way of entering it, the beautiful way of 
continuing it, and the creation of an en- 
vironmenc which shall be without the 
crudities and brutalities with which child- 
bearing for some classes has been sur- 
rounded. 

Child bearing is becoming more merciful. 
Hospitals multiply, nursing services become 
more adequate, anesthetics are more uni- 
versally used to eliminate needless suffering. 

An awakening has taken place among 
doctors. An obstetrician in South Carolina 
writes to me: “Obstetrics has been the 
poorest-done work of the profession, be- 
cause its importance has not been recog- 
nized. The remedy lies in the education of 
the doctor and the layman.” A _ doctor 
who has practised for two generations in 
Mississippi says: “There is great oppor- 
tunity for improvement in obstetrical work. 
Until we doctors do our own part better 
we cannot gain the full confidence of our 
patients, nor will they give us that co- 
operation which is necessary for the best 
results.” Dr. Ballantyne voices the ethics 
of the near future when he says: “Every 
obstetrician owes his patient a comfortable 
pregnancy and a painless confinement.” 

When women are given that, birth- 
control will have received its death blow. 





ELPFUL, understanding ad- 

vice for the _ prospective 
mother, prepared by Helen Johnson 
Keyes, and approved by Franklin 
A. Dorman, M. D., Director of the 
Maternity Division of the Woman's 
Hospital, New York City, are given 
in our booklet, “The Friendly 
Mother.” Address, the Service 
Editor, McCall's Magazine, 232- 
250 West 37th Street, New York 
City. Price, ten cents. 
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OR cuts, 

burns,sun- 
burn—and 
many skin 
troubles. For 
baby’s toilet. 
Pure, bland 
and healing. 
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CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO. 
(Consolidated) 
State Street New York 


Pree — °° Ky 
% To cleanse ™ 
} the skin °@ 


Eliz: ABETH ARDEN recommends to all 
the clients of her famous Salons her 
VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM. Pure, 
soft; melts with the warmth of the face; 
penetrates the pores, dissolves and dislodges 
all impurities. Replaces the natural oils of 
the skin, keeps it smooth and supple. Use 
night and morning and after exposure, for 
a clear, soft skin. $1.00, $2.00, $3.00. 


Write to Elizabeth Arden describing your 
skin and she will send personal advice for its 
treatment, with her book “* The Quest of the 
Beautiful” which outlines the correct care 
of the skin. 


Elizabeth Arden has just produced her wonderful 
Exercises for Health and Beaut a the form of 
records. Ask for booklet about t 


Elizabeth Arden o 
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5 681-P Fifth Avenue New York 

25 Old Bond Street, London k 
- 2 rue de la Paix, Paris 
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NEATWAY 
Closet Shoe-Rack 


A neat device which fastens on 
inside of closet door and keeps 
shoes seeee in their proper place instead 
of helter. skelter on t 7 floor or jum! 

in shoe bags, boxes, drawers or = 
make-shifts. "Takes up no_ extra 

Sanitary and ornamental, En dereed an and 
specified by leading architects, 

A Household Necessity 
Thousands by use in homes and spestment 
houses. Sold by dealers or direct. BLACK 
ae NIC ae os ae ee 

4'50—pair, 1.50. 
HAND PAINTED D FLOMAL "DESIGNS 
oN BLAC sgt yo y, Sh 0. of, tires 3 
00— pair oa one a: 
or 24inches. West of Rockies and Can. 
Order 10c. per rack extra. 


each ohne hy or. NEATWAY C0. a a 


KEEP WELL! 


S=STERIZO L 
“DK mocha the Dat” 


ASK YOUR DRUGGIST 
The Sterizol Co:npany Ossining, N. ¥. 


ants Wear 


STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to6 years). Also nur- 
sery furniture. Prices very low. 
Money back if not satisfied. Style 

Book sent FREE. Write TODAY. 
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Paris Styles in 
Slender Lines 


Paris says that the silhouette is 
to remain about the same, with 
the waist-line gradually return- 
ing to normal. 


Silk Crepes — be they Flat 
Crepe, Canton Crepe, Georgette 
Crepe or Crepe de Chine are 
leading the mode for Fall dress 
fabrics—pleated and flounced 
after the manner of Parisian 
fashion creators. 


So then, following the dictates 
of Paris and acceptance by the 
smartly dressed New York 
woman, Lane Bryant interprets 
the mode into garments of fuller 
proportions — with pleatings 


* here, and flounces there—with 


panels and draperies that effect 
a longer line, concealing too 
much fulness in one spot or 
adding fulness where fulness is 
needed for correct proportion. 


Always, though, featuring the 
neweststyle details, as originated 
for the average figure, building 
them into garments to fit the 
woman of larger proportion. 


Stores: New York Chicago 
Brooklyn _ Detroit 
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STOUT WOMEN 


DRESS FASHIONABLY 
LOOK SLENDER 


© Send Today \hy 
’ For Your Copy of This } 


STYLE BOOK N" 


88 pages, many in colors 
of the newest styles in 
Coats, Suits, Dresses and 
other apparel. Sent Free. 
Ask for it TODAY. 


. Y, you look thirty pounds lighter! What a difference the 
lines of that dress make in your figure! You look so nice 
and slender'” Thus your friends will greet you when you wear 
clothes designed to give straight slender lines to your figure. 
Time was when the woman of fuller proportions had to be 
content with almost anything that would go on at all. Her choice 
was limited. Her size was difficult to find, and never was found in 
the newest styles—until Lane Bryant solved her problem for her. 
Now the stout woman can dress just as fashionably as her 
slender sister. And as inexpensively, too. Lane Bryant garments 
fulfill every need. They are ready to put right on and wear. For 
every type of stout figure—in every size, up to 58 bust. 








fane Bryant 


38th Street at Fifth Avenue 








NEW YORK 
Address Dept. 92 




















Many Models to 
Choose From 


The garments pictured here are 
typical of the hundreds in the 
new Lane Bryant Style Book for 
Fall and Winter. 

When you have tried on one 
of these garments and seen your- 
self inthe mirror, you will marvel 
at the slenderizing effect and the 
youthful beauty of line that it 
gives to your figure. 


No longer need you envy your 
slender sister. You,too,can dress 
as fashionably. See how slender 
you can look if you will only 
learn the flattering effect of Lane 
Bryant garments. 

Wherever you live, however 
far from our large city shops— 
this Style Book brings to you 
the same smart styles, the same 
individual service and the same 
complete assortments that you 
could find there. 

Eighty-eight pages of Dresses, 
Coats, Suits, Blouses, Skirts, 
Sweaters, Hosiery, Corsets and 
Underwear for stout women, in 


b) all sizes from 38 to 58 bust. 


This Style Book is Free 
Write for it today 
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SEND COUPON 
It Brings the Catalog 


Ave., Chicago, il. 
BSOLUT > 
Fashion Catalog, 
en consolidation o 
es enables me to 
rofit on the dol- 


26th Street an 
Please mail me. op 
*E, your Gre : 
er a how your eres 
mighty mail order —— 
buy everythin fr - y 
lar. Delivere ree. 


Name 
Address 
P.O 


State 


The Worlds Greatest EREF! 
Style Catalog e 
Just sign and mail the coupon 
and you will receive our won- 
—_ derful new Free Style Catalog, 
xs showing thousands of bargains 
in the most stun- 

ning advance fash- 
ions for Fall and 
Winter, atprices 
if that offer you 
unparalleled 
money-saving 
bargains. 
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World's 
Best Styles! 
The World's 
Lowest 
Prices! 














Just like Shopping 


in Paris 
BUT-You Don't Pay Paris Prices ¥ 


This wonderful Style Book, 

filled with splendid illustra- [% | 
tions, many of them in colors, shows 
you the exquisite Paris models brought 
to America and reproduced for you at 
bargain prices by the Chicago Mail 
Order Company. Also matchless offer- 
ings in the best staple apparel for every 
occasion and in standard underwear 
and hosiery, shoes and dry goods. 


Send Coupon for 
your Copy Now / 


Get the information this 
wonderful Style Book 
will give you about the 
latest, most popular 
fashions. It tells you 
also how the Chicago Mail Order Co., 
by purchasing and combining with ite 
own organization two of New York's 
great mail order houses— Perry, Dame 
& Co. and the Standard Mail Order 
Houve—has achieved economies in 
operating expense which enable it to 
sell to you at the world’s lowest prices. 
Read about this; also read about how 
we operate on a profit of only 3 cents on 
the dollar, how we protect you with 
our money-back guarantee, and deliver 
all goods free. Send the coupon or a 
postal today and get your copy of this 
great book, free and postpaid. 
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Chicago 
Mail Order Co. 


Dept ZEEM Chicago.JIl. 
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Coughs and “Colds” 


Don’t Let Them Play or 


Don’t Overfeed 


By Charles Gilmore Kerley, M.D. 


ITH the onset of cold weather, 
“colds” and coughs appear. All 
so-called “colds” are the manifes 
tation of an infection somewhere 
in the upper respiratory tract. In head 
colds there is an infection of the nasal pas- 


sages; in the usual sore throat and ton- 
silitis, the infection is in the throat and 
adjacent parts. “Colds” with cough usu 


ally mean bronchitis, an inflammatory con 
dition of the bronchial tubes, due to an 
infection of these passages 


What is an infection? In the sense 
that we are using the term it means that 
the parts are attacked by innumerable 
bacteria of different types, coryza (head 
cold) and inflamed throat are manifested, 
and tonsils and inflamed bronchial tubes 


represent the reaction of those parts against 
micro-organismal invasions When the 
bacteria themselves or their poisonous 
products are taken into the circulation, 
the reaction is further evidenced by an 
elevation of the body-temperature, by 
headache, lassitude, and muscle soreness in 
different parts of the body 

“Colds” are considered usually the re 
sult of exposure in inclement weather, to 
sudden drafts of air, to getting the feet 
wet, and the like; any of which may be 
an indirect but not the direct cause. Any 
exposure or fatigue—in fact any untoward 
influence that may cause a lowered bodily 
resistance—may bring about the “cold” 
phenomenon for the reason that we all 
constantly have myriads of bacteria in our 
upper respiratory passages, and anything 
that lowers the general physical resistance 
or the local resistance to these bacteria, 
allows their propagation 


OLDS are contagious; a person with a 
well-developed coryza (head-cold) 
has possibilities of transmitting the dis 

order to anyone who comes in contact with 
him Some persons are susceptible and 
some are not. The susceptible develop a 
head-cold or sore throat on their own ac- 
count, those possessing the necessary re- 
sistance do not—and there you have it! 
Repeated head-colds and sore throats may 
pass through an entire family; in other 
instances but two or three will be infected 
and develop the trouble 

Dietetic errors are responsible, particu- 
larly in children, for not a little of the 
catarrhal trouble of the respiratory tract 
Children who consume much rich food in 
which sugar and cows’ milk fat figure 
prominently, have mucous membranes of 
poor resistance to bacteria invasion. Wher 
so much of these substances, composed of 
carbon and hydro-carbons, are given, that 
the child’s system cannot utilize them, one 
of the effects is to produce a weakened re- 
sistance of the mucous membranes that are 
exposed to the air, and bacteria have an 
easy time in making their onslaught 

Children—except those in institutions 
and among the very poor—are overfed as 
regards fats and sugars. The use of sugar 
is an acquired taste and millions have lived 
without it; even in Queen Elizabeth’s time, 
sugar was still used as a condiment as we 
use tomato ketchup or tobasco sauce. 


Overheated living-rooms and too much 
clothing also cause “colds,” indirectly, in 
children. In winter the temperature of the 
living-room never should be more than 
seventy degrees Fahrenheit. Sleeping-rooms 
should be kept at a temperature of sixty 
degrees and should be ventilated always by 
means of partially opened windows. 

Frequently, in winter, a child dressed in 
heavy woolen underwear is allowed to stay 
in overheated rooms—the temperature 
often ranging above seventy-two degrees 
Fahrenheit. He is active, he runs and plays 
and perspires under the woolens next to 
his skin; his skin becomes moist and the 
woolen garments prevent the evaporation 
of the moisture. He is then taken out-of 
doors—with extra wraps to be sure—but 
the skin remains moist and the extra wraps, 
with low out-of-door temperature, do not 
compensate for activity, hot rooms and 
woolens. The cold, moist skin reacts on 
the respiratory mucous membranes and we 
have a field for the ready development of 
any bacteria which may be presented or 
accidentally acquired. 


OLDS are not necessary and can be 
* prevented. There is not the slightest 

doubt that infants’ and children’s 
colds usually are transmitted to them by 
contact with the infected. 

One means of preventing such contact 
and infection is for every child to 
have his own handkerchief. There should 
be no family handkerchief. One handker- 
chief doing service for several small noses 
is entirely too much to ask of one piece 
of linen, even though it is the size made 
to fit the nose worn by father. 

Another means of preventing infection 
by direct contact is for adults not to kiss 
infants and children. Adults always have 
noses and throats full of microbes and 
they ought to keep them. The close con- 
tact which this time-worn custom necessi- 
tates allows for the ready transference of 
all and any kind of bacteria. 

Adults with head-colds should keep 
away from persons who have delicate and 
susceptible mucous membranes. The school 
child with a head-cold should be kept at 
home—he may infect his entire class if he 
goes to school. Another very effective 
means of transferring bacteria during the 
cold months is the children’s party. This is 
a social affair and the invited cannot be sent 
home with instructions to keep him there 
until he is well. One or two in a group of 
ten or twelve is fairly sure of having a 
head-cold in some stage. 

For clothing I prefer, for children of 
the “runabout” age, linen mesh or cotton 
underwear which allows ready evaporation 
of moisture from skin surface. Woolens 
and furs may comprise the outer garments 
and are to be changed according to weather 
conditions. 

Every year I see among my patients 
many young children from whom adenoids 
and tonsils have been removed because of 
their supposed influence in producing colds, 
in which the colds continue to be repeated 
because of some one or more cf the con- 
ditions I have enumerated. 
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Annette Kellermann’s 


Own Story 


When I was a child 

was so deformed as 
to be practically a crip- 
ple. was bow-legged 
to an extreme degree; 
I could neither stand 
nor walk without iron 
braces. For nearly two years I 
had to-fight against consumption 
No one ever dreamed that some 
day I would become famous for 
the perfect proportions of my 
figure. No one ever thought I 
would become the champion wo 
man swimmer of the world. No 
one ever dared to guess that I 
would be some day starred in 
great feature films. Yet that is 
exactly what has happened. 

My experience certainly shows 
that no woman need be dis- 
couraged with her figure, her 
health, or her complexion. The 
truth is, tens of thousands of 
tired, sickly, overweight or un- 
derweight women have already 
proved that a perfect figure and 
radiant health can be acquired in 
only 15 minutes a day, through the 
same methods as I myself used. These 


startling, yet simple methods can 
now be used in your own home. 
I invite any woman who is in- 


terested to write to me. I will gladly 
tell you how I can prove to you in 
10 days that you can learn to acquire 
the body beautiful, how to make your 
complexion rosy from the inside in- 
stead of from the outside, how to 
freshen and brighten and clarify a 
muddy, sallow, pimply face, how to 
stand and walk gracefully, how to 
add or remove weight at any part of 
the body; hips, busts, neck, arms 
shoulders, chin, limbs, waist, abdomen 
how to be full of health, strength, and energy so that 
you can enjoy life to the utmost; how to be free from 
colds, headaches, neuralgia, nervousness, constipation, 
weak back and the many other ailments due to physical 
inefficiency; in short, how to acquire perfect womanhood, 

Just mail the coupon below or write a letter and I 
will send you at once and without charge my interest- 
ing, illustrated new book, “‘The Body Beautiful.” 
will also explain about my special Demonstration Offer 
Just tear off the coupon now, and mail it, before my 
present supply of free books is exhausted. Address, 
Annette Kellermann, Dept. 810, 29 West 34th Street, 
New Xork City. 

ANNETTE KELLERMANN, 

Dept. 310, 29 West 34th Street, New York City. 
Dear Miss Kellermann: Please send me entirely free of 
cost, your new book 1e Body Beautiful.’’ I am particu- 
larly interested in []Reducing Weight []Body Building. 


Name. . 
Address. ......cccseees 


Chip... 


Re Your Complexion 
In Ten Days 


Scientists long ago discovered 
and combined in Nadinola Cream 
those elements which bleach the 
skin, remove tan, freckles, pim- 
ples and blackheads, and produce 
that smooth, satin-like texture so 
much admired. 


By its own virtues Nadinola 
Cream removes impurities and 
leaves the skin clear, healthy 
and beautiful. 

Guarantee and directions in 
each package. Two sizes, 50c 
and $1.00, at your toilet counter. 

Used and Endorsed By Thousands 
NATIONAL TOILET CO., Paris, Tenn. 
Dept. M 


ream 


J id J . 

Big Profits in Home Cooking! 
Alice Bradley, famous expert, will teach you at home jus# 
how to make home cooking, cake-making, candy-making 
give big profits. How tocater, run profitable ROOMS, 
cafeterias, etc. Write for free booklet, “Cooking for 
Profit.”” American of 6 


BeaNurse 
EASY, SIMPLE WAY 


Learn in Spare Time at Home 


Every woman should learn. We 
train inners, practical nurses, 
mothers and religious workers 
by our fascinating Home-study 
Method. Leading Chicago sys- 
tem. Endorsed physicians, 
Thousands of successful gradu- 
ates. Established 25 years. 


Earn $30-$35 a Week 












Jee can earn wite Le ing. 
eek a are over 18 and under 
Earns 06 0 a We 55 "years send for illustrated 
little private itat at | Catalog and 32 Sample Lesson 
70.94 2 weak Pages with FREE details of 
Cutt itilie Rj, Foster of | money-back Guarantee and 
$40 a week, * writes an- FRE NURSES EQUIP. 
ether of our graduates.| MENT, 
pay enables me to save} Chicago School of Nursing 
meney easily,” Dept. 910 

: 421 S, Ashland Bivd., Chicago 
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Cherry Blossoms 


[Continued from page 52] 


her aunty and old Mr. Bordas were refugees 
with hundreds of others, and they got away 
to Paris. But the shock was too much for 
the old people and it wasn’t long before 
they died. And Simonne was all alone 
except for some old cousins, and they 
simply couldn’t afford to keep her, for the 
war had made them as poor as poverty 
themselves, and Simonne’s father’s money 
had vanished in the destruction of Amiens 
—it was invested in manufacturies, and 
things like that there. Those were dark 
days for little Simonne. As it was necessary 
for her to keep on living, she must eat. At 
last she met up with a former servant of her 
family who had married the owner of a 
grubby little souvenir and post-card shop, 
which she had managed alone since he had 
been called to the colors. It was on a 
poor street, but it was booming, for the 
American doughboys had plenty of money 
to spend and an insatiable appetite for 
souvenirs and post-cards. Marthe needed 
some one to help her in the shop, and 
though it paid starvation wages Simonne 
was glad to get even that little bit. 
On such a street it was inevitable that 
any girl, however protected by quiet be- 
havior and even by mourning dress, 
must be spoken to by the loafers and 
loose fish that swim in such waters. 
Simonne’s walks back and forth from her 
cousin’s flat to her place of employment, 
became a way of purgatory. And one 
evening, on the way home, as she shuddered 
away from a couple of greedy-eyed, im- 
portunate Portuguese officers, Johnnie 
Tracy happened along, took in the situa- 
tion, and with one able gesture slid her 
persecutors into the gutter and offered her 
his arm and escort to a safer neighborhood. 

“He was an angel sent from heaven,” she 
told Lou. And for all it kind of tickled 
Lou to hear Johnnie Tracy called an angel, 
she never said a word. It was plain that 
Johnnie thought Simonne was an angel, 
too, a sacred, sweet little angel that he 
could protect and look out for. He took 
her home, and the next day, of course, he 
came to the shop, and every day thereafter, 
buying suvenirs and post-cards by the 
dozen, and looking, looking at Simonne, 
trying to talk to her. Every day he came, 
every evening he waited for her to go 
home with her. 

When his leave was almost up he was 
nearly beside himself thinking about Sim- 
onne in that place without a soul to 
look after her in the way he thought 
she should be looked out for. He was 
perfectly crazy about her by this time, and 
as for her—well, she had thought he was 
an angel at first, and she hadn’t changed. 
So Johnnie put it to her: Would she 
marry him, and go to his people, where 
she would have a good home and every 
comfort, and—and he would arrange for 
his life insurance for her ifi—if—if he didn’t 
come back— 

And there Simonne stopped and cried, 
probably just the way she’d cried when 
Johnnie said it to her. “I do not love you 
for money,” she sobbed out to him. “I 
love you for love. You know it.” And 
you better believe she did love him, when 
she was willing to leave everything she’d 
ever known, and go into a perfectly strange 
world where she couldn’t even say what she 
felt to the people round her. I don’t 
believe anybody in town doubted that she 
loved him after Lou told that story, for all 
the things Tempe had spread around. 

So Johnnie and Simonne were married, 
and he arranged to have her sent to 
America. They had a few days together, 
and then it was good-by—the poor young 
things, like so many others, not knowing 
if they’d ever see each other again. “Any- 
way, you'll be with my folks,” Johnnie 
said to her, over and over. 

If he’d known how Tempe treated her! 
But on that Simonne never said a word, 
not even to Lou. She let Tempe be rude 
to her, and disregard her, and snub her and 
laugh at her mistakes when she'd try a few 
words of English, but she was mute as a 
mouse about it. I tell you it was fine. 
And now that the war was actually over 
and Johnnie hadn’t been hurt, Simonne 
could overlook most anything. When she’d 
speak about him to anybody she’d light up 
like she had candles in her eyes. 

I don’t know what put it into Tempe’s 
head, to do the next mean thing she did, 
but it’s a fact that when a woman like 
her, proud and used to having her own 
way, really does get set for meanness, she 
does things you’d never dream of her doing. 
She’d resented Simonne from the first, re- 
sented Johnnie’s love for her, resented her 
coming, thought it had made a fool of her, 
his mother, when she’d been anticipating 
Lou for a daughter-in-law. Well, Tempe 
had a hate on everything connected with 
Simonne, as you might say. Then, when 
the girl came and she couldn’t rule her like 
she was accustomed to rule Bart and 
Johnnie, it made it worse. And there’s this 
to be considered, too. When ycu’ve once 
done an unprovoked contemptible thing to 
anybody, you hate that person! Your own 





smallness and pettiness have been proved 
to you, and instead of being ashamed of 
yourself, you take it out on the one you've 
been mean to. You can’t help it. It’s 
human nature. I’ve seen it again and again. 

When Tempe saw what a comfort and 
a pleasure Lou’s teaching and friendship 
was to the girl, it came to her to spoil it. 
She did it very artfully—not telling an 
actual lie, you understand, but just dealing 
out those sly half-truths that are lots worse 
than lies. She let Simonne know that 
everybody had thought Lou and Johnnie 
were engaged when he went away. That 
he had kissed her good-by. That they had 
been going together since they were children. 
Somehow she got it over to Simonne that 
Johnnie’s marrying her was just a piece of 
Quixotism, and that he still cared for Lou. 
And Johnnie, in his infrequent letters, say- 
ing, carelessly: “Give my love to Lou,” 
and not meaning a thing by it more’n a 
wave of the hand—he confirmed his 
mother’s story. If Simonne had been a 
different sort of a girl, not so modest, a 
little more sure of herself, she might have 
laughed at Mrs. Tracy and turned the 
whole thing down and forgot it. But as 
it was, she looked at Lou, so bright-colored 
and blooming and sweet-natured, and she 
contrasted her own pale cheeks and 
general insignificance—and she was afraid. 


Tempe Tracy would have been kinder 
to stick a knife in her heart than to 
plant doubt and suspicion there. Heaven 


only knows what sort of agony the poor 
child went through till spring. In the 
spring, Johnnie was to come home. She 
made up her mind, after long, painful, 
lonely thought, that she would wait until 
he came, and then tell him that she knew 
whom he really loved, and that she would 
give him up, freely, entirely, and go back 
to France. It was all she could do for 
him. But it wasn’t a very pleasant prospect 
for that girl to live with through the bleak- 
ness of March, the rawness of early April. 
She drew away from everybody. From 
Lou, first of all, and she would give no 
reason. And Lou, perfectly innocent, of 
course, was puzzled and then a little resent- 
ful. After all she’d done for Simonne, it 
did seem queer and ungrateful. But 
Simonne locked her trouble in her heart 
and let it feed on her. Even from Barton 
Tracy she drew away. Most of the time she 
stayed up in her room, sitting still, droop- 
ing, looking out at the orchards, her eyes 
dull and vacant. She stopped writing to 
Johnnie. She did not read his letters. 
When the news came that his regiment 
would be home late in April, she acted like 
she was sorry instead of glad. Tempe Tracy 
didn’t lose a chance at this, either. She 
kind of insinuendoed around that it was as 
she’d suspected. Simonne had etrapped 
Johnnie into marrying her, and now he was 
coming back her guilty conscience was 
preying on her. I wasn’t one of those who 
believed it. I couldn’t think such a thing 
about that girl. But then, I’d never been 
overly fond of Tempe Tracy. She’d have 
her own way if the heavens fell on her. 
Tempe was smart enough to keep what she 
was doing from Bart, for if he’d ever found 
it out, he’d have raised the dickens. For all 
Bart’s the quietest man in town and willing 
to give in to Tempe on ’most everything, 
there isn’t a mean bone in his body and he 
was fond of Simonne, besides. But that 
game little girl wouldn’t tell. She’d figured 
it out that what Tempe said must be so be- 
cause Lou was so much prettier and nicer 
than she was, and so it was up to her to 
give Johnnie back his freedom and his 
chance of real happiness, as soon as she 
could. So there she was, in that deep val- 
ley of the shadow, alone and breaking her 
heart. She’d no family to go back to, no 
future anywhere. She was done for, ab- 
solutely. She couldn’t see her way ahead 
for a minute after she’d done what she'd 
concluded was right for her to do for 
Johnnie. Where would she go? What had 
life to offer her? There wasn’t a soul to 
help or comfort. 

When the boys came home the town 
had planned a big to-do, very much like 
when they went away, but with a mighty 
difference. There would be flags and pro- 
cessions and a band, and speeches, and a 
big public reception, and every house was 
decorated with bunting and banners and 
evergreen garlands and mottoes. 

It seemed as if we had special cause 
for rejoicing in our town, anyway, for all 
the boys who’d gone were coming back. 
Herman Horsey had been gassed, and Billy 
Bird had a couple fingers shot off, and 
Alec Kinnamon was a hero, but otherwise 
they were just the same as before. Old 
Cal Kinnamon was making moonshine now 
—anybody would’ve known he would, 
soon’s prohibition came in—but he got cold 
sober and stayed so, to welcome Alec home. 

We had the program all arranged, and 
everybody in town was down at the 
station. Everybody, if you please, ex- 
cept Simonne. She wouldn’t come a step, 
and when Bart Tracy urged her, she cried 

[Turn to page 58] 
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Why you must have 
beautiful well kept hair 


—to be attractive 


EAR your hair becomingly, always 

have it beautifully clean and well- 
kept, and it will add more than any 
thing else to your attractiveness and 
charm. 

Wherever you go your hair is noticed 
most pert” 

People pon a you by its appear- 
ance. 

It-tells the world what you are. 

Beautiful hair is not a matter of 
luck, it is simply a matter of care. 

You, too, can have beautiful hair if 
you care for it properly. 

In caring for the hair, proper sham- 
pooing is always the most important 
thing. 

It is the shampooing which brings 
out all the real lite and lustre, the 
natural wave and color, and makes 
your hair soft, fresh and luxuriant. 

While your hair must have frequent 
and regular washing to keep it beauti- 
ful, it cannot stand the harsh effect of 
ordinary soaps. The free alkali in ordi- 
nary soaps soon dries the scalp, makes 
the hair brittle and ruins it. 

That is why discriminating women, 
everywhere, now use Mulsified cocoa- 
nut oil shampoo. This clear, pure and 
entirely greasless product cannot pos- 
sibly injure, and it does not dry the 
scalp or make the hair brittle, no matter 
how often you use it. 


When oily, dry or dull 


If your hair is too oily, or too dry; 
if it is dull and heavy, lifeless, stiff 
and gummy; if the strands cling to- 
gether, and it feels harsh and dis- 
agreeable to the touch; or if it is full 
of dandruff, it is all due to improper 
shamnonoino 
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teaspoonfuls of Mulsified in a cup or 
glass with a little warm water is sufh- 
cient to cleanse the hair and scalp 
thoroughly. 

Simply pour the Mulsified evenly 
over the hair and rub it in. It makes 
an abundance of rich, creamy lather, 
which rinses out quickly and easily, 
removing every particle of dust, dirt, 
dandruff and excess oil—the chief causes 
of all hair troubles. 


Beautiful, luxuriant hair 


You will notice the difference in 
your hair even before it is dry. It 
will be soft and siiky in the water. 
The strands will fall apart easily, 
each separate hair floating alone and 
the entire mass, even whiie wet, will 
feel loose, fluffy, and light to the 
touch. 

After a Mulsified shampoo you will 
find the hair will dry quickly and 
evenly and have the appearance of 
being much thicker and heavier than 
it really is. 

If you want to see how beautiful 
you can make your hair look, set a 
certain day each week for a Mulsified 
cocoanut oil shampoo. This regular 
weekly shampooing will keep the 
scalp soft and healthy, the hair fine 
and silky, bright, fresh-looking and 


fluffy, wavy and easy to manage— 
and it will be noticed and admired by 
everyone. 


You can get Mulsified at any drug 
store or toilet goods counter, anywhere 
in the world. 

A 4-ounce bottle should last for 
months. 


Splendid for 


Children— .. t 
Fine for Men | 
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a beautiful maid, reflecting in her cheeks the color and 
warmth of her native land. She had finished her toilette 
and was admiring, by the aid of a hand mirror, the magic 















i effects produced by the application of that formula which r 
ys had been a guarded secret in her family for generations. |@ 


Ah! If other maids but knew the secret, what rivals in 
beauty she would have! Science has solved her secret. 


SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY } 


Sempre Giovine— Meaning “cAlways Young” 





r 
Foundation  Sem-ptay Jo-ve-nay is not a cold cream nor a soap but a _~ 
combination skin nourisher, cleanser, beautifier—made in 
[ae cake form of pure vegetable oils, which have a close Ne 
affinity to the natural oils of the skin. , 
aa N 
Applied to your face at night, it softens the secretions 


and thoroughly cleanses the pores of the dust and grime 
of the day, producing a satiny smoothness, and the fresh- 
ness and bloom of youth. “Always Young”, indeed, is 
the girl or woman who uses Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay. 
Found at almost all toilet counters 
“Teete The Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay Company, Grand, Rapids, Mich 
SO mr rm teeny, ° 
FREE SAMPLE COUPON! 


THE SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY agi 
Dept. 20-87 Grand Rapids, Mic 

i Please send me Free Seven Day Tost Siz e Cake of 

Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay. 
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so hard he got scared. He thought she was 
going to have hysterics and she pretty near 
did. Tempe waited downstairs in the auto, 
not saying a word, or lifting a finger to 
comfort the girl. But as to that, Tempe 
was beginning to feel a little bit worried. 
It wasn’t a nice lot of thoughts she carried 
down to the station, for all she was going 
to meet Johnnie come marching home, as 
the old song says. And Bart was as 
troubled as she, only in a different way. 

“T don’t know what to make of it,” he 
told Tempe, slow and troubled. “I don’t 
know what to make of it.” But they had 
to go on, for the train was due, and there 
were places reserved for them on the plat- 
form along with all the other parents and 
near kin, and they were so late nobody 
had a chance to ask, “Where’s Simonne ?”— 
for everybody was so excited that they 
couldn’t bother to miss anyone. I don’t 
suppose any of us will ever forget how 
our hearts swelled up when we heard the 
train toot for the bridge, and watched that 
white smoke feather come rushing toward 
us, getting bigger and darker and bigger 
and darker—and under it the big loco- 
motive snorting away as if it knew some- 
‘thing about what was going on. And then 
it come thundering in, and those boys in 
their uniforms, and all loaded down with 
stuff, came tumbling off! All thin and 
brown they were, and grinning like they 
were crazy. So were we. And we felt 
crazy. People jumped up and down and 
hollered like little children, middle-aged, 
settled men and women that hadn’t done 
such a thing since they were past twelve. 

Johnnie Tracy was the first off the 
train, and he got hold of his father and 
mother and hugged them both like he’d 
never let them go. But at the very same 
minute he was asking them: “Where’s 
Simonne ?” 

“She didn’t come. She wouldn’t,” 
up Tempe, quick and decided. 

“Why not?” asked Johnnie, just as 
quick. “Is she sick? What’s the matter 
with her? Here, let me get home right 
away- 

“But there's a reception—and speeches—”’ 
said Tempe, holding tight to his arm. 

“Damn the reception and the speeches,” 
answered Johnnie, and got away from his 
mother and through the crowd, pushing 
and shoving and paying not the least bit 
of attention to the folks that rushed up to 
him and tried to shake hands with him, 
and clap him on the back. He got through 
to the edge and saw his father’s car. And 
Tempe and Bart came pell-melling after 
him, and they got in too, and they were 
off, hell-bent, with Johnnie stepping on the 
gas and no more’n two wheels on the road 
anywhere along. Tempe screamed out with 
fear once or twice, at corners, but Johnnie 
paid no more attention to her than if she 
was a fly, and so far as that goes, she 
wasn’t only afraid of his driving; she could 
see how he felt about Simonne, and she 
began to be afraid of what he’d do when 
he got hold of all the half-lies and in 
sinuations she'd built up so _ carefully 
around his wife. If Tempe had _ had 
an uncomfortable ride to the station, 
she had a hundred times worse one going 
back. And when they got to the house 
Johnnie stopped the car with a jerk that 
nearly tore the brakes loose, and he was 
over the wheel and in, and upstairs before 
Tempe and Bart could manage to get 
themselves together to set foot on the 
ground. He burst in at the door and he 
grabbed Simonne, and the hungriness of his 
arms and the way he buried his face in 
her hair and the things he said, told her 
the truth—the truth that she had been 
made to disbelieve—that she had his heart 
and she alone, forever. When Tempe and 
Bart got upstairs, there they were, he hold- 
ing her as if he’d never let her go, she 
clinging to him, and saying, over and over, 
“My Johnnie! My Johnnie!” 

“But why didn’t you come to the sta- 
tion to meet me?” he asked. “Are you sick, 
my darling? What's the matter with you? 
Have you been sick long, precious?” She 
looked over his shoulder at Tempe Tracy, 
and if there was ever abject terror and 
appeal in anybody’s face, it was in Tempe’s. 

“Don’t, don’t tell him,” she was silently 
imploring. “Don’t tell. I love him too 
In my queer, twisted way I love him as 
much as you. If you tell him he will 
never forgive me. Don’t tell—don’t tell! 
If you ever have a son, you will, perhaps, 
understand 

All this and much more passed in that 
silence from Tempe to the girl she had so 
wronged and injured. And Simonne was 
true to her own creed. She reached up her 
cheek so that it could touch Johnnie’s and 
she said “IT have been very sick, my 
dearest. But now I am well.” 

It had been kind of a chilly, cold morn- 
ing, but that afternoon the sun came out 
warm and a south breeze sprang up. 
Simonne and Johnnie came out on the 
porch and walked across the yard, hand 


spoke 


| 
| 
| 
in hand, hardly looking where they were 
going for looking at each other. And then, 
[Turn to page 98) 
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ow do your 
windows 


look from 
the outside? 


AVE you ever real- 
ized that no matter 
how trim and immaculate 
your windows appear in- 
side, the passersby get an 
unfortunate impression 
of your house cleaning, if 
the shades are faded or 
wrinkled, cracked or torn? 


Those old shades in your 
home have done their 
duty. Replace them with 
spic and span new shades 
this season—and make 
sure, of course, you ask 
your retailer for 





INDOW SHADE FABRICS 
Established 1860 


On request we will send a copy of the latest 
edition of Mrs. Alice Burrell Irvine’s “Shade 
Craft and Harmonious Decoration”, a booklet 
invaluable in home decoration, . 


STEWART HARTSHORN CO. 
250 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Write today for beautiful 
book describing the OLSON 
patented process =——_ 
we reclaim the ma 


Your OLD RUGS 
, Carpets and Clothing 


First, we wash, 
Y picker, card, comb and 
bleach your material, and 
then spin, dye, and weave 
it into lovely, new, 
reversible rugs—any color you want, any 
size—firmly woven rugs that rival the high- 
grade Wiltons and Axminsters, and will stand 
the hardest kind of wear. In use in over one 
—, homes. FREE i--satisfaction guaran- 
- Ye pay you for your material if not satisfied. 
Every order completed in ONE WEEK 
ll of qpanestions- 
FREE BOOK ! In Colors Eoppiy srnlimited. 
ai or 
can still 
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Fi Automatic Rapid Electric [TD 


Gives every facility of electric range plus every advantage 


of fireless cooker at less cost than a good oil stove. 
New Invention 
Revolutionizes Cooking 
Saves 50% to 75% fuel cost 

Bakes, roasts, boils, stews, fries, toasts 
Needs no watching. Shuts electricity 
off automatically. Attaches to any 
electric socket. We special wiring. 
Write for FREE Home Science Cook 
Book, 30-day FREE trial offer an: 
direct factory prices. 

WM. CAMPBELL CO. Dep: 21 
Detroit, Mich. Georgetown, Ont. 


The Cheerful Living Room 


You can fi!! the walle with pictures, trophies and 
e@rnaments. without igjuring the plaster or wall- 
Paper, by using 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads, Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 


10c pits, Shoe 


MOORE PUSE-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 





















Earn $20 to $60 wie 


Household necessities, Summer Drinks, Jewelry, Perfumes, 
Soaps, Extracts, Foods, Spices, Toilet Goods, Aluminum 


Ware, Bath Towels, fancy boxes toilet soaps selling 
hot cakes. Big profits. Write today for catalog. 
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WESTERN PRODUCTS CO., 667 No. Oakley Ave., Chicago 
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House 


Even Very Little Ones Appreciate Their Rooms 
If They Are Pretty, Distinctive and Different 


By Ruby Ross Goodnow 


P [ other day I saw a little girl’s 
room which was such an appealing 
expression of personality that I 
lingered to study it. When I en- 

tered the room, its freshness seemed to say: 

“I’m ten years old!” Everything in the 

room was perfect in its suggestion of a 

charming little girl growing into maiden- 

hood. 

How much of the room came to pass 
from the child’s personality and how much 
from the mother’s was problematical but 
I felt that the child was very fortunate to 
have a mother who so completely under- 
stood her. The room was all pinks and 
blues—the walls pale blue, the curtains 
pink chambray with deep ruffles and tie- 
backs. The furniture was yellow maple, 
and the rugs were American hooked ones. 
The pictures were old color prints of horses 
and cats and dogs and flowers, in maple 
frames. 

The old-fashioned white marble mantel- 
piece had a quaint little valance of many- 
colored ribbons sewn together and scalloped, 
very Victorian. On the very center of the 
mantel sat a little stuffed bird, a beloved 
pet dove. Old flowers in a shadow box 
frame, silver luster vases, and a pair of 
needlework flower pictures completed one 
of the sweetest arrangements of objects I 
ever saw. 

Small chairs upholstered in gay chintz 
were drawn up near the fireplace. I must 
not forget the threefold screen at the head 
of the bed, which the little girl helped her 
mother to make. A plain blue paper screen 
was covered with a thousand buiterflies, 
cut from an old book and pasted carefully 
over its surfaces and then varnished. 

Children are keenly sensitive to their 
surroundings. There 


is no more mis- 
taken theory than 
that all girls like 


rosebuds and fairies 
and butterflies 
around them, or 
that little boys 
like fat ponies and 
elephants on the 
wallpaper. As soon 
as a child learns to 
express himself at 
all he is immensely ' 
curious and impres- 

sionable, and he is 

quickly bored by 

too obvious “pret- 

ties.” He exhausts i 
the obvious thing i 
ruthlessly, and de- ; 
mands something } 
that appeals to his 
imagination — mys- 
tery, legend, some- 
thing that fires his 
mind. I know a 
little boy scarcely 
three years old who 
has an_ entrancing 
nursery, painted by 
his adoring mother, 
where all the noble 








In her series on dec- 
orating the home, 
Mrs. Goodnow tells, 
here, of rooms that 
reflect the spirit of 
happy childhood 


heroes of legend make a pageant on the 
walls. He is never bored for there is al- 
ways a new story to be told. 

For babies, we may make nurseries as 
blue and white, as pink and pretty as we 
please. But when children begin to listen 
to stories, we should give them good furni- 
ture to live with and good pictures to 
inquire about. 

Little boys are just as appreciative as 
little girls of especially planned surround- 
ings. Poor things, they are often given the 
broken-down left-overs from every room 
in the house, with the idea that any- 
thing is good enough for them! With a 
small expenditure of time and money a 
boy’s room may be made into a place that 
will engage his interests, and influence his 
habits. Give him vigorous drawings and 
prints for his walls, strong furniture of 
good design, cabinets with glass doors to 
hold his collections, and broad shelves for 
his magazines and books. If he has a 
large desk with a glass top he will be 
enormously happy, and a globe on a stand 
will be a permanent interest. 


T IS as hard to plan rooms for children 
as for grown-ups, for the characters and 
personalities of children are as different 

as those of their elders. Three little girls 
adore respectively books, dolls and sport. 
The little girl who loves books is easily 
satisfied. A convent cell with bookshelves 
would satisfy her, but she will be pro- 
foundly appreciative of any picture that 
tells a story or recalls some beloved heroine. 
She may be led easily, through her love 
for books, into paths of discovery of the 
arts and sciences of practical living. Give 
her her own bookshelves, and let her choose 
her own books 
regularly. Give her 
7 a little desk, and a 
i diary of her own, 
and encourage her 
to write about the 
things she reads. 
She may be taught 
the necessary lessons 
of orderliness by 
taking care of her 
Own possessions. 

In traininga 
child’s taste, appeal 
should always be 
made through the 
natural inclinations 
of that child. The 
little girl who loves 
dolls is easily in- 
fluenced because a 
feeling for prettiness 
may be developed 
into an appreciation 
of beauty. Give her 
j as many pretty 
things as she likes, 

but make her take 
care of them, and 
she will soon be 
bored with the non- 
essentials, and find 
beauty in orderliness. 
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FREE BOOK 
To Help You Plan Your 
Window Drapings 
The latest window draping 
ideas described and pictured 


in colors, Full information as 
to materials, color schemes, 











rods, etc. Our seventh annual 


and best book. Mailed free 
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Assure Success a 
of Your Window Drapes 


OU invest many dollars and devote much time to 
planning your window drapings. Insure your com- 


plete success by using KIRSCH CURTAIN RODS. 


Kirsch Rods simplify all draping problems. There's a rod 
or combination of rods for every draping effect. They 
come single, double and triple; extension style or cut-to- 
length, to fit every window. Beauti- 
fully finished in lasting Velvetone 
ft Brass or Velvetone White. 

atl The Kirsch bracket has no equal for sim- 
plicity, practicability and utility. Rod goes 
on or comes off by merely tilting. So easy 
—no effort; yet it will never come down 
accidentally. 


Sold by better stores everywhere 
Look for the trade mark name "“Siack” on the carton 


KIRSCH MBG. CO. 253 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich. 
meemceney ~~ > of Kirsch Curtain Rods and everything 


Kirsch Mfg. Co. of Canada, 304 T 











st in window draping accessories 
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Ideal Polish 
for Furniture 


Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
is the perfect furniture 
polish. It imparts a 











Rejuvenates 
Floors &Trim 


You can easily keep 
your floors and wood- 
work in perfect condi- 











hard, dry, oil-less pol- 
ish which will not fin- 
ger print or collect dust 
and lint. It takes all 
drudgery from dusting. 


Johnson’s 


A Preserver of Linoleum 


Polishing Wax prevents 
cracking and blistering—brings out the 
pattern and color 
from wear and makes cleaning easy. 


tion by polishing occa- 
sionally with Johnson’s 
Wax. The Wax cleans 
and forms a thin pro- 
tecting finish coat. 


protects linoleum 


JOHNSON S POLISHING WAX 


Pasfe - Liquid - Powdered 


home that delightful air of immac- 

ulate cleanliness by using Johnson’s 
Polishing Wax occasionally on your 
woodwork, floors and linoleum. John- 
son’s Wax cleans, polishes, preserves 
and protects—all in one operation. It 
adds years to the life and beauty of 
varnish. Easy to apply and polish. 


Yee can give every room in your 


linoleum like new with a Johnson 

Weighted Polishing Brush equipped 
with new Wax Applying Attachment. 
Your dealer will give you a pound of 
Johnson’s Wax FREE with the brush. 
Price of brush $3.50—West of 
Rockies $4.00. If your dealer cannot 
supply you order direct from us. 


| ‘ie easy to keep your floors and 


Insist on Johnson’s Polishing Wax—For Sale at ali Good Stores. 


Our Book Tells 100 Ways to Brighten Up Your Home. 


Use the coupon below. 


ering capacities, etc. 





Book on Home Beautifyin 
S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. Mc 10, 
(Canadian Factory—Brantford) 
“The Wood Finishing Authorities”’ 
Please send me free and postpaid your book telling how to make my home i 
artistic, cheery and inviting. 
terials to use and how to apply them—includes color card—gives cov- ] 


My Dealer is.......... 


City and State......... 


FREE | 


ACINE, WIS. 


I understand that it explains just what ma- 
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Face to face 
with your mirror 


—can you truly rejoice 
in your complexion? 


AN you be proud of your fair, 

wholesome skin? Can you con- 
scientiously say “my complexion is 
fresh andclear”? Youcanif you adopt 
the regular use of Ingram’s Milkweed 
Cream. 


Ingram’s Milkweed Cream, you will 
find, is more than a cleanser, more than 
a powder base, more than a protection 
for the skin. It has an exclusive thera- 
peutic property that serves to “‘tone-up” 

-revitalize—the sluggish tissues of 
the skin. It soothes away redness and 
roughness, banishes slight imperfec- 
tions, heals and nourishes the skin cells, 
No other cream is just like it. 


Go to your druggist today and purchase 
a jar of Ingram’s Milkweed Cream in 
either the 50 cent or $1.00 size. The dol- 
lar jar contains three times the quantity. 


FREDERICK F. INGRAM CO 
Established 1 885 
61 Tenth St. Detroit, 
In Canada, Windsor, Ont 


lngrains 


Milkweed 


Mich 


Send ten 
Ingram's New Beauty Purse 


cents today for 


Cream — 





Posed by Doris Kenyon in “Sure Fire Fiint,”” a 

Mastodon Films, Inc., motion picture. Miss Kenyon 

is one of many charming women of the screen who use 

and endorse Ingram’s Milkweed Cream for promoting 
beauty of complexion 


lugrams Rouge 


“Just to show the proper glow” use a 
touch of Ingram’s Rouge on the cheeks. 
A safe preparation for delicately empha- 
Offered in thin, 
artistic with 
mirror and pad—does not bulge the 


sizing the natural color. 
metal vanity-box, large 
Five perfect shades, subtly per- 
Light, Rose, Medium, Dark, or 
the newest popular tint, American Blush 


purse. 


fumed 


50c. 





in Every 





Frederick F. Ingram Co., 61 Tenth St., 
Gentlemen: Enclosed find ten cents. Please 
ntaining a liberal sample of Inueram’s Mi Ikweed Cre 
Powder and Inerem's Rouge packed 


ad me 


Ingram's Pace 


Name . Addres 





Detroit, Mich | 


am 


nara? we tee Beauty Purse, 
a r generous samples of 
in ready-to-use Purse Puffs | 











Modern -Wall 
iliarly appropriate, in coi 
ind design, to the 


Covering 


ery room, witl 
its that can be 1 
stencilings 
blending, « 
the large 
colorful decora 
Sanitas ofters stil 


Sanitas 


Enamel Finish ?!2" 


for kit 
} 


Decorative Patterns 





Department 6 





Fiat Finish oom .cs  trescoc 
flor 
tapestry, leather, gt 
fabrics 


Enric we the appearance 
of any home 


See Sanitas at your decorator’s. 
Write us for samples and booklet. 
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made on cloth, ready-painted with 
durable oil colors. It does not 
] blister, or fade 
! is soon as the 
nd cracks in old 

filled, do not 


>anitas 


plaster is dry 

properly 
show through 
kept clean and 
frequently with a damp 


walls, 
can be 
fresh by wiping 
cloth, 
for every roon 


1 
Comes in styles 


in the house 


and tile effects 
indries, ete. 


striped nosaic 
bathrooms, lat 
can be hung as they come, or 
1, stippled, or Tiffany blended 
reprod ictions of 
ass-cloth and 


designs, and 
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at least three companies were diligently at 
work in the huge, barnlike studio; and it 
was some time before Van found what he 
was seeking, a corner of the stage walled 
in with sides in such wise as to screen 
everything within, and placarded at its 
entrance— 
LOGAN CO.—KEEP OUT—THIS MEANS you! 
Notwithstanding, some earlier Peeping 
Tom had left a useful souvenir in the shape 
of a rent in the canvas of one of the 
sides, a spy-hole that commanded a view 
of a set which any audience would identify 
at a glance as the pastor’s parlor of simon- 


pure rural melodrama. The __horsehair- 
covered sofa was there, and the three stiff 
chairs with slippery horsehair seats, the 


antiquated parlor organ, the illuminated wall 
mottoes, and the ponderous, old-fashioned 
Bible. To one side a calloused camera- 
man was presiding over his tripod between 
two stands of bank lights which were, at 
the moment, dark; the three actors on the 
set depending for illumination on tubes of 
greenish-violet glare in inverted troughs 
overhead. Of these, however, only one was 
rightly to be classified as an actor, for the 
other was the assistant-director whom Van 
had already met, and the third was a 
palpably amateur actress suffering a severe 
attack of lens-fright. To little Miss Moffet, 
looking more than ever slight and timid 
and helpless and sweet in her cheaply 
pretty party dress, Mr. Logan was holding 
forth in patient accents that carried well. 

“It’s no good being nervous, sweet- 
heart,” he was insisting, unbelievably grace- 
ful and gracious—“it’s only a test for the 
camera, after all, remember—not like you 
were doing it before an audience. Though, 
of course, it don’t matter much if you do 
act a little jumpy, because that just fits 
the part. There isn’t time to run through 
it again, because the guy that’s going to 
play the preacher ‘Il be here in another 
minute; but just remember you're supposed 
to be running away with me and afraid 
you're being purs sued by your angry parents 
and. 

Somebody tugged at Van’s sleeve. Re- 
luctantly he looked round to recognize the 
violent stare of Miss Lily MacLean née 
MacSpadden. 

“Well, I declare! if you ain’t the per 
sistentest thing Listen, little one: 
if I was you I'd do a swift dissolve before 
Tommy Logan finds out you've followed 
us here. You don’t seem to understand, 
though 7 should think he made _ himself 
plain enough, you didn’t make a knock- 
out hit with Tommy tonight. And things 
have been going so wrong ever since cruel 
fate did us part, what with one thing and 
another, he’s in a poisonous temper. Take 
the tip from me, Rollo”—she twitched 
Van’s sleeve again, indicating the open way 
of escape—“and slide for home while your 
health’s still good.” 

“Perhaps you’re right,” meekly 
conceded. “Perhaps I'd better And 
perhaps I will, if you'll just tell me one 


Van 


thing 

“I know,” Miss MacLean alertly 
affirmed: “my telephone number. It’s on 
my card here . .’ She fumbled in 


her hand-bag, found a slip of pasteboard, 
pressed it into Van’s palm. 


“Thank you so much.” Van put the 
card away, yet lingered. “But that wasn’t 
all I wanted to ask you if you 
don’t mind answering just one ques- 
tion Pg 

“T don’t mind a mite—but make it 
snappy.” 

Van made it snappy. “How many 


Oklahoma oil wells do you expect Aline to 
give Logan for her release from this framed- 
up marriage? and on what basis did the 
two of you agree to split the plunder?” 
The woman gasped and started back as 
if from the threat of a blow. At the same 


time a voice on the set called clearly: “All 
right. Lights! Camera! Business!” And 
Van had no more attention to spare for 


Miss MacLean 

Without another word to her he passed 
through the entrance so forbiddingly posted, 
doubled round the edge of a narrow side 
that served it as a screen, and paused just 
behind the bank lights. These last were 
now burning full blaze, flooding the pastor’s 
parlor with hot light. Mr. Thwait had 
found his way on by another entrance, 
and was now seated by the table, reading 
the Bible with the innocent smile that be- 
seems a kind and unsuspicious nature. The 
shirt-waisted assistant director was stand- 
ing back, by the side of the camera, and 
barking instructions in the approved 
directorial staccato. 

“That’s good, reverend—hold it. Now 
you hear a knock. Look round like you're 
surprised to hear somebody calling on you 
at this time of night, but don’t get up 
just yet. ’S fine! Now you hear the 
knock again and get up and go to the 


door . Ready, Tommy—ready Miss 
Moffet. Come on, youtwo . . 
Obediently, the good Mr. Thwait ad- 


mitted the pair of pseudo runaways. With 
little Miss Moffet clinging to his arm in 
[Turn to page 61] 
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The Only NICE Way 
to Clean a Toilet 


The only thorough method, The only 
sanitary way to clean a toilet—use Sani- 
Flush. 





You simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into the 
bowl. Follow directions on the can. Flush! 
All stains, discolorations, incrustations dis- 
appear. The bowl shines. No scrubbing. 
No scouring. 


Sani-Flush also cleans the hidden, un- 
healthful trap. Purifies it. Destroys all 
foul odors. Won't harm plumbing connec- 
tions. Nothing else will do the work of 
Sani-F lush. 


Always keep it handy in the bathroom. 


Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, 
hardware, plumbing and house-furnish- 
ing stores. If you cannot get it at your 
regular store, send 25c in coin or slamps 
for a full-sized can, postpaid. (Canadian 
price, 35c; foreign price, 50c.) 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


Foreign Agents: Harold F, Ritchie & Co., Ltd. 
Toronto, Canada 


33 Farringdon Road, London, E. C. 1, England 
China House, Sydney, i 4 


Sani-Flush 


gus Par OF 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 








Bad, aching teeth! 


They aredangerous to health. Treat them 
regularly with Dent’s Toothache Gum. It 
does four things for bad teeth. 


DENTS 


TOOTHACHE GUM 


» See toothache mnateein. 
leanses & protects cavity. 
~ Swell is. y/, 3. Retards further decay. 
Affair" £ 4. Destroys all odor. 
Contains no creosote or harmful ingredients. 
Does not spill or dry up !ike liquids At all 
druggists’ 25c or by mail nm receipt of price. 
defor 35 years by C. S. Dent & Co., Detroit. 
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At Draggists and Grocers, 


TRIAL SIZE 10¢ KILLS R ACHES, FLIES, 
ANTS, MOSQUITOES, BEDBUGS 


Send $1.00 for special large 
package and mmple directons 


COMMERCIAL CHEMICAL CO., cO., an 
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[New Money Making ‘Plan 


Do you want $2 an hour or more for 
r spare time—$35 to $60 a week for 
entire time? Our new sales system is 
makiag big money for men and wom- 
en taking  t. for wonderful bargains in 
Malloch Hose and Underwear 
~.... all over the aa 


your pai pan ows star ee igt us 
gees is os F Ro fe erie 


— Knitting Mills 
2310 Ottawa Ave., Grand Rapids, Mick. 
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‘OU can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare time 
writing show cards. No canvassing or soliciting. 


We instruct you by our new simple Directograph 
system, pay you cash each week and guarantee you 
steady work. Write for full particulars and free 


booklet. 
WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 
Authorized Capita! $1,250,000.00 


110 Colborne Building Toronto, Can. 
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TRUE 
IRISH 
LINEN 


That little flash of dress, 
the handkerchief, can be 


made extremely personal and 
distinctive by the use of 
Thomas Young’s True Irish 


Linen handkerchief squares. 
They come in corded borders 
in perfect reproduction of 
hand-drawn threads and in 
woven colored (fast dyed) 
and white borders, ready for 
hemming. 

For both men and women. 


Ask to see Thomas Young’s 
linens for art needlework in 
“Italian” Brown, Ecru, Ivory 
and White, and look for 
Thomas Young’s signature 
on the bolt. 

To be had in the wash 
goods, linen and art depart- 
ments of the best stores. 

Send 25c and your dealer’s name 
and we will mail you a lady's hand- 
kerchief with colored thread bor- 
der, ready to hem, and our book, 

The Lure of True Irish Linens,” 
which contains many valuable sug- 
gestions on the practical and artis- 
tic uses of linen. 


THOMAS YOUNG INC 


41 White Street 
New York 





where you can keep them safe and 
enjoy them always. 


‘ Engel 2 
styles | Axrt Corners | Colors 
are on sale at Photo Supply pod} 
Album counters everywhere. 
are the only Quick, 7. Artistic, § 
pe Paste, No Fold way, to mount 

odak Prints. A dime beings 100 
and samples to try. 


Writ 
NGEL MFG. co, 


Paul Jones Middy 


is smart, comfortable, serviceable 
and beautifully tailored. It em- 
phasizes the charm of simplicity. 
The style illustrated is No. 6271 
—made of broadcloth flannel in 
navy, redorgreen. If your dealer 
hasn’t it, we will send one on 
receipt of $7.50. 
Write for new Style Book of 
Paul Jones Garments (priced 
$1.50 and up) for girls and boys. 


MORRIS & CO., Inc. 
414 N. Eutaw St., Baltimore, Md. 


Paul Jones Garments are guaranteed without reserve 


There are no 


PAUL JONES 


[es eau JONES | 
Morris & G jac sar (SEO Morris 4G Ine) Ror Boys 
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The Fatal Affirmative 


[Continued from page 60] 


an unaffected flutter, rather too real to 
register well, Mr. Logan with professional 
economy of gesture stated the urgent nature 
of their errand. ‘ 

“Don’t wait for him to ask to see the 
license, Tommy—show it to him to prove 
you've got everything fixed, you’re in such 
an all-fired hurry And don’t waste 
too much footage reading it, reverend—get 
on with the service. . 

Mr. Thwait gave the folded paper 
handed him by Mr. Logan cursory ex- 
amination, smiled a benign smile, found a 
prayer-book which seemed automatically to 
open at the proper place, and began to read 
the marriage service. Still Van hung in 
doubt. After all, he was one against many; 
the personnel of the studio would un- 
doubtedly side with Logan in a body; 
whereas he would hardly have accomplished 
anything if he failed to get the little girl 
away with him, out of the clutches of Mr. 
Logan, Miss MacLean and their con- 
federates. He felt tolerably cenfident he 
could count on the moral support, even 
the physical backing, of the Reverend Mr. 
Thwait, as soon as that one understood 
what was toward; even so, the odds would 
be long i 

But all of a sudden he awoke to the 
ring of time-hallowed words: 

“Do you, Aline Moffet, take this man, 
Thomas Logan, to be your lawful wedded 
husband ?” 

“Stop!” Van shouted, darting forward 
into the camera lines. “Don’t say yes— 
it’s fatal! That license is legal—a mar- 
riage under it will be binding!” 

The glare of the bank-lights at his back 
was blinding, for the instant Tommy Logan 
could only blink at Van without a sign of 
recognition. Nevertheless rage turned the 
face of the actor a ghastly color beneath 
its coating of paint. 

“What the devil d’you mean?” he de- 
manded. “Stand back there, whoever you 
are, and shut up, or—” 

“But look behind you!” Van _ wildly 
advised. Involuntarily Logan swung round. 
Aunt Aggie and her Willie were entering 
by the door that had but lately admitted 
the eloping couple. Willie, then, hadn't 

wasted his ride in a taxi. Pa 

“Just as I thought !” Mrs. Shank 
snarled. “Aline! you come here this in- 
stant. Willie: make that actor let her 
loose.” Logan had laid hold of the little 
girl’s wrist. Willie, with more spirit than 
judgment, bounced forward at his mamma’s 
behest and swung one of those huge fists 
at the actor’s head. Logan released Aline, 
stepped aside, and as Willie’s blow, wasted 
on empty air, carried him past, planted a 
wicked right on the point of the boy’s jaw. 
Willie plunged to the floor, landed on a 
shoulder, slid several feet, and brought up 
heavily against the foot of a side, which 
promptly toppled over on the set. As it 
fell, Van caught a glimpse, too brief for 
one so ravishing, of Mrs. Shank and her 
umbrella going into action, and Mr. Logan 
reeling under a rain of blows. He would 
gladly have delayed to witness the end of 
that combat; but Miss Moffet, virtually 
thrown off from the storm center by centrif- 
ugal force, was trembling at his very elbow. 
He touched her arm with a reassuring hand. 

“Come!” he begged. “If we make haste, 
we can get away before they remember 
you. Please trust me, and don’t be alarmed.” 

It was two in the morning before re- 
peated calls for the telephone listed under 
the name of Mrs. Shank drew an answer. 
And then, as before, Van over-rode agitated 
attempts to break in with a recital of 
grievances, and by sheer dint of insistence 
obliged the lady to listen. 

“We only want to redeem our promise 
to let you know about Aline, dear Mrs. 
Shank. We'd be frightfully sad if anxiety 
on her account impaired your virtuous 
slumbers. Aline’s safe: she’s stopping the 
night with my sister, Mrs. Stuyvesant 
Ashe. And she has retained my brother- 
in-law, Mr. Ashe, to look after her Okla- 
homa interests. He bids us say you will 
hear from him in the course of the next 
day or so, concerning your accounts as 
Aline’s guardian. And so, once more—good 
night !” 

“And that’s that,” he informed old Stuy, 
as he turned from the telephone in the 
latter’s study. “So now, if you don’t mind, 
seeing we’ve earned it if anybody ever did, 
we'll take your check in settlement of our 
bet.” 

“T don’t mind,” Stuyvesant agreed, tak- 
ing a check-book from a drawer of his 
desk and dipping a pen. “Colossal im- 
pudence surely shouldn’t go unrewarded. 
But do you mind saying whether the cus- 
tomary sequel is to be expected to this 
highly romantic little adventure of yours 
tonight ?” 

“Sorry to disappoint, but we’ve other 
arrangements in view when the time comes 
to immolate our freedom on the altar of 
matrimony.” Van squinted critically at the 
check which Stuyvesant was offering him. 
“But that’s only a thousand. 

“You won one thousand when you 

[Turn to page 98] 
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His First Sweetheart 


[Continued from page 7] 


only one thing: that she was kneeling 
before the oven door, taking out the last 
pan of cookies. One could always tell 
Norah’s actions by the songs she sang 


It was a certainty that she would now be 
too busily engaged to look through the 
kitchen windows. 

Beyond the fence Roderick paused to 
glance back at the house. The smoke 
wreathed cheerfully from the chimney. The 
falling snow clung snugly to the roof 
Faintly the cries of the playing children in 
front of the house came to his ears. The 
whole world seemed unconscious of the 
defiance which he hurled at it. But that 
was all right; they’d find out! 

Screened from observation by the fence, 
he made his way across a narrow strip of 
meadow land, whose grassy hummocks 
were now miniature Alps, in their covering 
of snow. Beyond were Perkins’ woods, and 
at the edge of the scrubby trees, he paused. 
The woods were not nearly so mysterious 
in the winter as in the summer, when the 
leaves and the rank shrubbery made them 
impenetrable to eyes set only three feet 
or so from the ground. 

Nevertheless, there was a difference be 
tween courage and sheer recklessness. Reck- 
lessness would have entered the woods and 
reached the brook, which was the objective 
of this expedition, by the shortest path. 
But courage skirted the trees and came to 
the brook a little lower down the meadow 

This was the forbidden spot. Of course, 
one came here with one’s father in the 
summertime to angle vainly for the absent 
perch. Sometimes in the winter, even, one 
managed to persuade one’s father to take 
one sliding on the little frozen pools. 
Roderick had suggested this plan to his 
father only yesterday, but Mr. Dory had 
laughed at him, saying that the ice was 
not yet strong enough to bear the weight 
of a kitten. 

What a relief it was to be free from the 
silly laws of the grown-ups! For the little 
pools, caused by the brook’s overflow, were 
frozen. A toe, gingerly stretched out to 
scrape the covering of snow away, dis- 
covered this. A moment later Roderick 
had the finest slide that he had ever tried. 
Starting from the top of one of the hum- 
mocks of grass, he would run a dozen feet 
and then launch himself upon the ice. Over 
and over again, he did this, until its joy 
began to pall by repetition. He looked for 
new worlds to conquer. The brook itself 
attracted him. 

He walked to the edge. The exploring 
toe again discovered apparently solid ice. 
In a moment, he was enjoying a slide twice 
as long as the first. It carried him the 
full width of the brook, a matter here of 
some fifteen feet. And then his Eden was 
invaded. 

“Roddy Dory, you're a bad boy. Your 
mother said that you were sick and couldn’t 
leave the house.” 

He looked up and saw the fair but false 
face of Eloise. 

“How'd you know I 
asked. 

“T didn’t. I came down here to slide, 
just like you,” she replied. 

“Your mother lets you come 
here?” Suspicion was in his voice. 

““Course she doesn’t. You ought to 
know better’n ask a silly question like 
that,” she told him. “But she said if I 
coasted down your hill she’d spank me. 
And I coasted down the hill.” 

He stared at her; falsity fell away from 
her lovely countenance. He needed no 


was here?” he 


down 


further explanation. She was a kindred 
soul; having committed one crime, and 
knowing the inevitable punishment, like 


himself, she was willing to commit others. 
What did so slight a thing as her affair 
with Tommy Henderson matter? With 
him she was in revolt against the world. 

“Tommy Henderson’s a ‘fraid cat,” she 
announced. “He wouldn't come down 
here.” 

“’Course he wouldn't,” said Roderick. 

“I was riding on his sled,” she con- 
fessed. She had never been so charming as 
in this moment of her humility. 

“That’s all right,” he forgave her. He 
slid violently across the brook. “I guess 
I'm badder than any boy around here,” he 
boasted. 

She grinned. The absence of 
teeth lent piquancy to her beauty. 
bad boys,” she announced. 

Breathless from the exertion of his 
journey across the brook, he surveyed her. 
“T like you,” he said. 

Upon their twin 
bliss of understanding. 

Then his Eden suffered a second inva- 
sion. The coasting on the hill had lost its 
attraction. It would be another day be- 
fore the soft snow was packed hard enough 
to offer resistance to steel runners. Snow- 
balling also had ceased to entertain. And 
Roderick was not the only child who knew 
of the fascinations of the brook and its little 
pools. Led by an urchin of twelve, the 
children descended upon the couple, and 
rudely disturbed their idyl. 


front 
“T like 


souls descended the 


The slide, which by right of discovery, 
belonged to Roderick, was preémpted by 


older boys, and he was rudely shoved 
aside. No chivalry animated the new- 
comers. Eight, ten and twelve know no 


place in the scheme of things for six or five, 
and from the bank Roderick and Eloise 
were forced to watch the sports of their 
elders. 

Now when Mr. Dory had _ yesterday 
stated that the ice was not strong, he had 
been right. A noise, like the exploding of 
a cap pistol, sent the sliders scurrying for 
safety to the banks. Down the center of 
the slide appeared a crack. For a moment 
no one ventured upon the ice. Then an 
older boy won applause by sliding across 
The ice groaned protestingly. A smaller 
boy emulated the venturesome one, and the 


ice weaved up and down beneath his 
passage 

“Tiddledies !” 

From a dozen throats the ecstatic cry 


came. Tiddledies were always a joy. It 
was the name given to ice too fragile to 
support anyone who stood still upon it, 
but which, if good luck attended the dar- 
ing, would bend but not break beneath 
a swift passage. 

The children looked expectantly upon 
the oldest boy. He was twelve and over- 
grown, and by reason of physical strength 
and highly developed lung power, was the 
neighborhood leader. Leadership carries 
with it obligations as well as_ privileges. 
One of the obligations is to entertain. 

He looked at the brook. Then, with a 
superb nonchalance, he raced down the 
bank and slid across. 

“Run ‘em again, 
cry. 

“Run ’em yourself,” retorted Jimmy. “I 
did it, didn’t 1?” 

This was unanswerable. The king must 
prove his courage, but he need not prove 
it twice in the same minute. Jimmy leaned 
against a sapling on the bank. 

Into the eyes of Eloise had come the 
light of hero-worship. Not even the ex- 
treme wickedness of Roderick could hold 
her fickle fancy when courage called to her. 
Open-mouthed, she gazed at the overgrown 
Jimmy. Roderick followed her gaze. And 
he swaggered down the bank. With superb 
indifference he slid out upon the ice. 

Ye had not taken the usual run and 
his momentum carried him only midway. 
Even his slight weight forced the ice down. 
He was ankle deep in water instantly. 
From the banks came cries of alarm. His 
own heart seemed to stop beating. Then, 
as the ice held, courage returned to him; 
he walked gingerly but safely to the oppo- 
site shore. He looked at Jimmy. 

“Run ’em again,” he said. 

Jimmy colored in angry embarrassment. 
“I’m bigger than you and the ice won't 
hold me.” Thus he defended himself. 

Roderick laughed. He looked across the 
brook at Eloise. Her admiration was en 
tirely transferred to him, and beneath her 
silent applause his blood raced. He ran 
down the bank, getting a better start this 
time, and slid safely across the weaving 
ice again. 

“Tt’s easy,” he said. 
it. Eloise could do it.” 

He was boasting. He was wresting the 
king’s crown from an unworthy head, and 
placing it upon his own. He did not know 
that Eloise possessed a nature which, in 
those undiscerning days of 1890, was 
termed wilful. Temperament was a word 
not yet found in parental dictionaries. 

But Roderick had won applause by his 
great daring. Impulsively, Eloise emulated 
the gentleman of her fond regard. Her 
stocky little legs, absurdly thick in the 
leggings which she wore, fairly twinkled as 
she ran down the bank. She was on the 
ice before. any of the older children could 
stop her. She got half-way across before 
the ice gave way. 

Now the brook was not deep enough to 
drown even so tiny a mite as Eloise. The 
older children, of course, knew this. But 
to the younger ones it might as well have 
been a river into which the little girl had 


Jimmy,” came the 


“A girl could do 


fallen. Screams of terror burst from their 
throats as Eloise floundered amid the 
broken ice. 

And to those screams Roderick re- 


sponded. He ran out, slipped, and fell 
headlong into the water. He rose, drip- 
ping, and seized the soggy sleeve of the 
little girl. He pulled her to the shore. 
Still holding her hand, he climbed the bank 
and began leading her toward her home. 
Screaming, she followed him. Her cries 
were still shattering the atmosphere when 
he delivered her into the trembling hands 
of her excited mother. Then, followed by 
a shouting group of children, he ran to 
his own home. 

Norah’s big red face lost the look of 
indignation that it had worn since she 
had discovered his absence a little while 


ago. She took him to her capacious 
bosom, and carried him to the kitchen. 
She undressed him, wrapped him in 


[Turn to page 69) 
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her horse at the door in the wall. “I for- 
got something,” he said. “When will you 
marry me?” 

“Whenever—” she began with a sudden, 
almost humorous comprehension that man 
is oftener a conformist than is woman. 
Then something, the light perhaps above 
the wall in her father’s study, held her 
back. “I'll have to talk to him,” she said, 
deterred for the first time in her headlong 
rush of romance. 

“Tl be up tomorrow,” Dare told her; 
and she watched him ride away in the 
moonlight. She let herself in at the gate, 
gave her horse to a Mexican in the yard, 
and went to the wide veranda, looking out 
over city and shadowy mountains as she 
lived again the moments of the hours just 
past. Fate, she thought, had brought her 
here for this. The very circumstance against 
which she had rebelled had repaid her with 
life’s greatest gift. All her loneliness, her 
shame, her misery had been but prelude to 
the drama of happiness. The world she had 
hated had become in the glow of love’s 
fire a paradise in which she was the one 
woman and Dare the one man. 

Transfigured, she went into the house 
only to face her father in the room within. 
“I was worrying about you,” he said, and 
she saw that in the lamplight his face 
looked gray and drawn. 

“T rode out to the Rancho with Mr. 
Somers,” she said, trying to make her voice 
casual. 

“You ride with him more than a little, 
don’t you?” Vaynor said. He was stand- 
ing between her and her room, and she had 
a sudden thought that he had deliberately 
blocked the path. For the first time in 
days she took real cognizance of him as 
he said, “I want to talk to you, Marta. 

She studied him in silence as he moved 
to a table, and found and lighted a cigarette. 
It struck her that he looked years older 
than he had last summer back in the north. 
He had lost something, too—a certainty of 
power that he used to vaunt. She was 
sorry for him, she knew, even though he 
seemed somehow a thousand miles away 
from her own life. “Well?” she asked, to 
help him along as he hesitated. 

“T don’t know how to begin.” He flung 
away the cigarette, and sought another. 
The flame of his match showed his pale- 
ness. “You're twenty, aren’t you? That 
seems childishly young to me, but perhaps 
it isn’t. Girls grow fast nowadays.” He 
looked toward her finally. ‘“What’s there 
between you and Somers?” he demanded. 

“Nothing,” Marta flashed. How could 
she tell him the essence of those hours that 
had followed the sunset? Some day soon 
she would inform him that she was going 
to marry Dare, but now, with her lips 
warm from Dare’s kisses, was too soon to 
break the dream by breathing one note of it 
to another, even to her father. 

“Then that’s that,” Vaynor said. “I 
was beginning to be afraid it might have 
gone beyond my recalling. I’m glad it 
hasn’t. It makes it a little easier, though, 
God knows, it’s hard enough.” 

“What is?” she said sharply, driven by 
fear of his portent. Why shouldn’t she love 
Dare, and marry him? Why shouldn’t —? 
Fear, the gripping fear she had begun to 
know in Mexico, the fear that had shad- 
owed her days till she had met Dare and 
that she had forgotten since he had come, 
clutched now at her spirit. “What is 
hard?” she demanded. 

“Telling you,” Vaynor said. 
I'd never need to.” 

“Telling me what?” She knew, she 
felt, without his telling, but she must have 
his statement. She couldn’t have less than 
the whole truth hanging over her. 

“What brought me here.” His fingers 
clasped and unclasped nervously. “You 
don’t know what it is to be poor, Marta,” 
he began. “I do. I was so poor in my 
boyhood that the ache of it is in me yet. 
It made me afraid, I think. I fought 
against it, and that’s how I fell into the 
way of making money. 

“Money came so easy to me after awhile 
that I fell into thinking that I needn’t fear 
any more. I was a rich man when your 
mother died. I wanted to be richer, 
though, as you grew up. I wanted to give 
you everything that I’d ever wanted in my 
youth, and missed because I didn’t have the 
money. I speculated—but all the rest of 
them were speculating, too, Marta.” He 
looked at her in appeal, and she realized 
how wide the gulf remained. Not even his 
explanations could bridge it. 

“And you lost?” she said as she would 
have asked a stranger. 


“T thought 


E mines shut down,” he said. “If 
they'd only kept open a few months 
longer, I’d have pulled through. Id 
been using the bank’s money. They all do, 
I tell you,” he said insistently. “I meant 
to pay it back, of course, but I saw that 
if I did, I wouldn’t have anything. We'd 
be penniless, you and I.” 
For the first time his words correlated 
the problem to herself. “Wouldn’t that 
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Yucca Bloom 


[Continued from page 24) 


have been better,” she said, “than this?” 
But the moment the words were spoken 
she knew that nothing could have been 
better than the fate which had led her to 
Somers. 

“T couldn’t let you suffer,” he persisted. 
His hands trembled. “You don’t know 
what it is to be poor, so poor that you 
don’t know where you bread’s coming 
from.” 

“But we could work!” 

“What could you do?” 

“Many things.” 

“You couldn't.” He spoke with finality 
“IT took the only way. I planned it all, 
and it’s worked out. They can’t extradite 
me under existing laws. We can go on 
living here in a comfort we didn’t even 
know up there. I’ve enough money for all 
this.” His arm gestured over the place. 
“We can live like princes down here—but 
I can’t do it alone, Marta. That’s why I 
was frightened about Somers. I can’t let 
you go. You won't go, will you? 
Promise me?” He came nearer to her, his 
eyes smoldering fires. “Promise me!” 

“I won't,” she cried. “It’s not fair. 
It’s not right. You didn’t need to steal, 
for it was stealing. Stealing! Ugh, how I 
hate it!” She shuddered away from the 
thought. “I would have stood by you. 
You know I would. But you never told 
me till now, when you want to hold me 
by it. You say you did this for me. You 
didn’t! You did it for yourself. You 
were afraid to be poor, and you took other 
men’s money. Now you're afraid to be 
alone, and you want to take from me 
what’s more than money. But you can’t. 
I won’t let you!” She faced him in wild 
defiance, then suddenly melted before the 
agony in his gaze. “I can’t talk to you 
like this,” she cried. “You’re my father, 
and I’ve always loved you, but I love Dare, 
too—love him more than anyone or any- 
thing else in life, and he loves me, and 
nothing is going to keep us apart. What’s 
money, what’s luxury, compared to love? 
You say you ran away to give me comfort, 
and yet you ask me to give up life itself 
for you? It’s wrong, I tell you, and I 
won't!” 

“It’s for you to say,” he said brokenly. 
He moved off as stealthily as a shadow, 
leaving her alone in the room. For a 
moment she had a choking thought that 
she was seeing him for the last time, and 
in spite of her outburst, her old, childish 
love for him lifted a voice within her. She 
followed him to the door of his room. 
“Father,” she called, “let’s wait till to- 
morrow. We can talk better then.” But no 
answer came from beyond the closed door. 

All night she sat beside her window, 
struggling to readjust herself to the 
revelation of her father’s demand. « She 
should have known, she told herself, from 
the time they had left Key West that he 
was fleeing from justice. She had been 
blind not to have guessed and to have in- 
sisted that he remain to fight the battle. But 
if he had, she would not have met Dare. It 
was her father’s crime that had led her to 
happiness, and now, with-the cup at her 
lips, he asked her to give it up because of 
that crime. It was a vicious circle, a blind 
alley. She went to the end over and over, 
only to return in futile questioning. Only 
one thing was certain. She could not, would 
not give up the man she loved. She was 
not responsible for her father’s crime. If 
he had a penalty to pay, he must pay it 
alone. She did not want him to be hurt, 
she told herself, but he was selfish, utterly 
selfish, in demanding from her that she 
give the reality of life in expiation of his 
offense. 

Morning brought her no surcease from 
her troubles, and with the dawn she went 
to ride beyond the city. The beauty of the 
morning brought peace to her soul, and a 
softened recollection of her father. Once 
more she lived through the memory of 
Dare’s kisses, and she came back aglow 
with joy, only to be shadowed by her 
father’s silence as they breakfasted in the 
patio. Neither of them reverted through 
the day to their talk of the night before. 
At tea time Marta went down to the city 
in the hope of meeting Dare, but he did 
not come to Don Pedro’s café. Eily Col- 
lins, sitting alone at a table near the nar- 
row sidewalk, gave her a long look of 
banked enmity, but did not speak, and the 
girl returned to the hill with a sadness she 
had not believed possible in yesterday’s 
twilight. 

Vaynor did not return to dinner, and 
she ate alone. In her troubled questioning 
she fell into doubt of Dare’s coming, and 
so she welcomed him the more joyously 
when he came to her. As if he knew her 
sorrows he gathered her into his arms, and 
in his embrace all her woes drifted away 
as the mists of morning before the sun- 
shine. “When?” he asked her again. 

“Tomorrow,” she said to see the glow 
in his eyes. “No, not tomorrow,” she had 
to tell him, “but very soon.” 

“It'll be long, no matter how soon,” he 
told her, and she stroked his cheek as if he 





had been a child. 
called him. 

“My Marta,” he said. “I’ve come such 
a long way through life just to find you, 
beloved !” 

“And you'll never let me go?” 

“Never,” he promised. 

“Not even if I want to?” 

“T'll never let you want to go.” 

“TI love you so well,” she said, “that I’m 
afraid of it. I didn’t know I could love like 
this, Dare darling. I thought love was a 
soft and quiet and pleasant feeling. But 
with me it isn’t. It’s fire. It burns within 
me all the time so hot and bright and con- 
suming that sometimes I am afraid it won’t 
last. I’m afraid I'll wake up, and find it 
all a dream.” : 

“It’s a dream,” he said, “but it’s true. 
That’s what love is, dear one, the coming 
true of all the dreams.” 

“Love’s you,” she said, and let her head 
rest on his shoulder. “You'll always know 
I love you, won't you?” 

“Tl always know,” he said. 

She had long to wait for her father’s 
coming, and the doubts he had raised in 
her lifted again at Dare’s going. Vaynor 
came in after midnight, pale and worn. 
Marta felt that he had ridden against devils, 
and she sought to soften her decision by 
little kindnesses to him, but he set aside 
her attempts. “Was Somers here?” he 
asked her. 

a 

“Have you told him you’d marry him?” 

“Tea,” 

“When ?” 

“TI haven’t decided.” 

“Since you're going to do it,” he said, 
“you might as well do it soon.” His tone 
was harsh and bitter. “You'll need some 
money.” He started to his desk, but she 
cringed. “I can’t take any,” she said. 

“As bad as that?” He turned away 
that she might not see his face. 

“Father, can’t we—” she began, moved 
to pity by his despair. 

“What’s done, is done,” 
left her. 


“Dear, dear Dare,” she 





he said, and 


HROUGH the days that followed he 

avoided her. They did not speak again 

of his request, and Marta drifted al- 
most imperceptibly into acceptance of the 
surface conditions of life. Dare came to her 
every evening. Sometimes when his work 
permitted she rode with him into the 
mountains, and there came to her a new 
outlook. She saw herself the sharer of his 
work as well as of his love, and the thought 
of their comradeship exalted her beyond 
mere feeling. She grew radiantly happy as 
the time for their marriage drew nearer. 
“It may be a hard life,” he told her. “The 
world isn’t full of Guanajuatos, you know. 
We may strike an ugly hole in some Bush 
country. Then what'll you do?” 

“Tl have you,” she said, “and nothing 
else will count.” 

He had -just left her one afternoon, 
promising to return in the evening as soon 
as he could get in from the mine, when 
Eily Collins came up the hill. She was 
cool and casual to all appearance, but 
Marta caught a gleam of determination in 
the girl’s narrow eyes, and wondered what 
motive had impelled her toward the call. 
She had not long to wait for knowledge. 

“I hear,” Eily said, her voice edging 
into spite, “that you’re going to marry 
Dare Somers.” 

“T am,” Marta told her. 

“You may think,” Eily went on, “that 
it’s not really sporting of me to tell you 
what I shall, but then it wasn’t sporting 
of you to do what you did. You knew, 
you must have known that Dare was mine 
when you came. Everyone in Guanajuato 
knew it. He trailed me just the way he’s 
trailing you. But I didn’t jump at him so 
fast, and so we were only nearly engaged 
that day he met you. He was mine, though, 
just as you think he’s yours now. That 
didn’t matter to you, though, did it? You 
couldn’t help stealing him, could you? It’s 
in you, I suppose. Thief’s blood, that’s 
what it is! Don’t you suppose we all 
know what your father is, and why he 
came here? A _ thief, an  embezzler! 
Haven’t the American papers had it? Do 
you think we’re blind and deaf because we 
live away down here? Thieves you 
are, both of you! He stole other men’s 
money, and you stéal other women’s lovers. 
Well, keep Dare, now that you've taken 
him, if you can when he finds out the 
truth.” 

She rose with a magnificent gesture of 
disdain, and flung out of the room, leaving 
Marta stricken into silence. Thief’s blood! 
Like father, like daughter. She had stolen 
—Dare! All their love, all that fine joy of 
finding each other, all the splendor of giv- 
ing and*taking, all their courage of going 
together through life, all their kisses, all 
their happiness was stolen, stolen from little, 
spiteful Eily Collins. How could she con- 
demn her father for stealing for her when 
she herself had stolen more than money 

[Turn to page 66] 
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No. 355 
5-Piece Set 
one Center 
four Doilies 

White Clover 

Bleach 

$1.25 in U.S.A, 





No. 306 
Made-up Dress 
2 to 3 yr. Size 
Peach Color 
Fine quality 
Voile 
$1.50 in U.S.A. 
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really beautiful articles you can buy in ROYAL SOCIETY EMBROID- 
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The New Art Felt Scarf Crocheted with 
Royal Society Sweater Twist 

A new and beautiful rust color Felt Scarf No. 6103 sold by ROYAL 
SOCIETY dealers. It is of soft woolen Art Felt crocheted with lustrous 
Sweater Twist and complete crochet directions are attached to each 
stamped piece. It makes a handsome table runner and is also made in 
a pillow to match. Full description of this and other attractive designs, 
including Luncheon and Buffet Sets, Tea Squares, Centerpieces, Scarfs, 
Pillows, Sweaters, Undergarments, Lamp Shades, Edges, etc., are given in 

The New Royal Society Crochet Book No. 23 

Price 10 cents in U.S. A.—Send for Copy 


ROYAL SOCIETY Products are sold by dealers everywhere 
H. E. VERRAN CO., Inc. New York 
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from another? How could she demand 
that her father give back to those he had 
defrauded when she wasn’t ready to give 
up the man she loved? What good would 
it be to give him up, she asked herself. He 
wouldn’t go back to Eily. He had never 
loved Eily as he loved her. Her heart 
pounded out certainty of that. If it hadn’t 
been for her father, she realized, she 
wouldn’t think twice about it. Other men 
had loved other girls before they had found 
the true love. Dare loved her. She loved 





him. Eily didn’t exist for them any more. 
But there was her father, a thief, refusing 
to make restitution. How could she ask 
rectitude of him when she didn’t have it 
in herself? She couldn’t, her brain kept 
telling her while her heart said over and 
over, “I cant, I can’t!” 

She dressed herself carefully even with 
a sense that she was going to bid Dare 
farewell. Over and over she rehearsed her 
part. She couldn’t tell him that Eily had 
come to her. It wasn’t that she sought to 
save Eily, but she knew that the girl’s 
assertion somehow degraded him. Grimly 
she faced their future, seeing that Vaynor 
would have to go back to the north, mak- 
ing restitution by punishment as well as by 
monetary return, while she would seek 
work somewhere, eking out a living for 
them both when he had done his penance. 
What a change it was from this lotus- 
land! Ah, well—she had lived her day. 

As she waited for Dare, trying to shut 
out from her senses the lure of the night 
and the memories of him, she heard her 
father come home. He went to his own 
room, however, and did not seek her. She 
was glad for the respite, saving the strength 
she had for the hour before her. At the 
sound of Dare’s step in the courtyard she 
fought back her emotion, and when he had 
come into the room, she was calm. 

“I've something to tell you,” she said 
before she let him notice the change in her. 
“Nothing bad?” 

“Yes. I’ve no right to let you love 
Dare. I can’t go on with -you.” 
“Rot.” He was ready to laugh off what 
thought a whim. “You love me. I 
love you. That's all.” 

“It isn’t all. I've no right to shove 
my burdens upon you, and I have burdens. 
My father’—she hesitated even to tell him 
—‘“came to Mexico because he had taken 

money that didn’t belong to him. He 
thought I’d rather do this. But we must 
go back.” 

“But you don't need to go back,” he 
protested. “You did nothing, Marta. Why 
should you pay for his mistake? I’m sorry, 
my dear; sorry for him, but this can’t make 
any difference between you and me.” 

“It does, though. It’s reality. I’ve been 
living in a land where I didn’t seem to have 
any responsibility, where there wasn’t any 
yesterday for me or any tomorrow, but 
where everything was just today. The 
Mexicans may say, manana. We exiles here 
say today. We live in the glamour of it 
We snatch at the yucca bloom. And we 
can’t keep it, Dare. I must go back.” 

“T'll not let you,” he said. “As long 
as you love me—” 

“I don’t love you,” she said. “I've 
found that out. It was the beauty and the 
fragrance and the lure of it all—the yucca 
blossom of life. I—was wrong.” 

“You're lying,” he said to her. “You 
love me, just as I love you, and I’m—” 

His voice had risen, and neither of 
them had heard the opening of a door 
beyond. Not until Vaynor spoke did they 
know he had come in. “It isn’t necessary 
for anyone to lie,” he said. “I’ve done 
that for us all, I think; but even mine is 
over. I am going back to the north to- 
night. Marta is not coming with me. I 
cannot have her there.” 

“I must go with you,” Marta cried, 
going past Dare to her father. “I can’t let 
you go alone,” she told him, “when I am 
sending you back.” 

“My own conscience would have sent 
me eventually,” he said. He looked steadily 
at Somers. “I don’t know what she has 
told you, but if you love her, marry her. 
I will go with you now. It will be too 
late if I wait.” 

“But—” 

Somers stood over her, gazing down 
into her eyes. “Why did you say it?” he 
pleaded. 

“IT can’t take you from another girl.” 
She sobbed out the story. 

“There is no other,” he told her, and 
she knew it was the truth. 

“But Eily Collins said—” 

“Damn Eily Collins.” His voice was 
fervent. She raised wet, happy eyes to 
him. “Damn her,” she said. Then her 
glance turned to Vaynor, standing apart. 
“Father,” she choked, and went to him. 

“God bless you, Marta,” he said. He 
looked around the room, then went to the 
doorway, staring over the lights of Guana- 
juato as if to imprint them forever on his 
brain ere he bade them good-by. “I’m 
ready,” he said. Silently, but with their 
hands in each other’s, they followed him 
into the fragrant night. 
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Send for these free — 
samples and see 
what I am like~ — 


‘ 


My name is PETER PAN 
FAST COLOR GINGHAM. 
Women who know me will 
tell you I am reliable. I want 
you to know me, too, so I have 
put my name on the selvage of 
every yard, like this:— 


Genuine Peter Pan Fast Color 


My name on gingham is your insurance 
of satisfaction, like the stamp, “18 
karat,” in a ring. The old established 
house of Henry Glass & Co. endorse 
me, too. They guarantee my quality— 
GUARANTEE 
We are ready to replace any gar- 
ment made of genuine PETER 
PAN GINGHAM if it fades. 
HENRY GLASS & CO 














If your dealer cannot supply you with 
PETER PAN FAST COLOR GINGHAM, 
in plain shades, yard wide: in woven checks, 
32 inches wide, with my name on the 
selvage, write to Henry Glass & Co. for 


the book of 
34 LARGE AND FREE 


BEAUTIFUL 
SAMPLES. . 
They will have your order filled promptly 
by a reliable retail house. Be sure to give 
the name of your dealer and say if he sells 
\... PETER PAN FAST COLOR GINGHAM 
Desk 17 


HENRYGLASS & CO. 


46-48-50 WHITE STREET 
NEW YORK 
























Style Assurance 


For 66 years the name Gage has stood for 
everything essential to fine millinery. It is 
your assurance of correct style and superior 
workmanship whether you choose a $10 hat 
or a higher priced one. In the hat you wear, 
it will give you that confidence of appearance 
every well-dressed woman understands. 


Madelon Gage, pictured above, hasa brim of rolls of 
crushed oakwood velvet, with amber ornament and 
sectional crown of black panne. It is typical of the 
seasonable styles received regularly by the dealer in 
your city who subscribes to the Gage Weekly Hat 
Service. If your dealer does not receive this service, 
write us for the name of one who does. 


Write for 
Style Books 


Send us your name 
and address and we 
will mail you, prepaid, 
these three attractive 
booklets: 1. Gage 
Chapeaux-illustrating 
new styles in trimmed 
hats for fall. 2. Around 
the World with Little 
Miss Gage—a delight- 
ful story for girls from 
4 to 14; telling how to 
win a beautiful, new 
hat in a coloring con- 
test. 3. Gage Sailors— 
showing the correct 
styles in this attractive 
vogue. 






= Little 
= Miss Gage 
GAGE BROTHERS & COMPANY 


18 S. Michigan Avenue 385 Madison Avenae 
Chicago New York City 
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Where Town and Country Meet 


for Economical Transportation 
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Chevrolet enables the city housewife to buy 
vegetables, eggs, poultry and small fruits, direct 
from the farmer’s wife, fresh and cheap. 


. e Each woman benefits bythe exchange as the low 
wg ‘a prices paid by the city woman are much higher 

, than the farmer can get on wholesale shipments. 
In like manner, Chevrolet enables the farmer’s 


wife to buy dry goods, groceries and household 
appliances not available in country stores. 











In time and money saved and health and hap- 
piness gained a Chevrolet more than pays for 
itself, therefore every family, in city or country 
can afford to own one and should have it. 


Prices f. 0. b. Flint, Michigan 


Superior 2-Pass. Roadster $510 Commercial Cars 
Superior 5-Pass. Touring . 525 Superior Light Delivery . $510 
Superior 2-Pass. Utility Superior Commercial 

Gempe 2 0 0 6 6 te Cheese 2 co ec sc ee 
Superior 5-Pass. Sedan . 860 Utility Express Truck Chassis 575 


Chevrolet Motor Co., Detroit, Michigan 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Dealers and Service Stations Everywhere 
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The tallow candles and whale-oil lamps used by our ancestors cost, for 
the same amount of light, much more than does the electric light we use 


Cheaper Light 


MAZDA 

The Mark ofa 
Research Service 
TomaintainitsResearch 
Laboratories, where the 
MAZDA Lamp was pro- 
duced and perfected, the 
General Electric Com- 
pany invests a million 
dollars a year. Many of 
the contributions of 
these laboratories result 
in lower prices for neces- 
sities. 


While the cost of almost 
everything has gone up, the 
cost of light has gone down. 


The pioneer carbon filament 
lamp gave cheap light as 
compared with oil or candles. 
But the MAZDA Lamp is 
500% more efficient than its 
pioneer predecessor, which 
means that, with the same 
amount of current, you get 
six times as much light. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 
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music. Use it and enjoy it thorough! 


Free Trial Until January 


Write for this offer. We will feng all freight. If after the trial you do not 
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The Famous Wil DAES UGCA 


Famous Wing 
Vinalion Player Piano 
$495 —at Factory Price 


Try the Wing Vinelion Player Piano in your home. Within one hour you can 
play it yourself, and feel all the = and joy of really creating your own 
Mako every test while on free triul, 


also e trial costs you noth’ We guarantee te save you from $100 
$200 = oe reduced dire-t —~ yoo factory prices. Easy terms. .- year 


A Book Sent FREE ;,7%<32e 2fComplete In; 


Write for this book! 140 pages (16 te full colors). The New York World 
** It is sent free and ozone with 
catalog of art styles. .Names of Sanne near you on oy ll d today. 


WING & SON, ##h, Street eng 9th Avenue, 
Wwe : 
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quickly cleaned 
and looks like 
new when rou 


use SAPOLIiO. 


If your dealer 
cannot supply 
you send 10c. 
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The Boys and Girls Who Cannot 
Go to College 


[Continued from page 30] 


dividual way, to express with my brain, to 
paint with my fingers, to achieve by sheer 
will-power, more work and better work by 
harping on one string, personally, than if 
I had gone to any college in the land and 
had my brain run through a groove with 
thousands of other boys and girls, each of 
whom was being taught the same thing in 
the same way, without the slightest regard 
to the individual application that it might 
have been beneficial for each one to have 
had personally. 

So I am wasting no sympathy on the 
boy or girl who cannot go to college. He 
may miss a lot of fun, but the chances are 
nine out of ten that a man or woman will 
be evolved who can do bigger things per- 
sonally, who will be a greater pillar to the 
nation and a help in our government, than 
the college-bred boy or girl. Look history 
in the face if you want more examples than 
I have adduced. Those who cannot go to 
college may have to work harder, but they 
will get their compensation in work which 
is individual, cleaner-cut, more original, and 
of greater value to the world at large along 
any line, with the possible exception of 
music. 


The Story of the Bible 


[Continued from page 18] 


The people of Jerusalem closed the gates 
of the city and tried to resist the royal 
commands. But the Syrian general at- 
tacked the temple on the Sabbath day. 
The Jews refused to fight, and Jerusalem 
was at the mercy of Antiochus. 

In the month of December of the year 
168 before the birth of Christ, a new altar 
was erected upon the site of the altar of 
burnt-offering which had been pulled down. 
When it was ready, it was dedicated to the 
worship of Zeus, with a liberal offering of 
dead pigs. Since the pig was considered by 
the Jews to be the most unclean and dis- 
gusting animal in the world, and its meat 
strictly forbidden them by the laws of 
Moses, this was one of the most terrible 
insults that could have been devised. 

They submitted because they had to. A 
strong garrison, comfortably housed in a 
newly built fortress, watched over the sur- 
vivors with relentless eagerness. 

Some six miles away from Jerusalem, 
well toward the north in the little border 
village of Modin, lived an old priest called 
Mattathias together with his five stalwart 
sons. In the course of the new dispensation, 
the messengers of Antiochus came to Modin 
and demanded that the inhabitants should 
worship Zeus according to the latest regula- 
tion. This was too much for Mattathias. 
He took his sword and killed the official 
who had dared to suggest such a terrible 
act of sacrilege to the faithful children of 
Jehovah. Thereafter, of course, there was 
only one thing which Mattathias and his 
sons could do. They fled. And those who 
still believed in the future of their own 
race escaped in the dark of night and 
hastened to the Jordan to join the rebels. 

Mattathias was too old for the hard- 
ships of campaigning. He died, but his 
sons succeeded him as leaders of the 
Jewish patriots and the war continued. 

The outside world, impressed by the 
ability of the Maccabees, had virtually 

[Turn to page 99) 


Price List of New 
McCal/ Patterns 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell 
McCall Patterns. If you find that you can't 
secure them, write to The McCall Company, 
232-250 West 37th Street, New York City, or to 
the nearest Branch Office, stating number and 
size desired and enclosing the price stated below 
in stamps or money order. Branch_ Offices, 
208-12 So. —-— St., Chicago, Ill, 140 
Second St., San Francisco, Cal., 82 N. Pryor 
St., Atlanta, Ga., 70 Bond St., Toronto, Can. 
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CORRECT APPEARANCE 
PLUS COMFORT 
The DeLeon adjustable bandeau makes any 
hat fit any head. Holds the hat at the 
most becoming angle—snugly and com- 
fortably—regardless of style of headdress. 
Can be inserted in any size hat in a few 
seconds by merely a push on the prongs. 
If your milliner or dealer cannot supply you, 
send us 25c with dealer’s name and we will 
send one promptly postpaid, State color, black 
or er 35e in Canada. 
LEON BANDEAU sonra 
2125 anaes Street t. Louis, Me. 


Dealers: See your ae. If 
he cannot supply you, write us 
giving jobber’s name. 


Deleon Aandeaux 


Dye Old, Faded 
Things Like New 





Sweaters Waists Draperies 
Skirts Dresses Ginghams 
Coats Kimonos’ Stockings 





Diamond Dyes 


— 

Each 15-cent package of ‘'Diamond 
Dyes” contains directions so simple any 
woman can dye or tint any old, worn, 
faded thing new, even if she has never 
dyed before. Drugstores sell ali colors. 
Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington, Vt. Vt. 





“THE PEASE CLOTHESTREE 


ENTED AND PATENTS PENDIN 


Save Space and Weary Steps for Yourself 


The Pease Clothestree stands 
when open in 35 inches space; 
5 ft. 10 in. tall; gives 40 FT. 
HANGING AREA (plenty 
for average ironing). It RE- 
VOLVES; you can iron sit- 
ting down. Use one or any of 
the 36 arms. IT ROLLS 
ANYWHERE. Dry or air 
your clothes over register, 
by radiator or in sun. Keep 
in corner when not in use 
Hard wood; nothing to rust 
or stain. Will last lifetime 
Ideal gift. Write NOW for 
folder. Give dealer’s name 


H. G. WOOD MFG. CO. 


Dept. J-1. Dexter, Me. 

















== ll the little ones love 
THE -IATH2TUP PR these floating toys 
DP Bes 6 me ee motte Se They make them keen 

£ ¥ 


aly 1 aptee BT to get to the bath tub. 
ye = ae There’s the Mother 


| Swen, Baby Swan, a 
| Gold Fish, Frogs and 
' Turtle, allin bright,fast 
colors. Madeof celluloid 
so they’ll float 
Give the children 
something to do 
onrainy days The 
set, only SOc. post- 
paid. Ask for No. 
4694, Our Year Book 
containing more 
than 600 gift sug- 
gestions, shows things for children and for 
grown ups, and for every gift occasion. It’s 
—write for it. 


POHLSON GIFT SHOP, Dept. 78, Pawtucket, R. I. 




















Free: 50-page Bird Book in 
Colors, “* Canaries for Plea- 
sure and Profit 

Gives expert professional advice on 
breeding, rearing, training, feeding 
and care of canaries. Keep your pets 
in song. Sent free towether with lib- 
eral samples of West’s Quality Bird 
Foods on receipt of 10 cents stamps to 
cover mailing costs. 


MAGNESIA PRODUCTS COMPANY 
Department 64 Milwaukee, Wis. 


GOINTOBUSINESSFes,, Yourself 


ate a ‘‘New System Specialty Candy Factory"’ in your community 

bse — beg “me bas making opportunity unlimited. Either 
y Booklet . Write for it today. Don't 

Dat it off! w. Ow HILLYER TAGSDALE. Drawer 120, East Orange, N.4. 














ee we HOT IRON HOLDER 


Of Cretonne 


To McCall's Readers 
SEND FOR IT 
Look for the Dean Label 


DEAN’S LOCKSTITCHED APRONS 
45 E. 17th St., N. Y. C. 
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New Way to Have 
Beautiful Lashes 


ERE’S a wonderful liquid that makes even 
the scantiest lashes look thick and lustrous, 


the most unattractive brows well-arched and ex 
pressive—instantly! Yet Lashbrow Liquid itself 
is invisible—and—defles detection 

Lashbrow Liquid is waterproof—tears, per 
spiration or bathing do not affect it—it posi 
tively will not run, rub off, or smear. The 
natural oils in Lashbrow Liquid prevent the 
lashes from becoming hard and brittle. 


FREE TRIAL 
For Introductory purposes, we will send you 
free a generous supply of Lashbrow Liquid, And 
we will include a trial size of another Lash- 
brow product, Lashbrow Pomade, which quickly 
stimulates the growth of the brows and lashes. 
Clip this announcement, and send it at once to 
Lashbrow Laboratories, Dept. 1510, 37 West 
20th Street, New York City. Enclose 10c to 

cover cost of packing and shipping. 


ASHBROW 








The Final Touch 
“She had the prettiest complexion” 


So can you, my lady, have a com- 
plexion—dainty, perfectly lovely— 
and always admired if you use 


Carmen Powder 


the choice of a million women noted for 
their beautiful complexions. 


CARMEN COMPACT 


A cake of Carmen in a pretty metal box 


with Mirror and Powder Puff. 
White, Flesh, Brunette and the 
new L’Autumn shade. 0 


At your dealer’s or mailed prepaid 























Stafford- Miller Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
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,. PARKERS 
HAIR 
BALSAM 


REMOVES DANDRUFF 
> HAIR FALLING 


AND FADED HAIR 
>» 60¢EF122 at all drugdists 
HISCOX CHEMICAL RKS 
PATCHOGUE, N.Y. 
When washing tees, shes always use 


Prin Oat 


Wi [Tele Beauty 


Beneath that soiled, dis- 
colored, faded or aged com- 
plexion is one fair to look upon. 


Mercolized Wax' 


ually, ntly cheerte , 
levitalized oorface skin . Ya 
ing the young, fresh, beautiful skin 
underneath. Used by refined women 
who prefer complexion of true natue 
Have you | tried ‘it 2? X 
7" lized Wax ( ) _ %e 
Powdered savalite Uo Gorverinkies ~} Au 
Phelactine ir remot Drug Stores 
Powdered Tarkroot ( face rester) $1 


Dearbere Spot Co. 2358 Crinae Ae. a Counters 
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Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
100 in script lettering, including two 
a < eee 58. Write for 
100 Visiting Cards, $1.00 

C. OTT ENGRAVING 18 1082 coumas St., Philadelphia. Pa. 











His First Sweetheart 


[Continued from page 62] 


blankets, put him in a chair before the 
stove, and immersed his feet in hot water 
generously saturated with mustard. He 
was here, a rather pathetic little figure, 
when Mrs. Dory arrived home. , 


ALF an hour later he looked up from 
the bed in which he had been de- 
posited by his anxious mother. A tiny 

figure stood in the doorway. It was Eloise. 

“Mother said for me to say thank 
you,” she told him. She showed no ill 
effects from her cold bath. Indeed, her 
eyes sparkled and her cheeks glowed as she 
danced into the room. She stood by the 


bedside. “We're going to be married,” she 
announced. “You saved my life.” 
He grinned sheepishly. “That’s all 


right,” he said gruffly. 

She looked about the room. Her eyes 
alighted upon his pet treasure—a battered 
old figure that had once born a remarkable 
likeness to a monkey, but that now looked 
like nothing that ever came out of a jungle. 
She pointed. 

“T want that,” she said. 

His muscles grew rigid. Jeremiah, the 
monkey, was the confidant of his most 
sacred secrets. He had poured out his 
hopes and his fears to Jeremiah. Night 
after night he had taken Jeremiah to bed 
with him. It was more than a toy; it was 
a living chum. 

“Take it,” he said. 

Downstairs, Mrs. Dennison and Mrs. 
Dory were talking. “I think they’re too 


sweet,” said Mrs. Dennison. “Two infants 
like that, imagining themselves in love. 
He’s a little hero, even though”—she 


laughed—“there wasn’t much danger of her 
drowning. I hope you didn’t scold Roddy.” 

Mrs. Dory smiled. “I’m so glad the 
little rascal hasn’t pneumonia that I 
haven’t thought about scolding him,” she 
said. But her heart was filled with a sud- 
den ache. Mothers of daughters anticipate 
the daughter’s marriage almost from the 
moment of her birth. But the mothers of 
sons are jealous of the woman who will 
some day come. Mrs. Dory looked sud- 
denly to the years ahead, and her smile 
was forced. 

Mrs. Dennison called to her daughter. 
She pattered down the stairs, and Mrs. 
Dory’s eyes widened as she saw Jeremiah 
in the arms of the child. Of course, she was 
a silly woman, and mustn’t think non- 
sensical thoughts. Still, Roderick loved 
Jeremiah. For him to part with that 
dreadful old thing meant— What a silly, 
ridiculous, absurd woman she was! 

She dismissed her guests and went up- 
stairs to see her son. His face was buried 
in the clothing, and as she sat beside him 
he lifted teary eyes to her. 

“T’ve been pretty bad today,” he an- 
nounced. There was lacking in his tone 
the braggadocio that had been present 
when he boasted of his sins to Eloise. 

“Well, every little boy has to be bad 
sometime,” she said to him. Her smile 
held gentlest reassurance. 

“I went out when you told me not to,” 
he said. 

“So you did,” said Mrs. Dory. 

“T went sliding on the brook.” 

“That was very wrong,” she told him. 
But her voice held nothing of censure. It 
was grave, but it was understanding, even 
sympathetic. 

“Norah asked me if I’d taken my 
med’cine, and I told her ‘yes.’ I told a 
lie,” he said. 

His mother pursed her lips judiciously. 
“That was the wrongest thing of all,” she 
declared. 

“T’m awful sorry,” he said. 

“Mother knows that.” There was a 
long silence, broken finally by his question: 

“What you going to do?” 

Mrs. Dory looked at him. “Was it 
nice, falling in the water?” she asked. “Is 
it going to be pleasant to stay in bed all 
day tomorrow? It seems to me you’ve 
done enough to yourself, so there’s nothing 
for me to do.” 

He put out his hand until it rested in 
her own soft palm; he left it there a mo- 
ment, then let it move softly up her wrist, 
to where the big balloon sleeve hid the 
white skin. He had never noticed before 
how beautiful her skin was, not red and 
chapped like the hands of Eloise. How 
gentle and sweet she was, too; she didn’t 
pick on a feller. His teary eyes moved up 
to her face. She was lots prettier than any 
girl he knew, even Eloise. 

His forehead wrinkled. “Mother,” he 
said, “do people hafta get married if they 
say they’re going to?” 

In her eyes appeared a gleam; the 
corners of her mouth twitched ever so 
faintly; but her voice was studiously grave 
as she replied: 

“That depends. Of course, if both of 
them change their minds, it’s all right. Or 
if the lady changes her mind, the gentleman 
usually withdraws all claims to her hand.” 

Roderick pondered this in solemn silence. 
“Suppose,” he said, “that the lady wants 
to get married and the gent’man don’t?” 

(Turn to page 79) 








The Vital Foods 


Abound in Quaker Oats 


It’s the supreme food—make it delightful 


Malnutrition, from which countless children suffer, 


means largely lack of minerals. 


Calcium and phos- 


phorus to build teeth and bones—iron for the blood. 


Our table shows 
dish of Quaker Oats. 


the amount of each contained in a 
Under the new composite ratings 


—based on balanced food values—oats far excel any 
other grain or meat food, as the other table shows. 





One Dish 
of Quaker Oats 
Protein. 
Calcium... 


Phosphorus. 


When served with cream 


6.06 gms. 
.048 gms. 
EME icik:s «5 0013 gms. 
.149 gms. 


Food Ratings 
By the new standard 


Quaker Oats.... 2465 

Sirloin beef..... 1460 

i eee ae 1341 

White bread.... 1060 
Each per pound 





That’s why Quaker Oats are so important. 
A growing child should al- 


form the food of foods. 


They 


ways start the day on Quaker Oats. 


Then make this dish delightful. 
You can get Quaker Oats wherever you 


flavory flakes. 


Serve the extra- 


ask, and they cost less than one cent per dish. 


Remember that. 


Oats differ vastly in flavor. In 


this supreme food you should serve the best. 


~ Quaker Oats 





Made to delight 


This brand is made to foster the love 
of oats. 

It is flaked from just the finest grains 
—the rich, 
We get but ten pounds of such flakes 
from a bushel. 


plump, flavory oats alone. 


The result is a flavor which has won 
the world. 
overseas to get it. 
anywhere you ask. 


The Quaker Oats Company 


Millions of mothers send 
Yet you will find it 


Packed in sealed round packages with removable covers 
























**Deauville”’ 
} remo for the French fashion 


center whence came the style in- 
spiration, this model is shown at 
Dorothy Dodd agencies at $8.50 
in Patent Leather trimmed with 
Black Ooze. 


















Autumn Styles 
Command Your Favor 





With the new season comes the new mode in footwear, so well 
reflected in the good stores featuring Dorothy Dodd Faultless 
Fitting styles. There you will find shoes of beauty and excep- 
tional value, delightful in their shapeliness and comfort, each 
style the smartest of its type, and each bearing the Dorothy Dodd 
signature as your assurance of lasting satistaction, 


Send for the Dorothy Dodd illustrated shoe fashion guide—free 


DOROTHY DODD SHOE COMPANY, Makers 


299 Center Street Boston, Mass. 
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he Prettiest Dress 








“And just think how much | 
saved. No one would ever 
dream that it cost me only 
$11.65! I couldn't duplicate it 
for less than $35 in the shops. 
And this is only one of four 
lovely dresses I've made this 
season.” 


RETTY dresses like these at just 
such savings are bringing joy to 
women evervwhere who have 


learned, at home, through the Woman's 
Institute, to make distinctive, becoming 
clothes Some of them could “hardly sew 
it all” when they enrolled—others knew 
a good deal about plain sewing but lacked 





















the confidence or ability to make anything 
really smart and stylish 
! . . . ° 
To-day they not only have more and Furthermore—-and this is an important point— 
prettier clothes than they ever had before, tl materials for making several attractive gar- 
. y ’ ‘ ’ re T } 
ut many of them are earning $20 to }yo ents are furnished to you. free "hey come to 
. : : ae ith you with your Instruction Books rhis not only | 
a week sewing tor others, either at home enables you to start on vour course without even 
or in cozy little shops of their own! the delay of going to a store to select the mate- 
e : : rials, but it enables you t ive some pretty gat 
You, Too, Can Have Distinctive Clothes ents at no cost whatever. Here alone is a sav- 
ng of many dollars 
\\ k 
VW . You will re an exclusive Fashion Service 
A ssued twice each year especially for Woman's 
¢ Institute students, in order that you may have 
1 na i h : ohl 
: Dre sking at Desig ‘ the latest and most reliable information about 
7 be the W ° Institut ich season's fashions 
I i by ~w you ' WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
‘ gs t r new “Making Beautiful Clothes’ 
t ng Tt t you nothing to find out all about the Woman’ 
a ia nating joy Institute a what it can do for you. Just send a letter 
, ° post ca r nvenient coupon and you will receive, 
You Learn by Doing thout gation full story of this great s hool that 
¢ $ ing nen and girls all over the world the 
ps way you learr loing haptr av ming ¢ hes and hat 
\ ‘ 1 , You ‘ 4 i to be tru and the joy « Fa 
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\ : a 
W all / 
i ‘ .. ! 
1 . 3 ¢ WOMAN'S, 
, y af ¢ INSTITUTE 
r } tru of De pt. 103-X | 
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The New Sports Sweaters 
By Elisabeth May Blondel 
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Man's Faire Isle Sweater 





Row 3—* K 2 N, k 2 T, repeat from 
* across row 

Row 4—* P 2 N, p 2 T, repeat from 
* across row, thus finishing pattern No. 1. 
Work_10 rows navy 

Row 15—Join orange, k 1 Or., * 9 N, 
2 Or., repeat from * across ending row 
k 1 Or 

Row 16—P 2 Or., * 7 N, 4 Or., repeat 
from * across endiag row p 2 Or. Con- 
tinue following bl pattern for remainder 
of design, putting in colors as indicated 
on bl pattern. When pattern No. 2 is 
finished, work 10 rows of navy and start 
pattern No. 3. When finished, work 10 
rows of navy and work pattern No. 4. 
Repeat patterns 1, 2 and 3, always work 
ing 10 rows navy between each pattern. 
On the 9th navy row between patterns 3 
and 4 bind off 4 sts each end for arm- 
hole. Finish pattern 4, work 1 and 2. 

Next row—With navy, work 27, k 2, 
p 2 over next 48, work 27. Continue work 
keeping center 48 sts, k 2, p 2 for 5 rows 

Next row—Werk 33 sts, slip on holder, 
bind off 36 sts for neck. On remaining 
Bemss'n Ghicten Gat Guees 33 sts work 4 rows keeping 6 sts toward 

neck k 2, p 2. 

Next row—Start pattern 3; when fin- 
ished, work 4 rows blue, keeping the 6 
sts at neck k 2, p 2. Slip sts on holder, 
pick up other front and work to corre- 
spond. Work back to neck, cast on 36 
sts for neck, join to other side. Work 
keeping center 48 sts k 2, p 2 for 5 rows. 










Man’s Faire Isle Sweater 


(Size 38 to 40 breast) 


(Block pattern and abbreviations below) Finish front to correspond with back, in- 
creasing for armhole same as decreased. 
Materials required—8 balls navy; 1 Sleeves—With blue pick up 70 sts 


ball each of jade, henna, tan and orange around armhole and work for 10 rows; 
Shetland floss (1% oz. balls); 1 pair No join henna and work pattern 3, Patterns 
7 and No. 4 knitting needles. T—tan, in sleeve are worked in the following or- 
N—navy, Or.—orange, J—jade, H— der: 2, 1, 4, 3, 2, 1 with the 10 rows 
henna. Sweater is knitted 6 sts to the plain k between each pattern. After first 
inch, 15 rows have been worked on sleeve de- 
On No. 4 needles with navy cast on crease 1 st each end of needle every 1 in. 
2'4 ins. Sweater until there are 48 sts on needie, change to 


110 stitches, k 2, p 2 for 2 I 
is now knitted in stockinette st (k 1 row, No. 2 needles and k 2, p 2 with blue for 


p 1 rew) Change to No. 7 needles. 3 ins. 





Row 1—* K 2 T, k 2 N, repeat from , 
& aceees tow Abbreviations 
Row 2—* P 2 T, p 2 N, repeat from Knit, k; purl, p; stitch, st, sts; inch, 


* across row. in, ins. 











DIRECTIONS for all the 







sweaters shown above are | 

printed in the Fall number of I mee S588 Bee 
the McCall Embroidery Book x TAN PATTERN NO 4 
9 - arr rere creed 


now on sale. Price, 25 cents, a) eee 
or 30 cents by mail. Order : 
from your nearest dealer or 
write to The McCall Company, 
232-250 West 37th Street, New 
York City, or to the nearest 
Branch Office, 208-212 S. peer Ht 
son St., Chicago, Ill.; 140 Secon ts - 
Street, San Pocostents, Cal.; 82 PATTE 
N. Pryor Street, Atlanta, Ga.; 
70 Bond Street, Toronto, Canada. 


S238 S88 
@GREEN PATTERN NO 1 


Block Pattern for Man's Faire Isle Sweater 
























































M© CALLS Magazine for OCTOBER.1923 








4 





The New Sports Sweaters 
By Elisabeth May Blondel 
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Woman’s Coat Sweater, Scarf 
(Size 36 to 38 bust) 
(Abbreviations on page 70. Block pattern below) 

Materials required—10 balls tan, and 
1 ball each jade green and old blue knit- 
ting yarn (2 oz. balls); 1 pair No. 4 and 
No. 6 knitting needles. 

On No. 6 needles with tan cast on 86 
sts, k 1, p 1 for 1% ins. Sweater is now 
knitted in stockinette st, (k 1 row, p 1 
row). Work for 19 ins. from bottom 
On beginning of next row bind off 6 sts 
each end for armhole, then decreace 1 st 
each end every other row for 6 times (6 
sts off each end). Work even for 5 ins. 
ending on a p row. K 23 sts, slip on 
holder, bind off 16 sts for neck. On re- 
maining 23 sts, work 2 rows even. Work 
4 rows decreasing 1 st every other row at 
neck. Work 4 rows more increasing 1 st 
every other row ai neck. On next row at 
neck cast on 20 sts. Work for 4 ins. then 
increase 1 st every other row at armhole 
for 6 times (6 added sts), then cact on 6 
sts at armhole. On next row at front start 
design at arrow on bl pattern as follows: 
Work 4 tan, * 2 green, 6 tan, repeat from 
* across row 

Row 2—Work 5 blue, * 2 tan, 6 blue 
repeat from * across row. 

Row 3—Work 3 tan, * 4 blue, 4 tan, 
repeat from * across row. Continue fol- 
lowing bl pattern repeating the two pat 
terns alternately and putting in colors as 
indicated by symbols. Work front same 
length as back finishing bottom with a 
border tan same as back. Pick up other 
front and work the same. 

Sleeve—With tan pick up 80 sts around 
armhole. Work even for 2 ins. then de- 
crease 1 st each end of needle every 1 in 
for 16 times (48 sts left). When sleeve 
measures 18 ins. change to No. 4 needles 
and k 2, p 2, for 3 ins. K 4 rows, join 
green on right side, k 2 rows, k 2 rows 
tan, 2 rows blue, finishing with 2 rows tan. 

Band for front—Cast on 10 sts, k for 
1 in., then k 2, bind off 4, k 2. On next 
row cast on 4 sts bound off for button- 
hole. Continue band putting in 10 more 


Man's Camel's Hair Golf Sweater 


Woman's 
Sleeveless 
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Woman's Coat Sweater and Scarf 


buttonholes 2 ins. apart. Finish band to 
fit neck and fronts of sweater. Sew on. 
Collar—On No. 6 needles cast on 82 
sts, k plain for 4 ribs. 
Next row—K 3, bind off 4, k across. 
Next row—On next row cast on 4 sts 
bound off for buttonhole. Work 8 ribs, 
make another buttonhole, Work 6 ribs, 
join green (always join new color on right 
side). K 2 ribs green, 2 ribs tan, and 2 
ribs blue. Finish collar, k 3 ribs tan. Bind 
off loosely and sew to neck of sweater. 
Scarf—With tan cast on 34 sts, k 10 
ribs (20 rows). Join blue and work 3 
patterns like sweater. Then with tan k 
until scarf measures 55 ins. or desired 
length. Finish like other end. 
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Block Pattern for Coat Sweater and Scarf 





JDIRECTIONS for all the 

sweaters shown above are 
printed in the Fall number of 
the McCall Embroidery Book 
now on sale. Price, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents by mail. Order 
from your nearest dealer or 
write to The McCall Company, 
232-250 West 37th Street, New 
York City, or to the nearest 
Branch Office, 208-212 S. Jeffer- 
son St., Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second 
Street, San Francisco, Cal.; 82 
N. Pryor Street, Atlanta, Ga.; 
70 Bond Street, Toronto, Canada. 



























































The finest, softest long-cloth 
you ever put a needle in— 


OW you can have the’kind of white material you have 
always wanted—a long-cloth that is finer and softer, 

yet more durable, than any you have known before. Here it 
is in this new member of the Fruit of the Loom family, a 
long-cloth that in every way lives up to the tradition of 
superior quality associated with the Fruit of the Loom name. 


This new Fruit of the Loom long-cloth is a trustworthy 
fabric, every thread high-grade, long-staple cotton. It is 
woven closely and firmly, and is free from adulteration of 
any kind. No filling to give false “body” that disappears at 
the first encounter with soap and water. Instead, Fruit of 
the Loom long-cloth launders beautifully, retaining its glossy 
finish and brilliant whiteness through countless washings. 
Like all Fruit of the Loom fabrics, it wears endlessly, of 
course. 


If you do not sew, and prefer to buy things ready to wear, 
you can find what you want made-up in this Fruit of the Loom 
long-cloth—in good stores everywhere. The workmanship 
and finish of any ready-made in Fruit of the Loom long-cloth 
are as faultless as the cloth itself. You will know these 
articles by the Fruit of the Loom label which identifies them. 
It is your assurance of satisfaction and long wear. 


B. B. & R. KNIGHT, INC. 
CONVERSE & COMPANY, Selling Agents, 88 Worth Street, New York, N. Y. 


e 
Ready-mades in Fruit of the Loom long-cloth 
Women’s and Children’s Underwear 


Men’s and Boys’ Shirts Petticoats 
Men’s and Women’s Athletic Underwear Nightshirts and Pajamas 


Fruit of the Loom 


Made by the Knight Mills of New England 


Look for the 


Fruit of the Loom trade- 
mark printed or woven in 
colors on ready-made gar- 
ments, and the words, 
“Fruit of the Loom,” on 
the selvage of piece goods. 





REG, U.S. PAT, OFF. 














A perfect base for face powder 


Apply a little cream. When nearly 
dry dust on the powder 





Hinds Cream cleanses the pores, 

heals sore, eruptive conditions, and 

refreshes sallow, withered com- 
plexions. 





To keep the hands smooth and at 
tractive all day. To relieve catchy 
fingers, apply while at work. 








In manicuring, it softens the cu 
cle, prevents soreness and adds 
to the lustre of nails 





Alkaline dust in Western States 
dries and irritates the skin. Use 
Hinds Cream 


Copyright i923 
A. S, Hinds Co. 






(Pro te cting 


THe, Beau he 
Jompke xi ion 


| INDS Honey and Almond Cream 

is a soothing, refining cream that 
by daily use prevents any tendency to 
roughness or irritation. An invigorat- 
ing cream that tones and freshens and 
protects the complexion from injury 
by dusty winds or chilly atmosphere. 


A cream that softens the skin to a vel- 
vety texture. This cream is so simple 
to apply, so sure in its improving re- 
sults that it readily becomes the favored 
complexion cream of all who try it. 


Its economy is due to the small amount 
required—only enough to moisten the 
skin. Let the use of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream become a part of your 
daily program. 


Hinds Cre-mis Face Powder, surpass- 
ing in quality and refinement; distinc- 
tive in fragrance and effect. White, 
flesh, pink, brunette. Boxes 60c, 15c. 
Samples 2c. 


All dealers sell Hinds Honey and AI- 
mond Cream, 50c, $1.00. We will mail 
a sample for 2c, trial bottle 6c, traveler 
size 10c. Try-out Box of 5 samples, 
assorted, 10c. Booklet Free. 


A. S. HINDS CO., Dept. 19, 


Portland, Maine 





HINDS 


* al 
CREAM 4 
Five Hands Sh e! Use after shaving to make the skin 
H comfortable and relieve irritation 
g a from soap or close shave. 
Z . 
— 
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The Jolly Roger 


[Continued from page22\ 


Young Gray arrived in New York from 
Washington about eleven o’clock in the 
evening; drove directly to the Harvard 
Club and went to bed. 

In the morning, while breakfasting, 
Josiah Endress called him on the .tele- 
phone: 

“Ts it all fixed, Rudolph?” 

“Yes, I have carte blanche.” 

“Fine! Our train leaves at ten-twelve. 
I have our transportation. We go to 
Hudson-on-Hudson, then take a local to 
Halkett’s Ferry. I'll be at the gate at ten.” 

“Halkett’s Ferry! Where’s that?” 

“You'll be surprised.” 

“Have you learned anything new?” 

“Yes, something. And I’m absolutely 
certain it’s about your girl. I'll tell you 
when we meet.” 

Gray, a prey to rising excitement, went 
back to his breakfast and tried to eat. At 
ten o'clock he walked into the Grand 
Central Station. A red-cap followed with 
two suit-cases. Near the clock at the in- 
formation bureau stood a powerfully built, 
brown-skinned young man of medium 
height, smoking a cigarette and studying 
the gilded constellations in the great dome 
overhead. 

The two young men exchanged a cordial, 
nervous grip; another red-cap took two 
suit-cases belonging to Mr. Endress, and 
the safari, with impedimenta, moved in 
procession to the wicket where the gates 
already were open and the usual throng 
was crowding through. 

There seemed to be no Pullman on the 
train; the express was made up entirely of 
sleepers. Endress had reserved a section. 
Here the red-caps deposited the four suit- 
cases; and the two youngsters went for- 
ward to the smoking-compartment, which 
turned out to be empty. 

“Now,” said Endress, “before we are 
disturbed by some drummer I want you to 
glance at a photograph I found.” He drew 
it from a bill-folder in his breast pocket 
and passed it to Gray. 

The picture displayed two young girls 
in riding clothes, mounted on two hand- 
some horses of the Irish hunter type. 

“Certainly,” said Gray, “that’s the same 
girl. That is Miss Halkett without any 
doubt at all. Who is the other girl?” 

“My second cousin, Ilsa Endress.” 

“That charming kid who came out to 
Cambridge once!” 

“Ves, that’s Ilsa. Take a good look and 
give it back before anybody comes in.” 

Gray, controlling his excitement, studied 
the photograph; handed it back; settled 
himself to listen. 

“When I was in Washington last week, 
and you had me to dine at the Metropolitan 
Club,” Endress began, “you showed me a 
photograph of a girl in riding-togs, which 
you said you would be obliged to turn in 
to the head of your department. You told 
me you never had been so struck with a 
woman’s features as you were with this 
photographed face. You told me that you 
seemed to retain some vague recollection of 
the name, Halkett; and that the name was 
associated with me. Do you remember?” 

I do.” 

“To me, also,” continued Endress, “the 
name of Halkett seemed oddly familiar. 
But I couldn't seem to recollect where I 
ever had heard it. And the girl’s features 
in the photograph you showed me also 
seemed hazily familiar. 

“You were hit rather hard by that 
photographed face, you know—talked with 
much animation about the impossibility of 
such a girl’s being a criminal; said you’d 
try to secure permission to investigate the 
matter. You really were rather wrought 
up, Rudolph. But we had to leave it that 
way; and I promised to rack my memory 
and let you hear from me. 

“Well, somehow, after a while I seemed 
to connect the name, Halkett, and the girl’s 
face, with a country house called Recollet 
Farms, owned by a relative of mine— 
Captain Endress, a widower—the father of 
my second cousin Ilsa. So when I got 
back to town I went upstairs to the trunk- 
room and rummaged. And there, in a 
trunk full of Harvard souvenirs, I found 
this photograph.” 

He drew out the photograph again and 
they both gazed at it. And Endress re- 
sumed : 

“As soon as I saw this picture I began 
to recall some things. 

“The picture of Ilsa—you notice she is 
still a kid—was sent to me by Captain End- 
ress during my junior year at Cambridge, I 
think. He was proud of Ilsa and wanted 
me to see how she was growing up. As for 
Miss Halkett, she just happened to be in 
the picture, I suppose.” 

He drew on his pipe two or three times, 
studying the photograph. 

“IT remembered that much as soon as I 
found this picture,” he said. “And gradu- 
ally I recollected hearing Ilsa mention a 
Miss Halkett—Marie Halkett, it seems to 
me—whom she admired—and who, if I’m 
not mistaken, was either a companion or 
some sort of tutor—perhaps a _ riding- 


—— = 





mistress. At all events, I remembered Ilsa 
had a companion named Miss Halkett. I 
may even have seen her when I motored 
by Recollet Farms and stopped for an hour 
or two when I was in my senior year. 
Probably I saw her when Captain Endress 
died, because I went to the funeral at Re- 
collet Farms. 

“Now, Rudolph, [ll tell you what I've 
done. Last Saturday I got into my run- 
about and went up to Recollet Farms. 
Ilsa opens the house in April, so I took a 
chance she’d be back from abroad. 

“She had returned; the house was open 
and the servants on the job, but Ilsa had 
gone somewhere to lunch. But her old 
nurse, Mrs. Withers, was there, and she 
vouched for me and they fixed me up some 
luncheon. 

“IT waited around on the veranda after- 
ward for Ilsa to return; and after a while 
Mrs. Withers came to gossip and entertain 
me—Sally Withers was Ilsa’s mother’s 
nurse, too—an institution at Recollet. 

“Tt occurred to me to ask Sally where 
Ilsa was lunching. She didn’t know and 
went indoors to ask Ilsa’s maid. 

“The maid—you know how servants 
behave to one another—wouldn’t answer 
Sally, but came out to effuse her self-im- 
portance for my benefit—one of those 
regular Parisienne soubrettes, you know, 
with a pretty, impudent face and her nose 
permanently pointed skyward. . . . Well, 
it seems she carried the motor robes out 
to the car for her mistress, and heard her 
mistress order the chauffeur to drive to 
Halkett’s Ferry. When she said ‘Halkett’s 
Ferry,’ Sally made a kind of startled ex- 
clamation as though to check the girl—I 
didn’t quite understand at the moment— 
and I asked where Halkett’s Ferry was. 

“As I spoke I happened to notice Sally, 
who was very red and making signs to the 
maid to shut up. But the maid, apparently 
willing to disoblige a servant and to oblige 
me, told me that Halkett’s Ferry was about 
twenty miles up the river and that there 
were not more than a dozen houses in the 
hamlet. She didn’t know anybody there 
with whom her mistress would be likely 
to lunch. 

“T heard what she said, but Sally’s odd 
behavior preoccupied me. Also the name, 
Halkett’s Ferry, interested me enormously. 

“I thanked the maid—Vivienne, her 
name is—and, when she was gone, I asked 
Sally whether she remembered some girl 
friend of Ilsa’s, or instructress, or both, 
named Marie Halkett. 

“She got extremely red and said she 
didn’t. That struck me as funny. But I 
dropped the subject: we chatted about 
other things. But I had an idea in my 
mind; and presently I told Sally I couldn’t 
wait any longer for Ilsa; left messages and 
that sort of thing; went to the garage and 
got my car, and beat it—for Halkett’s 
Ferry, naturally.” 

He knocked out his pipe and slowly 
reloaded it. Gray’s clear blue eyes were 
piercingly intent on his face. 

“Tt’s about twenty-five or thirty miles 
to the hamlet of Halkett’s Ferry,” said 
Endress, after his pipe was alight again. 
“Local trains between Hudson-on-Hudson 
and Utica stop there 

“I pulled up at the little station-shed 
just as the local left, and the ticket-agent 
was closing up to go home and hoe his 
garden between trains. That kind 
of station and crossroads hamlet. ; 
Well, as he came out of his den I spoke 
affably, admired the view of the river and 
railroad track, and asked where the ferry 
was. 

“*There h’ain’t none,’ he replied, accept- 
ing a cigar, biting off the end and spitting 
it skyward. ‘No, sir, there h’ain’t been no 
ferry-boat into Halkett’s Ferry in twenty 
years.’ 

=,” ond 35 
the river?’ 

i jest don’t,’ he said. 

“T laughed, and he cracked a smile. 

“‘*VYou gotta go to Hudson or Albany 
or row over—or sail, if you’re a mind to,’ 
he explained. ‘Folks here ain’t much sot on 
travelin’ nohow. No, sir. But I seen the 
time when the ferry-boat run over reg’lar. 
Yes, sir. Three trips every day. Yes, sir. 
One at eight A. M., one at noon, one at 
eight p.m. Yes, sir. That’s what the Miss 
Halkett done every day ’ceptin’ Sabbath—’ 

“*The—what ?’ 

“‘The Miss Halkett. That was her 
name. She was a slick little steam ferry- 
boat with paddles ’n’ walkin’ beam 'n’ all. 
Jed Downey was her cap’n. He’s dead 
these ten years. Yes, sir. The Miss Hal- 
kett was her name. An’ it is her name to 
a See that p’int o’ bull- 
reeds yon? An’ the rocky railroad cut be- 
yond? Wall, the Miss Halkett lies off’n 
them there rocks in low water. You can 
make out her name yet, I guess. But she’s 
a wreck these twenty years—jest a ghost of 
herself—’n’ how she stands all these years 
o’ wind and flood ’n’ ice J can’t tell yeh 
becuz I don’t know.’ 

[Continued in the November McCatv’s] 
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56 is just a number—S8 is just a number—but 57 means good things to eat 


Here are Heinz 57 Varieties. How many do you know? 


wo On DUS 


10 
11 
12 


Heinz Baked Beans with Pork 

and Tomato Sauce 

Heinz Baked Beans without Tomato 
Sauce, with Pork—Boston Style 
Heinz Baked Beans in Tomato Sauce 
without Meat—Véegetarian 

Heinz Baked Red Kidney Beans 
Heinz Peanut Butter 

Heinz Cream of Tomato Soup 
Heinz Cream of Pea Soup 

Heinz Cream of Celery Soup 
Heinz Cooked Spaghetti 

Heinz Cooked Macaroni 

Heinz Mince Meat 

Heinz Plum Pudding 


Heinz Fig Pudding 

Heinz Cherry Preserves 

Heinz Red Raspberry Preserves 
Heinz Peach Preserves 

Heinz Damson Plum Preserves 
Heinz Strawberry Preserves 
Heinz Pineapple Preserves 


Heinz Black Raspberry Preserves : 


Heinz Blackberry Preserves 
Heinz Apple Butter 

Heinz Crab-apple Jelly 
Heinz Currant Jelly 

Heinz Grape Jelly 

Heinz Quince Jelly 

Heinz Apple Jelly 


Heinz Dill Pickles 
Heinz Sweet Midget Gherkins 
Heinz Preserved Sweet Gherkins 


Heinz Preserved Sweet Mixed Pickles 


Heinz Sour Spiced Gherkins 
Heinz Sour Midget Gherkins 
Heinz Sour Mixed Pickles 
Heinz Chow Chow Pickle 
Heinz Sweet Mustard Pickle 
Heinz Queen Olives 

Heinz Manzanilla Olives 
Heinz Stuffed Olives 

Heinz Ripe Olives 

Heinz Pure Olive Oil 
Heinz Sour Pickled Onions 


Heinz Worcestershire Sauce 
Heinz Chili Sauce 

Heinz Beefsteak Sauce 

Heinz Red Pepper Sauce 
Heinz Green Pepper Sauce 
Heinz Tomato Ketchup 

Heinz Prepared Mustard 
Heinz India Relish 

Heinz Evaporated Horse-Radish 
Heinz Salad Dressing 

Heinz Mayonnaise 

Heinz Pure Malt Vinegar 
Heinz Pure Cider Vinegar 
Heinz Distilled White Vinegar 
Heinz Tarragon Vinegar 


If you know only 4 or 5, you can be assured that the other 53 or 52 are just 


as good. 


If your grocer does not have the ones you want, please write us. 


H. J. HEINz Company, Pittsburgh, Pa. 








| INNER conver- 
sation 


sparkle with stories of 


would 


romance and adventure if 
some of the foods on our 
tablescould tell usof their 


travels and experiences. 


Far beyond the “Mystic 
Isles” is another tropical 
island of mystery and 
romance, drowsing in 
brightest sunlight, where 
thatched-roofed villages 
and towns are half con 


cealed by shimmering 


palms and lofty, flower- 
their 


blo 


with 
brilliant 


ing trees, 
million 
soms—all outlined 
against a rippling 


skyline, splashed 


now and again 
with a streak of 
smoke and vapor 


from a slumbering 
voicano. This is the Island of Java, 
from whence comes the cassava flour 
which is used in the manufacture of 


Minute Tapioca. 


For eighteen months the sturdy 
cassava plants nestle on sunny slopes, 
while the potato-like roots ripen in the 
earth warmed by a tropical sun. 


half clad 


children 


Brown, natives — men, 


women, and cut down the 
cassava plant and skillfully dig the 
roots with their queer V-shaped hoes. 
They load the roots into quaint high- 
sided carts drawn by strange-looking 
oxen and then take the roots to a mill 


in a nearby town. 


At the mill the roots are crushed. 
The tough fibres are extracted and the 
pure white tapioca is left inthe form of 
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“Across Seven Seas’”’ 


a fine flour. It is sacked and sealed 
and sent to a coast town, where 
the sacks on their 
backs to the hold of a waiting ship. 


natives carry 


The ocean journey is long, in- 
terrupted by frequent stops to take 
on other cargo. The ship usually 
stops at Singapore, where treasures 
from the Orient are collected. Then 
she sails through the Straits of 
Malacca, sometimes into the Bay of 
Bengal, touching at Calcutta, or 
possibly, by way of Ceylon into the 
Arabian Sea to Bombay, where 
richest silks and rarest prayer rugs 
of India are taken on board. 


Stopping at ports on the Red 
Sea and the Mediterranean, more 
and more treasures are added, and 
then she sails out through Gibraltar 
and across the Atlantic Ocean, bring- 
ing her cargo of tapioca flour and other 
treasures of the East to our shores. 


Across the seas, from a land of sun- 
shine and tropical splendor, the tapioca 
flour has traversed more than 12,000 
miles before it finally reaches the fac- 
made into Minute 


tory where it is 


Tapioca. 


In our factory the tapioca flour is 
first sifted through a cylinder of silk. 
Then it is made into a dough and put 
through a special beater, steam-cooked, 
steam-dried, and at last crushed into the 
small crystals of Minute Tapioca. It is 


this that you buy inthe red package with 
the blue band and the Minute Man—it 
is this same tapioca which comes from 
the land of sunshine and flowers and 
across the seven seas. Now, don’t you 
think the modest Minute Tapioca des- 
sert on your table savors of romance? 


You can use Minute Tapioca in any 
number of different desserts, and all of 
them are good. Try it with fresh or 
canned fruits, Cocoanut, chocolate. 


Minute Tapioca is high in food 
value and it is easy to assimilate. It 
is good for children and they like it. 
It helps to make their bodies rugged, 
and it gives them energy for hard work 
and play. 


It requires no soaking 


By using Minute Tapioca for des- 
You 
put it right in to cook, for it requires no 
In fifteen minutes it is cooked 
through—you can serve it hot or cold. 


serts, time and energy are saved. 


soaking. 


You can get Minute Tapioca at 
almost every good grocery store. Our 
new Minute Tapioca Cook Book is 
now ready for distribution and gives 
for many tempting dishes. 
Send for a free copy. 


recipes 


Minute Tapioca Co. 
1010 Monroe St., Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tapioca, 
Minute Gelatine and Star 
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Each month, in McCall’s Magazine, Dr. McCollum tells our readers of some 
findings in regard to food and its relation to our physical well-being 














of his 


Here Is the Man Who Saw the Invisible 


How This Quiet Man, His Investigations Followed Closely by the Greatest 
Scientists, Works for the Health of All the People of the World 


Reported by Dorothy Giles, Service Editor of McCall’s Magazine 


HERE are all kinds of explorers. 

Some of them may go prospecting 

in the Andes, turn up an emerald 

mine or two and call it a day; others 
excavate long-buried history from the 
Egyptian Valley of the Kings; and then 
there are those picturesque adventurers who 
climb the Himalayas, and make heart-stir- 
ring dashes for the poles, and write new 
islands and seas across our maps. But here 
is an explorer whose working territory is 
bounded by the walls of his laboratory, 
whose prospector’s garb is a surgeon’s white 
cambric overall, whose instruments are 
test-tubes and scales and the records of 
thousands of experiments, and whose gift 
to the world is an increased knowledge of 
what foods contribute to the health and 
happiness of all mankind. 

His name is Elmer Verner McCollum— 
and universities have been proud to add to 
that name the letters Ph.D. and Sc.D., 
meaning Doctor of Philosophy and Doctor 
of Science. He was born on a Kansas farm, 
some forty-three years ago, and after work- 
ing his way through several schools, gradu- 
ated from Yale with the degree of Ph.D. in 
organic chemistry. From his early farm 
days in the great food-producing Middle 
West, Dr. McCollum had been deeply in- 
terested in problems of nutrition. His 
work testing the effects of various diets on 
farm animals, led him to further research 
in the realm of bio-chemistry, and _ ulti- 
mately to the discovery of Vitamin A 
Two of the four known vitamins have been 
discovered in Dr. McCollum’s laboratory 

Now, at the School of Hygiene and 
Public Health of Johns Hopkins University, 
in Baltimore, Dr. McCollum is not only 
lecturing and teaching, but he is carrying 
on further experiments which promise to 
revolutionize the old theories of diet and 
the nutritive values of food. 

Seated at his desk in the big upstairs 
room which is his laboratory, the discoverer 
of Vitamin A told me of some of his ex- 
periments—a big man, with a loosely knit 
frame that gives the appearance of great 
and unconscious strength; steady, interested 
eyes that see you as a person, not a mass 
of protoplasm, and a gift of wry humor 
that insists on getting itself into the most 
scientific discussion. Beside him sat Miss 
Nina Simmonds, his assistant and co- 
worker, a pretty, eager young woman, full 
of enthusiasm for the work she is doing. 

Round the walls and in sectional racks 
like those used for books in the big libraries 
were dozens of wire cages and in them the 


rats which Dr. McCollum uses for experi- 
ments. Hundreds of rats were there, white 
and gray and yellow. They were so quiet 
that the discovery of them came in the 
nature of a surprise, and the room was as 
airy and clean as plenty of fresh air, sun- 
shine and scrubbing could make it. One 
end was fitted like the most scientific 
kitchen—with crocks of flour, cereal grains 
and chopped alfalfa, with apparatus for 
weighing and measuring, and here a white- 
aproned young assistant was measuring 
out careful rations to accord.with the diet 
prescription affixed to each cage. 

“The most gratifying part of the work,” 
said Dr. McCollum, “is to find how eager 
people are for a wider knowledge of nutri- 
tion. I do not mean the scientists—but the 
men and women all over the country, and 
particularly the women.” 

He pointed to three big cardboard 
boxes holding thousands of letters in reply 
to his questionnaire published in McCall’s 
last spring. 

“That is as it should be. The nutrition 
of the race is a problem for the home- 
makers 

“Malnutrition is as prevalent among the 
well-to-do, even among the rich, as among 
those who have not the money to buy the 
food they need. Malnutrition does not 
mean not getting enough to eat, it means 
not getting enough of the right foods. 
What we eat has more than a little to do 
with what we are.” 


E rose, and opening one of the cages 

picked up a rat by the tail in a pair 

of specially constructed tongs. It 
was a sleek, muscular animal with bright 
eyes and a glossy white coat. It perched 
on the doctor’s arm and wriggled its 
pointed nose with pleasure as he stroked 
it deftly behind the ears. 

“That is a normal, well-nourished rat,” 
explained Dr. McCollum. “He has been 
fed on a diet which contains all the in- 
gredients needed for perfect growth and 
development. The bones are well formed, 
the eyes bright. It is not afraid when the 
cage is opened, does not resent being 
handled, and, as you see, makes no attempt 
to bite. But look at this fellow over here.” 

He put back Rat Number 1 and opened 
the door of another cage. The click of the 
patent catch might have been a terrific 
explosion. The four rats within tore 
frantically around the narrow cage, squeal- 
ing, and it was with difficulty that Dr. 
McCollum caught one with the tongs and 


drew it out for my inspection. It was 
thin, misshapen, the coat rough and luster- 
less. 

“The rats in this cage have been fed on 
a diet that is particularly low in cal- 
cium. It is lack of that, and of the 
right proteins that renders them nervous 
and irritable. They will squeal and run 
into the corners of the cage when anyone 
comes near. But, suppose we change their 
food, and begin giving them the nutritive 
elements they lack. Within three or four 
weeks it would be possible to open the 
cage, and pick up the entire group in your 
bare hand, without their making the slight- 
est resistance—or showing any fear.” 


O YOU think then, that proper nutri- 

tion can overcome so powerful an 

instinct as fear?” I demanded, re- 
membering Wells and his Research Magni- 
ficent. 

“We do not know. The effects of mal- 
nutrition on the nervous system call for 
careful research and study. Malnutrition 
affects as deep-rooted an emotion as the 
maternal instinct. That, we know, for not 
infrequently mother-rats whose diet is de- 
ficient in certain proteins will destroy their 
young. Yet those same rats, nourished on 
a diet that included all the required foods, 
would prove excellent mothers.” 

“What about the vitamins?” 

“It was Funk, a Polish chemist, who 
gave them the name. He used the term to 
indicate a group of indispensable nutritive 
elements. That was about thirteen years 
ago. What they were no one knew and 
no one knows very much about them today 
They are invisible elements in food which 
no chemical analysis can detect, and which 
can be located only by their effects. Find- 
ing them is like working out a rebus such 
as they used to have in the puzzle pages of 
the magazines. 

“My first is in milk but not in beef. 
My second is in leaves, but not in flour. 
My third is in fruit, but not in seed. And 
my whole spells the health of all the people 
in the world. We know that there are 
four vitamins essential for the nutrition 
of man. Three of these are necessary for 
the nutrition of the rat.” 

Then I asked the question I had long 
wanted to know. 

“Who began to use rats for experi- 
ments ?” 

“Dr. McCollum did,” said Miss Sim- 
monds quickly. “He won’t tell you that, 

[Turn to page 104) 





“No, really, I couldn’t eat another 
bite,” you say. And you mean it. 

Then it comes on the table—rich, 
golden-brown, delicious—a never-to-be- 
forgotten piece of luscious Hawaiian 
Pineapple Pie. 

What do you do? Why, you eat, of 
course. You can’t help it. There’s an ap- 
petite-compellinglure toevery Pineapple 
creation that tempts even the most jaded 
appetite. 

Serve Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple of- 
ten. It is ready to use in pies, cakes, pud- 
dings, ices, sundaes, fruit-cocktails, and 
hundreds of other menu treats. 


Pineapple Pastry-As Hawaii Makes It 
(Clip and Paste in Your Recipe Book ) 


eee 

[ Prvearrce MERINGUB Pir: Mix cup] 
sugar, !, teaspoon salt and 2 tablespoons corn- 

] starch and slowly add 114 cups hot milk. Cook 
in a double boiler until thick and cornstarch 
is thoroughly cooked, (about 40 minutes). [ 
Pour onto 2 egg yolks; return to double boiler 
and cook until the eggs thicken,(about 3 min- 
utes). Cool and add 1 cup well-drained Crushed 
Hawaiian Pineapple and 4 teaspoon pred 
Pour into a baked crust and cover with a me- 

] ringue made of 2 stiffly beaten egg whites «nd 
2 tablespoons powdered sugar. Brown quickly 
in a hot oven, 

“Criss Cross” Pre: Heat 2 cups Crushea | 
Hawaiian Pineapple. Mix 34 cup sugar, 14 
| teaspoon salt and 2 tablespoons flour. Add the 

| hot pineapple and bring to the boiling point, 

stirring constantly, and add 1 teaspoon butter. 

| ] Cool slightly, add 1 beaten egg and 2 yer 

spoons lemon juice, Pour into pastry lined pie 
| pan and arrange strips of pastry across the top. 

| Put into a hot oven and after 10 minutes re- 

duce heat and bake about 30 minutes wend 
| PINEAPPLE TARTLETS: Roll left-over pas- 
ivy to about &{ inch thickness, Cut into nl 
and from one-half cut out round centers, leav- 
ing a ring of pastry. Moisten the edges of the 
| circies and press a pastry ring on the top of| 
each. Bake in a hot oven until brown. Cool 
lana heap the centers with a mixture of well. | 
| jazained Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple and 
powdered sugar, allowing 44 cup of the well- 
| drained pineapple to 3 tablespoons of powdered 

| sugar. 

| PINEAPPLE Patties: Drain the syrup *| 

| from 1 can Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple. To 

| the pineapple add | cup sugar and 1 tablespoon | 

| butter. Allow to cook slowly 8 to 10 minutes 

or until a rich amber in color, stirring fre-| 
mea Pour into small pastry shells that bave 
becn baked but not allowed to brown. Bake 
until a film forms over the pineapple or about 
10 minutes. Serve cold, | 
| * Special Note: You will find it ey aga! 
| as well as convenient to utilize the juice of 
| Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple fer the tempting 
ene and drinks described in the Pineapple 
ecipe Book, In that way, you make each can 
serve two purposes- -fruit enough for a dessert | 
or salad, and juice enough for a luscious fruit 
[<u or punch, | 
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Send For This Free Book! 
Dept. 56, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 
Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 
“Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats." 
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No Home Can Have Too 
Much PYREX 
7VEN if you have a Pyrex Pie Plate, 
a Casserole, a Pudding Dish and 
a few other Pyrex dishes, you cannot 
know how much real satisfaction there 
is in a home completely equipped with 


PYREX 


Transparent Ovenware 

Pyrex means better food, a cl leaner kit 
chen, a more attractive table, and saves 
labor. There are 100 useful, practical 
shapes and sizes from which to select 
your Pyrex equipment. 

Pyrex Sales Division 
Comme ines Works, Corning, N. Y. 

Originators and F s of 
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Now We Have Dried Milk 


For Camping, Traveling and Everyday Household Use, 


Dried and Powdered 


Milks Save Time and Waste 


By E. V. McCollum and Nina Simmonds 


Department of Hygiene and Public Health, Johns Hopkins University 


N PREVIOUS articles we discussed the 
| use and dietary properties of fresh milk 

and also of condensed and evaporated 

milks. There is a third way in which 
milk is being preserved in large amounts 
in the form of a powder. Today it is pos 
sible to buy powdered whole milk, 
powdered skim milk, powdered half-skim 
med milk and even powdered cream 

The manufacture of these products has 
been perfected only during the past few 
years and they represent a great triumph 
of inventive _ skill Although there is 
technically a _ differ 
ence between powder- 
ed milk and dried 
milk, which we can 
not explain here, for 
lack of space, we us¢ 
the terms _ inter 
changeably in the 
body of this articl 

The highest grades 
of milk powders dis 
solve readily in cold 
water, without heat 
ing, and when so dis 
solved in the right 
amount of water 
there is made what is 
called “reconstituted’ 
milk. The less per 
fect grades are not so 
readily dissolved in 
water, some having to 
be dissolved in hot 





In this series is the 
most complete dis- 


of insoluble matter in the vessel. Third, 
the presence of fine particles of darkened 
milk, and the absence or presence of a 
burnt taste. The latter are evidences of 
too great heating, during which some of 
the material is scorched. 

The process to which milk is subjected 
during the manufacture of powders kills 
practically all bacteria. During subsequent 
handling there are always a few organisms 
which get into the product, but owing to 
the absence of moisture these are unable 
to grow or multiply. Milk powders are, 
therefore, almost al- 
ways of good quality 
as far as their bac- 
teriological character 
is concerned. 

Almost every 
visitor to our labo- 
ratory asks us about 
the vitamin contents 
of such_ products. 
Many tests of dif- 
ferent milk powders 
have shown that their 
vitamin content is 
essentially like that of 
pasteurized m il k. 
Some samples have 
shown the presence of 
a small amount of the 
vitamin C, the 
vitamin which pro- 
tects against scurvy, 


cussion of milk, but this nutrient 


water, and others . ee rinciple is not al- 
even after this treat as @ protec five aa present. Ordi- 
ment are not entirely food, ever offered nary pasteurized milk 
soluble, since, after s c x has lost most of this 
they have been al in any magazine dietary principle— 
lowed to stand, they ‘ but that is no argu- 
deposit some matter ment against pasteur- 
If the proteins of the izing a city’s milk 
milk are coagulated supply. Pasteurization 
by the treatment re protects the com- 
ceived during drying, munity against the 
the solubility of the product is reduced possible spread of epidemics of certain 


In making milk powders the heat 
treatment should be carried out at the 
lowest possible temperature and for the 
shortest possible time. The powders so 
made dissolve most readily and have the 
most satisfactory flavors. The ambition of 
the manufacturers of milk powders has been 
to obtain products which, when recon- 
stituted, will resemble fresh pasteurized 
milk very closely The maker of con 
densed milk has made no such effort, since 
he deliberately causes the contents of his 
cans to taste different from fresh milk by 
the addition of much sugar. Great inven 
tive genius, therefore, has been used to per 
fect the manufacture of milk powders, and 
in consequence, some of them are of re 
markably high quality 

The tests which the housewife can ap- 
ply to a sample of dried milk to determine 
its quality are 

First, the readiness with which it is 
soluble in cold water or when warmed 
Second, the completeness with which it dis- 
solves as shown by the absence or presence 


diseases. It is easily possible to restore to 
the diet the vitamin C which is lost in heat- 
ing milk during pasteurization, by includ- 
ing in the diet a small amount of fresh 
raw fruits or vegetables. This principle we 
have insisted on regularly in our system 
of diet. We can easily sacrifice vitamin C 
in our milk supply whether it be fresh 
pasteurized, canned or powdered, and ob- 
tain it from other foods 

When they are fresh, the highest grades 
of milk powders are almost, if not quite, 
a satisfactory substitute for fresh pasteur- 
ized milk. Most persons cannot tell the 
difference between a glass of such recon- 
stituted milk and fresh market milk, but 
one who is especially trained in discriminat- 
ing flavors might be able to do so. The 
difference in quality is negligible. 

When they are marketed in tight cans, 
skim milk powders keep indefinitely in per- 
fect condition and form an excellent addi- 
tion to the stock of the kitchen for use in 
numerous ways, such as the preparation of 
soups, creamed vegetables and gravies. 








Make Your Choice | 
| the Alcazar 


NDER the trademark Alcazar 

you will find the finest, the 
most varied line of kitchen ranges | 
that have ever been manufactured. 





Not only the Duplex type of | 
Alcazar, which in one model burns | 
gas and coal or wood and in the | 
other type burns oil and coal or | 
wood singly or together, but ex- 
ceptional gas ranges—a wonderful 
assortment of kerosene gas cook | 
stoves—coal and wood ranges—a 
complete line. 


Not only every size to fit every 
need but every style to fit every 
taste—everything from plain black 
finishes to full porcelain master- 
pieces. 


Looks and performance go to- 
gether in every Alcazar range— 
cooking worth and long life make 
these ranges real investments. 


The best dealer in your town 
handles the Alcazar lines—see him 
—or write us for literature. 





Alcazar Range & Heater Co. 
431 Cleveland Ave. Milwaukee, Wis. 








lat QUALITY KITCHEN RANGES 
yy or Buery Fuel | 

















Sealdsweet Orange Soup 


One of several dozen appealing dishes, 
recipes for which are given in let 
“Home Uses for Juices of Sealdsweet 
| Grapefruit and Oranges.” Every recipe 
| has co fully tested and all are practical 


Sealdsweet 


Florida grapefruit and oranges are ex- 
tremely juicy, filled with vitamines and 
| || high in food value. This book describes 
| hot and cold drinks, ices, soups and 
| other pleasing uses. Illustrated in colors 
. Write today for 
gift copy 
FLORIDA CITRUS 
EXCHANGE 
} 807 Citrus Exchange Bidg. 
Tampa, Florida 
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«sateen a’ for superior quality 

Reasonable prices. Engraved an- 

nouncement samples sent on request 
onn..nne oprgns inc. 

1721 FR it. , Ph hia, Pa. 
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Welcome to Taffy Time 


Home-Made Candies Are Delicious, And 
Fun for Children and Grown-Ups to Make 


By May B. Van Arsdale, Day Monroe and Mary I. Barber 


Department Foods and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia University 


UMMERTIME is over, taffy time is 

here! Everyone knows the simple 

method of making molasses taffy by 

cooking equal parts of molasses and 
sugar together, and adding a pinch of soda 
and a lump of butter when it is done. 
There is little danger of spoiling this, ex- 
cept by scorching, and that disaster can be 
averted by stirring after the candy begins 
to thicken. Be sure to have a kettle so 
large that the molasses will have room to 
boil without going over on the stove 

White taffy occasionally sugars but this 
is not likely to happen if the sugar crystals 
which form on the sides of the pan are 
washed off, and if the candy is quickly 
turned from the kettle into the greased 
pans, without scraping. After the taffy is 
poured into the pans, do not disturb it 
until the edges are firm and it can be 
handled. Once you begin to pull, you must 
not stop—even though the candy feels hot 

because if it is laid down it may become 
sugary. 

If the pulling is done with the fingers 
rather than the whole hand, the taffy will 
be lighter and fluffier. Have you ever tried 
“loop pulling?” After the pulling is well 
started, instead of doubling the rope of 
taffy again and again, loop it from the 
right hand over the fingers of the left, so 
that it will be tripled. As you catch the 
loop in the fingers of your left hand, re- 
lease the end of the taffy which that hand 
was holding. In this way all the taffy will 
be worked through the mass and there will 
not be the unpulled ends which are often 
seen. 

Have you tried making striped taffy? 

When the white taffy has been pulled 
almost long enough, cut off about one- 
fourth of it. To this smaller amount add 
enough coloring to give the desired shade. 
The coloring paste, softened in only a few 
drops of water, is better than the liquid. 

When both the colored and the white 
taffies are pulled sufficiently, cut off a piece 
of the white taffy about four inches long 
and one inch in diameter. Make three 
strips of the colored taffy the same length 
as the white, but only about a quarter of 
an inch in diameter. Place these on the 





“Stir and boil and pull 
with care,” say the writers, 
famous for their candy 
recipes based on long. 
sure laboratory-tests 


white taffy, at equal distances from each 
other, and press them in slightly. Take hold 
of both ends of the white strip, and twist 
it as you pull it out to a long rope. As 
the rope is pulled, the colored candy 
stretches out into thin stripes which go 
round and round as the candy is twisted 

From this striped-candy rope you can 
make canes by cutting six-inch lengths and 
curving the tops ior the handles. Or you 
can fashion bowknots and initials. Un- 
usually attractive small candies are made 
by cutting the striped taffy into half-inch 
bits, turning the rope half over for eagh 
cutting, so that the twe cut edges of each 
piece are not parallel. 


WHITE TAFFY 
2 cups sugar 1% cup water 
1 cup light corn sirup ‘ 2 tablespoons butter 
3 drops oil of peppermint 


Put the sugar, sirup and water into a 
saucepan and cook, stirring until the sugar 
is dissolved. Cook without stirring until 
the temperature of 270 degrees Fahrenheit 
is reached. (Brittle when dropped into 
cold water.) Add the butter and pour into 
greased pans. When cool enough to handle 
add the oil of peppermint, dropping it into 
the center of the mass of candy and fold- 
ing over the corners to hold the flavoring. 
Pull until white and rather firm. 


BROWN SUGAR PEANUT TAFFY 

2 tablespoons butter 
cup shelled peanuts, 
cut inte small pieces 
3 drops oil of lemon 


2 cups brown sugar 
¥ cup dark corn sirup % 
2/3 cup water 


Put the sugar, sirup and water into a 
saucepan and cook, stirring until the sugar 
is dissolved. Cook until the temperature 
268 degrees Fahrenheit is reached. (Brittle 
when dropped into cold water.) Stir occa- 
sionally so that the candy will not burn. 

Remove from the fire, add the butter 
and chopped nuts and pour into greased 
tins. When cool enough to handle, add the 
oil of lemon, dropping it into the center of 
the mass of candy and folding over the 
corners so that the flavoring will not be 
lost. Pull until light-colored and rather 
firm. Cut and wrap in waxed paper. 




























NABISCO 


A delicious combi- 
eT nation of two crisp 
: wafers enclosing a 
: delicately-flavored, 
creamy center. Eat 
them alone or with 
any dessert. 
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FESTINO 


A delicious crisp al- 
mond-shaped dainty 
with an almond- 
flavored cream cen- 
ter. It looks and 
tastes like an al- 
mond, 


































An exquisite sugar 
wafer consisting of 
twocrisp,chocolate- 
flavored wafers en- 
closing a creamy 
chocolate flavored 











































NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPAN 
“Uneeda Bakers” 
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CO AKE R 


PUFFED 


CAiry Grains 


Thin, toasted, nut-like, flaky 






























The finest of breakfast dainties 


Rice grains puffed to flaky globules, with a taste 
like toasted nuts. They crush at a touch and melt 
away into delicious morsels. Serve with cream and 
sugar. Mix in every dish of fruit. Crisp and douse 
with melted butter for hungry children after school. 


Homes never serve a cereal dainty which children 
like so well. Let your folks get it, served in all 
ways and in plenty. 





‘Exploded 


Grains of whole wheat puffed to 


8 times normal size 


The food cells are broken by steam explosions, so 
digestion is made easy. Each grain is like a confec- 
tion and the whole-grain elements are fitted to feed. 


Serve in bowls of milk for supper or at bedtime. 
Whole wheat supplies 12 minerals which growing 
children must have. Also the needed bran. And 
milk supplies the three essential vitamines. 


This dish makes whole wheat a delight. Children 


will be better fed if they get it every day. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 








Tomatoes in 


Novel Guise 


The Obliging Tomato Adapts Itself to Every 


Cookery Use. 


Here Are Some That Are New 


By Lilian M. Gunn 


Department Foods and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia University 


HE first tomatoes planted in our 
American gardens were grown for 
ornament only. People called them 
“love apples,” and no one dreamed 
of their being good to eat. Today th 
tomato is as ever-present on our tables as 
the potato, and infinitely more adaptable 
for our us¢ 
Think of tomato soups; sauces; escal- 
loped tomatoes, alone or combined with 
rice, macaroni, and bread; stuffed tomatoes, 
baked, or served raw as a salad; tomato 
jelly, tomato sandwiches, and then the 
many varieties of catsups, chilli sauces, pre 
serves and pickles! 
Every homemaker knows some or all of 
these ways of serving 
this useful vegetable . 
So I am giving here 
recipes for some of 
the more unusual } 
dishes 


STUFFED RIPE 
TOMATOES 


Peel the tomatoes, 
cut an opening in the 
stem end and care 
fully remove the in 
side; invert and drain 
Chill in the ice-box 
When cold, fill with 
any of these: 

2 cups celery cut fine, 
2 green peppers, seeded 
and shredded, 4 teaspoon 


mustard seed, % _ tea 
spoon celery seed, '% tea j 
spoon salt Mix with | 


French dressing 

2 cups pineapple, cut 
in dice; cup pecans 
cut fine with a knife 
Mix with mayonnaise or 
cream dressing 


2 cups marshmallows 
cut fine, 1 cup dates 
stoned and cut fine. Pour 
over this 1 cup tomato 
juice and let stand 1 
hour Drain and _stufi 
the tomato 


2 cups cucumbers cut 


in cubes, 2 teaspoons chives cut fine, 4% teaspoon 
alt, 4% teaspoon paprika, 4% cup mayonnaise. Salt 
the cucumbers and let stand % hour, drain and 


add the other ingredients 

Fill with cole-slaw and garnish with watercress 

Make a tart lemon jelly and as it hardens 
stir in fresh green peas and diced celery. (% cup 
» the cup of jelly.) 

Pour the jelly mixture into the tomatoes and 
set in the ice-box until hard. Serve with mayon 
naise or cream dressing 


STUFFED HOT TOMATOES 


Prepare the tomatoes as for stuffing, fill 
with any of the ingredients listed below 
and bake in a moderate oven—about 360 
degrees Fahrenheit. 

2 cups shredded fish mixed with 1 cup white 
sauce and % tablespoon finely minced parsley. 1 
tablespoon buttered crumbs on each tomato. 
Chicken or veal may be used in place of the 
fish if desired. 

1 cup minced cooked ham, '% cup mushrooms 
cut fine (fresh or canned), 1 cup cooked rice, % 
teaspoon paprika. Salt, if the ham is not very salt 
Moisten to packing consistency with tomato juice. 

2 cups cooked spinach, 1 hard-cooked egg cut 
very fine, % teaspoon salt, 1 tablespoon melted - 





| Here are tomato 
surprises for lunch- 
eon, dinner and sup- 
per; ways of turning 
this health-giving 
| vegetable to new 
and delicious uses 


butter I tablespoon buttered crumbs on each 
tomato 


1 cup tomato juice, 2 cups bread crumbs, % 
cup grated cheese, salt, pepper, few gratings oi 
nutmeg. Use more tomato juice if the crumbs are 
very dry 

SAVORY TOMATO SAUCE 
1 slice onion 4 tablespoons butter 
1 slice carrot 1 clove 
1 stalk of celery minced Sprig of parsley 
% bayleaf 1 cup tomato 
\% teaspoon pepper 1 cup brown stock 
4 tablespoons flour 14. teaspoon salt 


Brown, in the butter, all the, seasonings 
except the salt and pepper. Remove the 
seasonings, add the flour, and mix well. 
Stir in the tomato and stock slowly; add 

the salt and pepper. 
All tomato may be 
used if you have no 
stock. Strain before 
using. 


SHIRLEY SAUCE 

1 peck of ripe tomatoes, 
peeled and sliced 

3 onions chopped fine 

3 green peppers chopped 
fine 

2 cups sugar 

2 tablespoons salt 

1 quart vinegar 


Mix all together 
and simmer for three 
hours. 


TOMATO JELLY FOR 
SALADS OR GARNISH 


1 quart of tomatoes 
(fresh or canned) 
tablespoons gelatin 

» cup cold water 
teaspoons salt 

bay leaf 

pepper corns 

teaspoons sugar 

cloves 

slice onion 


— BAe Ne 


Soak the gelatin in 
the cold water. Cook 
the tomato with the 
seasonings for twenty 
minutes. Strain. 

Pour the hot juice over the gelatin; 
stir until dissolved. Put into molds to 
harden. 

Chill, and serve on crisp lettuce leaves 
with mayonnaise dressing. 


BROILED TOMATOES 


Choose very firm tomatoes or those that 
are not quite ripe. Cut in thick slices, 
sprinkle with salt and pepper, and dredge 
with flour. 

Broil the slices under or over a hot 
flame. Or, these may be fried in hot fat. 
Serve with steak or as a vegetable. 


TOMATO PUREE 


To store tomatoes easily, wash and cut 
up the fruit and cook until soft; strain to 
remove the skins and seeds. Put this juice 
over the fire and let it boil slowly until it 
is reduced one-half in bulk. Stir often to 
prevent burning. Pour into hot sterilized 
jars; seal. When ready to use, this puree 
can be diluted with water. It is fine for 
soups, sauces and jellies. 
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-SAVE 


At Least 25 to 50% 


That is exactly what you can save in dealing 
direct with the Kalamazoo Manufacturers. Also 
you get the finest quality ever made—the new- 
est designs, latest improvements, lowest prices. 


Mail a Postal Today 


Send no money— 
just your name on 
> a postal or a letter 
and get 

New Book 

Free— 
the greatest money- 
saving bargain book 
of our 22 years in 
the stove business 
See beautiful new 
—blue and gray 
porcelain enamel 
gas ranges, coal 
and wood 






































ranges and com- 
nation gas and 
»al ranges that 
u can buy for less 
ey than others 
usk for just ordi- 
nary stoves. 
Any stove 















range or furnace in our catalog sent 
1 30 days’ free trial. 


Quick, safe delivery guar- 
anteed, 500,000 pleased customers say Kalamazoo 
uality is world’s best. Less than $20.00 brings 







y range at once on our easy payment plan, bal 
ance monthly—a year to pay if needed. Write today 
Kalamazoo Stove Co. Mfrs. 

1 Rochester Ave. 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 


a Rués 


Luxurious, Up-to-Date Rugs h 
At Half the Price 


Write today for beautiful book 
in colors on “Rugs and Home 
Arrangement." Describes the 
OLSON patented process by 
whichwereciaim the materialsin 


Your OLD R UGS 
Carpets and Clothing 


First, we clean, picker, card 
> and bleach r material, 
dye and wes weave it into 
fashionable one and svete Sones 
new ru , any s 
less be woven, rich- Sioned Tugs that re the hi the high- 
stand 


Wiltons and Axminstere and will 
wear. In use in over one million 


FREE TRIAL--If not satisfied we pay y for your 
order completed t WEEK. 


material. Every 
Book in Colors eh Ah 


oo My We pay express, freight 

or 1 from all states. You can still 
colee ak t lowest prices in years. 

(Largest rug factory in world dealing direct with home) 


Olson Rug Co., Dept. H -34.36 Laflin St., Chicago 


t A HOTEL 
EXECUTIVE 


TEA ROOM OR CAFETERIA MANAGER 
Earn up to $4,000 a year. Mrs. 
—_—_________became tea-room 
at $300 a mo., no previous 
experience--and all within 4 mos. 
after starting our course. Another 
lady aeadens, 0 **1 have ac- 
qt om 













































er bir me without an: e 
ause | am one of your students. ’’ 


You Can Easily Prepare 


Hotels, restaurants, clubs 
want wom. 
ecutive positions. 
earn g money, 
surroundings. 
ane at home, in spare 
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BRINGS YOU GENUINE 
UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER 


GUARANTEE with 
Ward factory rebuilt ‘Under- 
model, pertget machine 
that will give you years of service. 
OF FACTS. Write to- 







Moatrese and Aves. 
CHICAGO, MLL. 
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[Continued from page 47] 


“I will present you to His Excellency,” 
said I; and did so, Lu first, and then Wen. 
At the thought of presenting least, even of 
presenting at all to that red frog of a 
Wa zir, the Prince Imperial of the one 
truly civilized and all-dominating empire 
of the world, my knees all but gave under 
me; but I did it. And the prince, or 
Ch’ing Pao Ch’ien, clasped his hands and 
bowed and, indeed, carried it off with 
nerves of steel. 

The tinkling sound of the musical in- 
struments drowsed through the warm air. 
That soft voice sang on and on; sang of 
love, that ungoverned and irrational pas- 
sion regarding which these westerners are 
so frank and so vehement. 

The song died out. The last of the 
fluttering figures vanished like poplar leaves 
in autumn, behind the cypresses. There 
was a hush. Ibn Shu Ber Din raised a 
hand for silence and then clapped it against 
the other. Faintly, far away, and then 
drawing nearer, cymbals beat an odd 
rhythm; and my pulse quickened. 

This beat I knew. It was the introduc- 
tion to Mosulla’s dance of the draperies. 

For the moment the painful thought 
arose that she might be here in person, 
my Mosulla, to display her lovely self 
before these cynical men of the court. 

But it was not Mosulla who glided out 
on the wide terrace behind the shining pool, 
but a girl of her size and something of 
her slimness, wrapped about with many 
draperies, veiled to the eyes, and with thick 
hair that was cut squarely off at the neck, 
bobbing about her shapely head as she 
moved deftly into the muscular complica- 
tions of the dance. I found myself staring. 
That bobbing hair I had seen before, and 
the band of Egyptian gold that confined it 
about the forehead. And I had seen those 
darkly restless eyes. 

I glanced at Ibn Shu Ber. He was look- 
ing about, with an all but uncontrollable 
delight in his beads of eyes, smiling with a 
knowing expression and tapping out the 
beat with a thick forefinger. And then I 
knew that the veiled dancer was the 
Virgin Queen. She was performing as 
Mosulla had taught her, and quite as well 
as my beloved. She had strange gifts, I 
plainly saw; fire, she had, and an intense 
abandon that even her wilful eyes and 
petulant mouth indicate only in_ part. 
Fully developed in body, ripe for life and 
living, consumed with hot young desire 
that knew not yet its mate, she found in 
the dance an outlet of a sort for what 
she felt. 

[Continued in the November McCatu’s] 


His First Sweetheart 


[Continued from page 69] 


One less intent on his own troubles 
would have been aware now of her mirth- 
ful expression, and would no longer have 
been deceived by the gravity of her voice. 

“In that case,” she told him, “I think 
that the gentleman, if he is a gentleman, 
ought to marry the lady. He wouldn’t 
want to break her heart, you know.” 

Another silence ensued. Eloise always 
wanted her own way. That characteristic 
of hers suddenly loomed awesomely in the 
boy’s thoughts. To be married to, and 
live for ever and ever with somebody 
who would take Jeremiah away from him 
whenever she wanted. Still, a gentleman 
mustn’t break a lady’s heart. His fore- 
head wrinkled, and his fists clenched. 

“All right,” he said. “I'll marry Eloise.” 

His mother’s eyebrows lifted in feigned 
astonishment. “Oh, you're engaged to 
Eloise ?” 

He sighed once again. “She wants to 

” 

“And you don’t?” asked his mother. 

He wriggled uneasily. “No,” he said 
flatly. 

Of course it was silly of her; no one 
but a foolish mother would be concerned 
over the love affair of a son of six; never- 
theless, the heart of Mrs. Dory fluttered at 
Roderick’s statement. 

“But if it’s Eloise, I don’t think you 
need to worry,” she told him. “You see, 
Eloise is rather changeable.” 

“You mean that she'll maybe not want 
to marry me by and by?” he asked. 

“T think it very likely,” she answered. 

He sighed for the third time, but this 
time it was with a huge relief. “I’m glad 
of that,” he said. 

“Still, you'll have to marry someone,” 
she teased, “and maybe she wouldn’t be as 
nice as Eloise.” 

“Huh! The lady I want to marry is 
twice as nice as Eloise,” he declared. 

“Then there is someone you want to 
marry? Who is it?” 

And then Mrs. Dory received the in- 
comparably finest compliment of her life. 
For her young son looked at her, and his 
soul was in his eyes. 

“When I grow up,” 
to marry you.” 


he said, “I want 
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Science Speaks! 


High Authorities 


Prove Remarkable Health 


Value in 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 





GELATINE 


N exhaustive investigation and confirmatory tests 
just completed by high scientific authorities, 
prove that Knox Sparkling Gelatine has remarkable 
health and food value combined with its many 


appetizing delights. 


These tests have proved that Knox Gelatine aids 
digestion, stimulates delicate appetites, promotes the 
healthy growth ‘of children, corrects under-nourish- 
ment, and is an invaluable addition to’ cow’s milk 


in infant feeding. 





growth, 


juices is of great value. 





For Under-Nourishment 


As An Aid To Digestion 


Prepared as desserts or salads, Knox Sparkling Gelatine aids the di- 
gestion because of its action in softening the masses of other foods. 


For Delicate Appetites 


Knox Sparkling Gelatine is not only beneficial in itself, but it is an 
ideal conveyor of other wholesome foods to invalids, convalescents, 
and those who have “‘finicky” appetites. 


To Promote Child Growth 


Knox Sparkling Gelatine has been found to be unusually rich in na- 
ture’s essential protein element—Lysine, which promotes healthful 
It is therefore of the utmost value in the diet of children. 


As a corrective in malnutrition and under-nourishment, and in cases 
of rickets and scurvy, Knox Sparkling Gelatine combined with fruit 


In Infant Feeding 


One of the most important facts proved by the investigation, is the 
value of Knox Sparkling Gelatine dissolved and combined in the right 
proportion with the milk in infant feeding. Ask your physician about 
this and write to us for the special pamphlet for mothers. 























that it is almost a meal in itself. 





Spanish Orange Cream 


% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
% teaspoonful salt | cup orange juice 
¥% cup sugar 


Soak the gelatine in milk ten minutes. 


Yolks of 3 eggs 





FOR EXAMPLE: Here is one of many recipes so rich in nutrition 
It will serve eight people. 

















2 cups of milk 


¥% teaspoonful lemon extract 


Whites of 3 eggs 


Place over hot water, and when gelatine is 


dissolved, add sugar. Pour slowly on the yolks of the eggs slightly beaten, return to 
double boiler and cook until thickened somewhat, stirring constantly. Rernove from 
range, and add orange juice, salt and lemon extract, then add whites of eggs beaten 
until stiff. Turn into one large or individual molds, first dipped in cold water, and 
place in ice box. (This will separate and form a jelly on the bottom and custard on top.) 

If desired, serve with whipped cream, or sliced oranges, peaches, bananas, pine- 


apple, chopped figs or a berry sauce. 


If preferred, omit the orange juice and use an 


additional cup of milk, flavoring the cream with vanilla or any desired flavoring. 





of Gelatine.” 


cipe books, 


Plain Sparkling 
Gelatine for 
General Use 





“The Health Value of Gelatine” 


The remarkable findings of this scien- 
tific investigation have been reprint- 
ed in a little book, “The Health Value 
You can get it—free— 
together with Mrs. Knox's two re- 
“Dainty Desserts” and 
“Food Economy,” by sending your 
grocer’s name and 4c for postage. 


CHARLES B. KNOX GELATINE CO. 
108 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
“Always Highest Quality” 


GELATINE | 


nt IE a 





Same Sparkling Gelatine 
with Lemen Flavering 
in separate Envelope 
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9 ¥ The Three Talmadges 


[Continued from page 48] | 








ORS, a 3 ° ~eesta ¢ tig Often my best sheets were brought into 
: —a : , a Cee play as tents and the corner butcher store | 
- e ah aru U ry ~ supplied the sawdust. Our own, and all | 
ER, i, the stray dogs of the neighborhood, were 
wee Wea : yioce <7 ee used as ponies and were gaily caparisoned 
SO, ‘ ou. ! ve, a with varicolored fringed trappings, de- 
yeti, 7 t : : Re, | signed by Natalie, who also manufactured | 
. 5 . Me Pm — an. from old stockings, stuffed and shaped with N =|) y B 
~ ; a ene on am Py , a cotton, jockeys with painted faces that ew ay ran 
Se ey a o> > ae CONG eR, rivaled Tony Sarg’s marionettes. 
e a ~ 7 ok, Fb APA. i - It was Constance who was the envy ‘ 
— y,! ><> go P ae > ¥ ha a <= of the other two in the sawdust ring; for For its happy effects 
‘ ; cy CRS ae ¢ she, and she alone, could hang by her For its delicious taste 
e 3 es = = oan he wd 2 we toes from a trapeze and do four successive 
PB FE REG cae RN tantprne. Thess feats established her a> | Now we hide bran in a dainty so 
- » y — o, S 1€ ‘ ‘ z10, : e | . ‘Fe 
dorian — ‘& Oe > & m” fF. ¢, _ ” the Circus.” Norma and Natalie would ey of cit coe a 
; , << nye 3 cy ge 7 tr AS NG watch her, quite green with envy, but this Thus people get those happy effects 
Pe Ae Be PES, Ss fe; a envy was prompted more by desire to be which everyone needs daily. And 
ER. iv ee g >) able to match her superior prowess, of | in a dish they love. 
: * Ye aelk ¥- - which the others were truly proud, than | 
. , : from any petty resentment. And even to Here is whole wheat with 
eee Peso > 7 ap day, when envy and jealousy might have its vitamines and minerals, 
4 pe >" +s caused real unhappiness, they are for- and 25% of bran. An ideal 


dish; a dish which every 
day should bring. And a 


SO rl tunately entirely absent. If my girls have 
wks ome bud! SO, one ruling passion, it is admiration and 
. “* welcome dish. Try it to- 


love for each other. 






































































. « oe / sey High-School Days! morrow and see. 
* , % < . , These are the days that bring with them 
v i, . a certain sense of responsibility—days when | KF aes - 
» a fi " - =f serious thought and planning must begin | etti O 2S 
WT a = for what lies just beyond. And there was ] 
“, , x work ahead for my girls, since it was neces- 
- —= ~— 2 = sary for them to be self-supporting. As J 
a . we all know, the protective instinct is one Rolled Soft Wheat—25% Bran 
—— “ of the basic elements of mother-love, but 
g . . sometimes even this protective instinct can ——— 
. ~y lead us astray. In our desire to spare our 
; children the knowledge of pain in the 
’ a world, we are apt to lead them to think 
2 all life is a smoothly flowing fountain of 
Senge happiness and fun, and without meaning 
Se — to do so, we often encourage laziness, 
——— — i) vanity, false pride and all sorts of weedy 
y growths, 
gis . In my own case, for instance, I never The very things you need. Latest 
told my children that when they grew older styles. Factory -to- Family prices. 
—S — mJ would have to do something to earn a eS ee ee 
= ivelihood. And as children are largely un- a year or more to pay. Also Pianos, 
. A thinking when it comes to necessities and Aor yon cu os 
Ss W ag wn ee — a 1 lr Sock: of Banas: thouaal*. f 
out just why their father traveled from }« ; = 
city to city selling advertising; just why I Larkin CO fac. | iy 
ur Own Initia cooked and washed and mended ; just why Dept. 1025 ~— 
Eve Pi I strained my eyes and my patience paint- 
on LVery FIeCE. oO ing warm sunsets on cold china. They 





probably thought of us as very curious and 
| rather inexplicable persons, odd grown-ups, 
who seemed always to prefer dull duty to 
| pleasant play! And, after the fashion of 
mothers, I was pleased with their un- 
thinkingness. I knew that it was normal 
for them to be carefree. I feared the time 


would come soon enough, and perhaps last I New W W Jay ton Make 

long enough, when dull duty would claim 

them, too, and rob them of light laughters oncy a OME 
ey 


and gay hours. I believe implicitly now, Do you need mon ional orgatiization, Fireside Indus 
though, as I ve said, I did not realize this tries, h . = w openings for new members. Wonderful, easy way t 


$5 ore e a he oO own hon rt a x 
Martha Washin ton “I Will Trust be hen aid lode daughters Were Youns, that ples si ant we a i ~ ppt donc led We aan 90 Nyro ne 
g we cannot begin too early in life to let our 


With Order 
You Gladly” little ones into the secrets of realities. By FREE Book Tells How 


. wie” 4 . : i . Beautiful FREE Book explains how to become a member of 
administering, from day to day, small doses Fireside Industries, hw you earn money in spare time st ho 
of “facing things as they are,” we can spare lecorating Art Novelties, how you get complete outit FREE. 


Write today, enclosing stamp. 


There are big days, and happy days when your family 
and your frie nds sit down to your fine big dinners, 
Picture your pleasure in having for such occasions a 
Dinner Set like this; pure, gleaming, flawless white, 
edged with a smooth, bright, shining gold line, gold 
handles, and a dainty lower band of colorful orange. 
Then think of the added satisfaction of this distinctive 
feature: Your Own Initial on Each and Every 
Piece. Each initial is set in an artistic wreath which is 
banked by a charming scroll of rosesin beautiful colors. 


































of Pittsburgh . . 
© picture can do justice to this beautiful dinner set. I want you to see it on . them the greater pain of sudden and ter FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Department 1810 Adrian, Michigan 
~ ur own table. I want you to know the Attractiveness of its Aristocratic . rible disillusionment when they are called — 
Cc jlonial Shape, the Beauty of its refined Gold Border and Orange band. I 10 P ece upon to act for themselves. 
coed gy eens Prvig ered ry | woos om ry -4.~ beautify l Ss As high-school days dawned and crept FOR BREAKFAS 
Me Se ‘ wan o ) he ride o osses g a high-class dinner | 496 “in Dinner Plates ’ 
set that has your initial on every piece. I will send you the entire set, on 30 | 12 7%-in. Pie or Lunch on apace, I began to worry and plan. I 
Days’ Free Tria! The picture shows, in reduced size, the attractive initial 126 ates Seltens knew that the hour for deciding upon the 
design. This design is in 7 harmoniously blended colors and gold. SUPREME utter Plates virls’ f 2 ¢ »where at hand 
QUALITY Everything that high class materials, manufacturing skill, art 32 po *otta Sae Birks uture was rea oe ee 
and design can do, has been done to make this beautiful Dinnerware a Remark- | 12 S+cin. Des dishes Then Time, as Time generally does, 
able Bargain. All the decorations; the initial, the wreath, the scroll of roses in 12 ¢-In. Ot mea Di precipitated matters for me. Norma 
| natural colors, the gold edge, and the inner line of orange, are absolutely put | 1 13%-in. Mont Platter seemed t be doing very icely at the FRIED EGG | OOD LES 
on to stay. We quarantee against breakage in shipment. Each Piece 1 Sauce Bost Stang cemec (to Se. cog very axey & 25 
wrapped separately in tissue paper. 1 Gravy Bow! a Erasmus High School during her first year 
| ream c r co = 
ere i §‘in. Bickle Bish there, and I began to picture her to myself 
SPECIAL 30TH ANNIVERSARY I Covered Sugar B Bow! as a sedate little school-teacher or, perhaps, 
1 





® 
3 


4 Covered Vegetable an efficient business woman—a private 
a rice nh 5 iin oan Uenetatte secretary or an expert bookkeeper. But 
e 19 Dish somehow none of these quite fitted Norma, 


-in. Round Salad 











Dish : . 
30 Days’ Free Trial Easy Monthly Payments I thought, anxiously, yet none better oc- 
: curred to me. However, she would have 
This t t formerly ld for $44 ind without added a daintily colored floral spray which is op- : ‘ - ] ; 

the Free Table Cloth, Napkins and D ilies. You would posite the initial design on every piece. to do something, and school-teaching or 
Rave been satisfied to pay this price f » High Qual I want to send you the 110 pieces on 30 Days’ Free secretarial work seemed safe and pleasant 
ya i Exq i b> of th set 4a To these Trial to use as your own. If your satisfaction is not com as — ‘ = * pee , 
arenes of eneaiie nee l th: ave added these additional plete, return the set. I will refund your first payment fairly remunerative and not too trying. I 
features: The exclusiveness of your own initialon and all freight charges. The trial will not cost you a yp Wie , arta > 7 ite , 
every piece; the lavish beauty of seven colors and penny. Be careful to state the initial you desire. was be ginning to acce pt one of these two 
Gold in the decorations; the distinctively hand- Order No. RA2920. Price $29.95, Terms: $1.00 with things as inevitable for Norma, and to turn 


me bie ide, bright, gold handles. I have al der; bal 2.50 N . ye . . . 
some bi¢, wide, brig ol« dies also order; balance $ fonthly my thoughts to possibilities for Constance, 
Table Cloth, _ Napkins and Doilies when reports came from Erasmus that 
soe es rder QUICKLY, I will send you 
A Free a Ta Cloth, 6 Napkins, 2 Doilies, all 
‘ie 7 


Norma was “playing hooky.” I could 


















Full Bleached cl Wee den ct ne toes scarcely believe it. Norma, the consci 
u eac Satin tish ¢ 1mnas te rn is most attractive a ° ™ 7 
vearing quality « in ah a ool Chateseaties cadlaly. ‘Sime ante clans te woth entious! Norma, whose curly brown head 


beautifully rized corded edge of dainty beauty, 


had been bent so assiduously over the 
in is usually offered in similags . 





diameter and is a very practical size. The napkins neatly covered Latin book and problems 
are la tch the table cloth and are aoe Saages ane usual; “ »matice ! : 2 ; ery > 
‘ TI > round d ch the table cloth and in mathematics! Something very potent, 


th ! . 
napkins and ar 


[fF 1 want tol 
the fairest, sq 


indeed, must be keeping Norma from high 
school. To question her might frighten her 


. A P ive di coal and 
into evasion, so I planned to watch and Des hee eee 











“Send For Big Free Book 





























est w + to get } hap rf _—s he es wang nd wood! A new fuel se been Gizsovered 
for my Fre san Y irgains in Furniture, Bed- ; , > if -cessarv h »s three times the heat o: 
ding, Springs. nlog Now. It ot Bed. oo Rugs Carpets, Linoleum, wait, and follow her, if necessary ‘ a pate: ggg Bop Htmy no more smoke, soot and coal dust 
Lace ursaine. Wescleces, Dishes. Baby Carriages, Glassware, Stoves, And this is what I found: Norma —no getting up on cold mornings to build fires—no heavy 
. mps,. name oo i} a . . - -~ 
Sete, Aluminum Ware. Refrigers- o SPEAR & CO. Dent 04-308 Pitasns = would start off in the morning, the picture phy ee ee eS ee ) 
My 8 ee. Swe t SPEAR & CO., Dept. M-20; a ) Pa. of intent and innocence, her books under tains, rags and clothes stay clean much longer. 
Cameras, Phonographs, Children's § j2b!e Cloth. 6 Napkins and 2 one arm, her luncheon-box under the other 
huromabtien and "Wagons. Dicy. § Sirsturc'taat Rundsragee! PahiCetihe eed 2f Print plainly tm gne arm, her luncheon-box under the otter. Fits Any Stove or Furnace 
cies, Table Linen, etc. $ Monthly , box the initial eee eee re eet is The Oliver Oil-Gas Burner burns 95% air and only 5% oil, 
© wih yo you desire face. The child is a born deceiver,” I the cheapest fuel there is. Cheap. 
Catalex » , HM 7 inste< simpie, fool proot an absolutely 
Yoo thn. aati. thought, in horror. But I found instead AGENTS!) 272 'Ss meacis to. st any furnace, 
shan AP ‘ TH: Name 0 ‘ that the child was a born actress. She was Oliver agents make range or stove. Over 150,000in use. 
resider I ee Pee ee eee eee ccupation...... ° eeccces ° oe " er 
on — sacrificing her school standing, risking her Low Introductory Price 
a - . . . 
>S ear & Co . a he Fig SOEs FA CP NEE OE ic occ cccncaveteucdédecosetnnsseds father’s and my displeasure and the dis Send toda for FREE book, ‘‘New 
° H pleasure of the school board, in order to fnGrodyctory Ofernow being muse 
. . ¢ , " > > y} ~ 
2660 = Post Office Sta Mt rehearse little plays with some other girls No obligation. 
Dept. M-201 Pittsburgh, Pa. ° if your smpping point is different trom your ods office fit in line betow in the park. org 
Sie. 1. cm ceca OLUWERSEBURNER 
People of America S eaee mE EAE REIS ARES EEE AS ESSA eee POPE : 
ce ) you want the Free Cataiog 0: t pare . 
: elite} ‘write your name and address plainty on the above | ca ies _______ | OLIVER OML-GAS BURNER CO. 2064) Oliver Bldg, St. Lass, Mo. 
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Be sure to give 
your visitors 
something to eat 


Let Your Door Stand Wide 


More than Half the 


Home Is in Sharing 


Pleasure of Having a 


It with Our Friends 


By Sarah Field Splint 


OST of us would ask nothing better 
than to keep perpetual “open 
house” with a steady procession of 
guests arriving for meals, for 
week-ends, for vacations, or even—one can 
conceive wishing it about a very few of 
one’s friends—for visits of a year or two. 

The M.’s country house is like that 
Though the family consists of two, seldom 
less than seven people sit down to break- 
fast; by luncheon the number has swelled 
to ten or twelve and it is a_ frequent 
occurrence for twenty to gather round the 
dinner table. But such lavish hospitality 
requires a huge income and a standing 
army of servants. By far the greater 
number of us must plan 
our entertaining with a 
canny eye on our purse 
and an expert appraisal 
of our strength and 
leisure. 

It is only common 
sense for a woman at 
the head of a home to 
decide how much 
money she can afford = > 
to spend in the course 
of a year for hospi- 
tality; what type of 
entertaining she is fitted 
to do most successfully ; 
and what part of her 
leisure she is willing to give to it. If each 
of us would sit down now and plan what 
we are going to do for our friends during 
the next twelve months we should find at 
the end of that time that we had given 
them more pleasure with less wear and tear 
on ourselves than if we had gone at the 
thing hit-or-miss. 

It is poor judgment to attempt the kind 
of party that is a strain either on our 
income or our temperament. There are 
women, for instance, who shine at giving 
big parties, while there are others to whom 
it is so evidently an effort that the guests 
fairly ache in sympathy with them. None 
of us likes watching a friend throw herself 
to the lions in order to give us a holiday. 
The woman who is seized with panic when 
she finds herself responsible for the enjoy- 
ment of a large number of people had much 
better keep her parties small even though 
she must give more of them. 

There are two ladies in New York 
whose entertaining is of the simplest and 
yet whose invitations 
to afternoon tea are 
greatly prized. They gr 
live in an apartment in 


Plan just what 


an old-fashioned house, 
to reach which one 4 A 
climbs three flights of 
stairs. Their living- 6 ——— 
room is a gracious place \ j 
filled with mellow old .” le" 


furniture—some of ; 
which would be shabby sete 
in a strong light—and 
books, a few choice 
pictures, a2 growing 
plant or two and at the windows, over- 
hangings of rich-toned chintz. The house 
has never been wired for electricity so 
rather than use the hard, unflattering gas 
light they have kerosene lamps whose soft 
shades make one’s first-of-the-season hat 
look like new, and strike at least five 
years from one’s face—man or woman! 
In winter there is an open fire, and over 
in the corner is the tea-table, set with 
delicate china and handsome old silver, 
with delicious little sandwiches and small 
home-made cakes 

But more than the charm and comfort 
of the room, it is the people who count. 
Never more than eight or ten of them 
are there, and the hostesses have taken 
care that those eight or ten have con- 
genial tastes. The talk is delightful, and 





Try a picnic party 


one always comes away at a disgracefully 
late hour wondering how soon one will be 
asked again to this pleasant house. 

These women have no help except once 
a week a day-worker. Obviously it would 
be impossible for them to give elaborate 
dinner parties or big receptions, so they 
have chosen the -thing which they can do 
with grace and reasonable ease and have 
put their whole souls into making it a 
success. 

Even with a smaller income than these 
women have, one can turn a_ hospitable 
front to one’s friends. There are porch 
parties to which three or four guests who 
like each other may be invited to bring 

their sewing, and where 

the only refreshments 

S required are iced tea or 

} coffee and some very 

good cookies made by 

the hostess. And in 

winter months the same 

kind of party can be 

given indoors, around 

an open fire or in a 

sunny corner of the 
living-room. 

One woman who 
has more real friends 
than anybody I know, 
entertains her guests 
singly. Over a perfect 
cup of tea she leads them to talk about 
themselves and their own _ interests—the 
most fascinating of all subjects tg us 
humans. And her wise, tolerant and hu- 
morous outlook on life has enabled her to 
do more real good than falls to the lot of 
most clergymen. 

But when a woman is successful at 
giving large parties, there is no reason why 
she sheuld not do so. And the cost of 
these is not prohibitive if one is willing to 
do things simply, but to spend some time 
and thought in doing them well. 

There is a woman artist who, busy as 
she is, often invites a lot of her young 
niece’s friends in for an evening. All the 
youngsters want is a clear dancing floor and 
the latest jazz records on the phonograph 
The punch and sweet “store” crackers 
which she supplies are of secondary in- 
terest to them, because as a rule young 
people aren’t critical of what they eat. 

With older people, of course, this does 
not hold. Food, however plain it is, must 

be perfect of its kind 
It must be well chosen 
- and well cooked, and 
the experienced hostess 
ee serves only those dishes 
{ for her entertainment 
which she knows to be 
§~- above criticism by the 

; most critical. 
ds The custom in vogue 
among our parents and 
grandparents of giving 
some refreshment to 
everyone who came to 
the house, either on 
business or socially, was a kindly one. We 
of this generation can do much to establish 
a reputation for friendliness by encourag- 
ing our acquaintances to drop in whenever 
they feel like it, being sure they do not 

leave until we have fed them! 

To do this we must always keep some 
sort of simple refreshments on hand that 
can be served in a moment. In summer 
grape-juice, ginger-ale, and lemon juice 
(kept in a glass jar in the refrigerator for 
lemonade), can be offered to the unex- 
pected caller in a very few minutes and a 
batch of cookies baked once a week and 
kept in the cake box will sustain many a 
casual visitor. We need not be millionaires 
to keep open house, since hospitality is 
mostly a matter of the heart which cannot 
be measured in dollars and cents. 


you can spend 
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Aluminum for Better 


Baking 


Mirro bakes everything so 
well because the heat-con- 
ducting metal assists even 
baking. Crusts crisp invitingly. 
Foods do not stick; cleaning 
is easy. And Mirro pans are 
inexpensive and lasting. 

Aluminum Goods Manufacturing 

Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


CMIRRO 


The Finest Aluminum 
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LIZABETHAN ENGLAND 
REVELED IN COSTUMES 
OF VARI-COLORED SILKS 


LONDON in the time of good Queen Bess presented a 
pageant of costumes—fine ladies in high-standing ruffs, 
tight bodices, billowing skirts and gay gallants wearing 
knee breeches and slashed doublets faced with bright 
colors. 


The silk merchants whose stalls sheltered in the shadow 
of old St. Paul’s did a thriving trade in rich silks from 
distant ports but woe to him whose silks or whose ser- 
vices displeased a powerful noble—the Tower was 
wont to loom up ominously before him! 


Nowadays, silks are no longer fabrics for the few, 
modern manufacture brings their beauty within reach 
of the most modest wardrobe, and any American woman 
may boast a wider range of choice than could Queen 
Elizabeth herself. 

But even today fine silks are not to be found in every shop, 
and the woman who would be sure—in advance—of endur- 
ing quality will ask for, and buy, only silks with the name 
“Belding’s” woven in the selvage. There are Belding’s Silks for 
every purpose—gowns, linings, lingerie—your whole ward- 
robe should be made of these splendid silks. 


Belding Br 


y Beldino’s 


c fabrics, Embroidery, Spool Silks 


& Company, 902 Broadway, New York City 



















What You Want To Know 


Some of the Greatest Experts Have Lent Us 
Their Services to Help Us to Help You 


OULDN’T you consider anyone a 
good friend who saved your 
baby’s life? How long does it 


take you to plan and prepare a 
meal? Do you know the proper usage of 
calling cards? 

Are you still cleaning house the way 
your grandmother did? 

Do you know how a Master-Recipe 
saves work? 

Can you bake as good a cake as your 
next-door neighbor can? 

Do you know that what you eat is 
closely related to how you look? 

Do you want to know the right 
way to use cosmetics? How to apply 
“make-up” delicately and appropriately ? 

Do your hands 
tell a story of 
beauty ? 

Are you sure 
your baby is get- 
ting food that will 
make him sturdy 
and strong? 

Why is a 
Budget ? 

Who spends 
your family in- 
come ¢ 

Who gets the 
lion’s share of it? 

Are you satis- 
hed with the way 
looks? Does your garden 





k 


your house 
grow? 

We can help you with the answers to 
all these questions 

And many more! 

Hundreds of thousands of letters come 
pouring in to us, asking questions, request 
ing help, expressing opinions It is from 
the problems which have been presented 
in these letters that we have built up our 
booklet service. 

What do you and other women want 
to know? 

You want to know—tfirst, last and al- 
ways—how to be beautiful. And because 
we believe in beauty and the possibilities 
of beauty in every woman, we have 
published, first and 
foremost 

A LittLe Book 
. or Goop Looxs. We 

& wanted to be sure 
; pert = thateverything 
ete? per rntnt. that went into this 
book could be de- 
pended on by the woman who reads and 
follows it. It was written by a person who 
knows about beauty, and who spent months 
visiting the greatest beauty specialists in 
New York, learning their methods and 
secrets. It has been approved by Doctor 
Fred Wise, Instructor of Dermatology at 
the College of Physicians and Surgeons, 
Columbia University. So you can be sure 
that this is a common-sense, scientific, easily 
followed instruction book that will tell you 
how to attain the personal love 
liness you covet 

But how far will beauty 
carry you if you haven't good 
breeding and poise along with 
it? 

A Book oF MANNERS covers 
every occasion in life where 
etiquette is observed 

Tue Brive’s Own Book is } 
for the bride-that-is and the } 
bride-to-be. The wedding, 1} 
whether it is simple and in- 
formal or elaborate and very 
formal, should be a most perfect 
occasion. Vi] 

A Group or LitrLe Homes, , 
compiled by Robert Wiseman; 
an architect, contains photo- 
graphs, plans and specifications j 
for twelve small houses, all v 









different, each one charming. Among them 

you are sure to find just the home you 
have always wanted. 

DowN THE GarRDEN PatH. Dorothy 

Giles, of the Garden Club of America, has 

written this little 

—a booklet for us, 


} * and in it she tells 
‘o = = | you _ everything 

i} * | you need to know 
c= ™, | to make a garden 
| qt) £ /7) for yoursel f— 
wy vegetable or 
ee ae i_\ flower, to bloom 
ap —\ from early spring 
lyre till frost. 


Day in and day 

out, year after 

year, you have to live with your furniture, 
hangings and pictures: 

Tue House or Goop Taste, the booklet 
written for us by Ruby Ross Goodnow, one 
of the country’s best interior decorators, is 
full of lovely photographs of lovelier in- 
teriors and will suggest how to furnish your 
house tastefully and inexpensively. 

The test of a home is how does it run? 

THE Mopvern Home, by Lillian Purdy 
Goldsborough, tells you how it should run, 
just what equipment it should have, and 
just how each piece of equipment works. 
There is a leaflet, HovsecLEANING MapE 
Easy, that is free with this booklet. 

SPENDING THE Famity INCOME is a 
most comprehensive little book. If you 
want to know how to save money, you 
want this booklet. 

ENTERTAINING 
WitHout A Mar, 
tells how to serve 
meals for the family 
or for guests. 

PARTIES ALL 
THe YEAR, and 
M oReE PartiEs by \\ 
Claudia M. Fitzgerald, and FENN 
WHat To SERVE AT PARTIES } eS 
by Lilian M. Gunn: the first 
two are full of ideas for 
games, decorations, invita- 
tions, stunts, favors, cos- 
tumes, prizes, for every Fr JS 
month in the year, the third co 
takes care of the refresh- 
ments. You should have all three of them. 

To help you solve the food problem there 
are three splendid booklets. These are: 
Trwe-Savinc Cookery by Sarah Field 
Splint; Master-Recipes that are sheer 
magic, telling you how to make ten dishes 
from each recipe given; and Some REASONS 
Way In Cookery by May B. Van Arsdale, 
Day Monroe and Mary I. Barber, all in the 
Department of Foods and Cookery at 
Teachers College, Columbia University. 
With these we will send you free our 
Menus For Two Weeks by Dr. E. V. Mc- 
Collum and Miss Nina Simmonds. 

We have two booklets no mother nor 
prospective mother can afford te be without: 

THe Frienpity MOTHER 
written by Mrs. Keyes, is ap- 
proved by Franklin A. Dorman, 
M.D., Director of the Maternity 
Division, the Woman’s Hospital, 
New York. It tells you the 
whole truth about the miracle 
that is happening or may hap- 
pen to you. Then for the time 
when Baby comes, Mrs. Keyes 
has written: 

Tue Frienpty Basy, and 
Charles Gilmore Kerley, M.D., 
one of the greatest baby spe- 
cialists in the country, has approved it. 
It answers questions about your child’s 
care and feeding. 

These booklets are only ten cents 
apiece. Address, enclosing money in 
stamps, The Service Editor, McCall’s 
Magazine, 236 W. 37th St., New York. 
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Time to catch up on her sewing! Time 
for relaxation, for play! It is easy to un- 
derstand why so many modern women 
are replacing their old-fashioned woven 
rugs and carpets with sanitary Gold-Seal 
Congoleum Art-Rugs. 

The firm smooth surface of these pop- 
ular rugs is so easy to clean—just a few 
strokes with a damp mop and the bright 


colors are as spotless as new. 


Patterns for Every Room 

These rugs are suitable for every room 
in the house — the most artistic designs 
you can imagine. There are elaborate 
Oriental and Chinese motifs for the living 
and dining room—simple floral effects for 
the bedrooms—conventional patterns for 
kitchens and bathrooms. And Gold-Seal 
Congoleum Rugs lie flat on the floor 
without fastening of any kind, They 


Gold Seal 





(ONG OLEUM 


that Congoleum Rugs have the 
R - | G S quality to back this guarantee. 
Look for it when you buy! 


Freed from the Drudgery 
of Tiresome Cleaning and Sweeping— 


never turn up at the edges or corners. 
Remarkable durability combined with 
amazingly moderate prices make Gold 
Seal Congoleum Rugs the most econom- 
ical floor-covering it is possible to buy. 


Note the Very Low Prices 


6 feet x 9 feet $ 9.00 9feetx 9 feet $13.50 
71 3 feet x 9 feet 11 25 9 feet x 10% feet 15.75 
9 feet x 12 feet $18.00 
Pattern N 86 (at right 

illustrated ave made in the five large sizes only. 

1% feet x 3 feet $ .60 3 feet x 4% feet $1.95 
3 feetx3 feet 1.40 3 feetx6 feet 2.50 
Owing to freight rates, prices in the South and west of 
the Mississippi are higher than those quoted. 


is made in all sizes. The other patterns 


“Modern Rugs for Modern Homes” is a 
folder showing all the beautiful designs in full 
color. From it you can choose the pattern that 
will be most appropriate for any room. A copy 
will gladly be sent to you free upon request. 


CoNGOLEUM COMPANY 
IN RPORATED 
Philadelphi New York Bosto Chicago an Francisco 
Kansas City Minneapolis Atlanta Dalla Pittsburgh 
Montreal London Paris Rio de Janeir« 


Look for the Gold Seal 


You will find it (printed in dark 
green on a gold background) on 
the face of every genuine guaran- 
teed Gold-Sea/ Congoleum Rug 
and on every few yards of Gold- 
Seal Congoleum By -the-Yard. 
This Gold Seal is your guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction. It proves 










GUARANTEE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


REMOVE SEAL WITH 
DAMP CLOTH 













Pattern 
No. 530 


Pattern 
No. 356 


Patiern 


No. 534 
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FREE 


“Baby’s Layette” 






































How to prepare the nest for the 
little stranger 


Send for this little book of friendly 
advice to mothers and expectant 
mothers about clothing and other 
necessaries for baby’s comfort and § j 
health. A complete list of everything ; 
you need for baby. I: will save you 


a ne 





much time, worry and shopping t 

about. Answers the important ques- " 

tion: ““What shall I buy for baby?”" 

Written by authorities on the care of 

young babies. Every mother ought 

to read it. The coupon brings it ing 

plain envelope. 4 
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Why Doctors and Nurses Advise This c 
mre neces q 
tra 
> -, —_ . a. 2 i sd aed SNOT . R . tail 
Protection and warmth at vital spots where 80% of baby ills begin = 
Th 
: for 
He trusts you, mother, to choose wisely now a coat. Father adopted coat-shirts long ago. Why ski 
for his health’s sake. Think how helplessly the not baby, too? They are easier for you, easier wil 
strong, successful man of t. future depends for baby. No tapes, no buttons to fuss with. | Th 
upon your care today! And the adjustable belt, fastened with one safety Po 
. pin, always fits the growing little body. cor 
Medical science, now all intent on better babies, $ : ; wit 
cautions you to protect the little chest and Knitted in 12 fine materials, all sizes from birth wa 
! stomach against drafts and chills. Many disturb- to four years, for all seasons. Simply made and cos 
ces once credited to colic, teething, nausea or ¢asy to wash. All sizes in each material the ove 
ligestion, as well as more serious coughs and Same price. = 
° a 1a 
are now known to be due to poor pro- Only One Rubens in 
re For thirty-one years we have tade Rubens Wt 
Infant Shirts—nothing else. We specialize in gai 
a EE a See se Pais g 
For here is the dat ger zone the seat of eight infant shirts. And, no matter what you hear, blo 
out of ten of baby’s troubles. So doctors and there is only one Rubens Infant Shirt. Protect wh 
r Lilleod in Pa ~ —Ter no > oe . 2 . 
nurses skilled in« hild culture recommend Rubens — yourself by looking for the name on the shirt wr 
Inf int Shirt especially now in cold weather. itself. And for the striped box with the two- mo 
Their double thic KNESS ACFOss ¢ hest and stomach, babies trade-mark, as illustrated here. Then you car 
specialists say, solves the probiem It puts you can be sure : . we 
on the safe side always . NO BUTTONS NO TROUBLE sp 
At good stores anywhere. If any store can’t a ski 
Rubens Infant Shirts slip on and off easily —like supply you, write us. rui 
wh 
lon 
2 North Market Street, Chicago, IIL. 
Please send me without charge a copy of 
“*Baby’s Layette,” in a plain envelope. 
| Name eceuentescuensen cedsseveasensenssnbssiaésenseeagunnnenniite 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 
Street No 
T > Ta 9 Look for this box, 1] | 
R U B E N 5 Cs M A R B L E, Inc. with the two-babies i} Clty | 
1D >YvOCT TREET trade-mark, and | | 
2 NORTH MARKET SI REET “ Rubens”’ on the gS | EPO ee ee Ee 
CHICAGO, ILL. shirt. Raat acl 
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7 sizes, 34-46 
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3403 Blouse ‘ 
» 7 sizes, 34-46 1) 
¢ Emb. No, 1267 






3420 Blouse 


9 sizes, 34-50 
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No. 3408, Lapigs’ JACKET 
Biovuse. Size 36 requires 2% 
yards of 36-inch material and %& 
yard of 36-inch contrasting. 






The Outlook /, 


By / 
ANNE RITTENHOUSE / 


T’S the day and the hour for j 
anxiety over clothes. No \ 
woman escapes the semi- 
annual hurry and scurry of JSS 
securing seasonal raiment. In \ 3415 Dress 
winter it is too cold to think of J a a 
spring and in September it is too 
warm to think of snow. But we 
must think. We are not lilies of 
the field. Would that we were. 
Watchmen in the towers, scan- 
ning the horizon, have given us 
the news of incoming fashions 









No. 3403, Lapres’ Siwp-On 
Bouse. Size 36 requires 2 vards 
of 36-inch material. Embroidery 
No. 1267 may be used for mono- 
gram which is smart 
worked in a con- 
trasting color. 













No. 5404, Laptes’ 
JACKET BLOUSE. 
Size 36 requires 154 
yards of 40-inch 
material, 2'4 yards 
of 4-inch contrast- 
ing. 




















The shops begin to glisten and i 
glimmer with garments that Jacket 
Blouse 







were never intended to withstand 
the rays of the sun or to be ac- 
companied by Japanese lacquered 
parasol and painted palmetto 
fan, the two colorful caprices of 
people on pleasure bent during 
the summer that has now lost its 
grip on the atmosphere. 

Every effort is made by the 
trade to induce us to wear 
tailored suits this autumn. Most 
probably their work will succeed. 
The American feels more com- 
fortable in a severe coat ‘and 
skirt of cloth at the approach of 
winter than in other garments. 
The suit is her ace of trumps. 
Possessing it, she feels tranquil, 
confident. She is better satisfied 
with it since the wash white shirt- 
waist was shelved until a less 
costly epoch. The multitude of 
overblouses of woolen, silk, cotton 
that she can buy or build in less 
than a day, permits her to indulge 
in color schemes. She likes that. 
Where she is liable to be extrava- 
gant is to wear the skirt and 
blouse without the coat on days 
when the cold calls for a sturdy 
wrap. Long ago our grand- 
mothers warned us against such 
careless habits. Why? Because 
we soon found ourselves with a 
speckless jacket and a speckled 
skirt. Result: One good suit 
ruined. 

The coat of this season is 
what one wishes it to be. It is 
long or short. 

[Turn to page 86] 
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3420 3408 3403 3404 
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7 sizes, 34-46 






































No. 3420, Lapies’ 
Buiouse. Size 36 re- 
quires 1'%4 yards of 
40-inch material, % 
yard of 9-inch. 
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No. 3415, Lapres’ AND 
Misses’ Dress. Size 
16 requires 34% yards 
of 36-inch material. yy 
Width, 15% yards. ‘ 











3416 Dress 
7 sizes, 14-16 
36-44 
































No. 3416, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Dress. Size 
16 requires 23g yards of 54-inch material, 
7@ yard of 36-inch contrasting. Width at 
lower edge, 1% yards. 
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No. 3394, Lapres’ Dress. Size 36 requires 
2% yards of 54-inch material and 1 yard 
of 40-inch contrasting. Width at lower 
edge, 114 yards. 


















No. 3410, Lapies’ anp Misses’ Siip-ONn 
Dress. Size 36 requires 374 yards of 40- 
5 inch material. Width, 1% yards. Em- 
3 broidery No. 1309 worked in darning-stitch 

and beads would make a delightful trim- 


3418 Dress : 
6 sizes, 14-16 — 



















































No. 3418, Lapres’ AND Mu§sses’ Siip-ON 
Dress. Size 36 requires 4%4 yards of 40-inch _ 3410 Dress 
aoe material. Width at lower edge, 2%4 yards. 3394 Dress * 4M + oe, pees 
3416 3394 3410 3415 3418 9 sizes, 34-50 ~ Emb. No. 1209 
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3204 Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 


3383 Dress 
9 sizes 34-50 


Dress; three-piece draped 
5 skirt Size 36 requires 25% 
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No, 3383, Lapres’ Sirp-On 
Dress. Size 36 requires 23% 
yards of 54-inch material, 
1'~ yards of 9-inch for inset 


No. 3395, Lapies’ Strp-On 


yards of 54-inch material 
Developed in silk and beads 


~ 


3401 Dress 





> 


3395 Dres : " 

7 size I + > Embroidery No. 1309 would 
sizes, 46 4 

Emb. No. 1309 be a most attractive decoration 


9 sizes 34-50 


\/ 3270 Dress 
5 sizes, 14-16 






| 


f | 





No. 3204, Laptes’ St1p-On Dress. 
Size 36, 434 yards of 36-inch. 


No. 3401, Lapres’ Dress. Size 
36, 234 yards of 54-inch; contrast- 
ing, 134 yards of 27-inch. 


No. 3397, Lapres’ Dress. Size 
36, 3%@ yards of 40-inch; sleeve 
facing, 3¢ yard of 36-inch. 


No. 3406, Lapirs’ AND Misses’ 
Dress. Size 36,274 yards 40-inch 


No. 2411, Lapres’ SHIRTWAIST 
Size 36, 2 yards of 36-inch 


No. 3270, Lapres’ AND Misses’ 
Dress. Size 36, 3 yards of 40- 
inch Embroidery No. 1200 
would furnish a delightful trim- 
ming in beading and No. 1157 
for the ribbon roses 


No. 3317, Lapres’ anp MIssEs 
Dress. Size 36, 3 yards 36-inch. 











36-40 
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Fall Frocks Show Up the Interesting 
Novelties of the French Mode 
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3397 Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 
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3406 Dress 
10 sizes, 14-16 
6-5Q 
2411 Shirtwaist 
7 sizes, 34-46 









The Outlook 


[Continued from page 85) 


HE garment known as the 

jumper jacket has not slipped 
into oblivion after a popularity 
that killed many a better gar- 
ment. It continues its career 
among those who are not over- 
eager to grasp at what is new. 

The sash at the side has not 
many adherents, but the tight- 
ened hip band is too good a 
feature to be abolished. 

There is a new kind of short 
jacket that flares into pagoda 
points over the top of the hips 
which suggests the Indo-Chinese 
garments and is another straw 
which makes the experts believe 
that the wind will soon blow 
strongly from the late Victorian 
period when hips and end of 
spine were artificially distended 
or accentuated, when bodices and 
one-piece frocks followed the line 
of the figure, when skirts trailed 
at the back, when flounces 
covered us and tiny hats em- 
phasized the smallness of the sil- 
houette at the top. 

There is a long jacket, belt- 
less, without pockets that has a 
flounce for a hem. It is the new 
offering in this country, although 
France exploited it last year 
Short jackets have such a flounce 
also, and fur coats of various 
pliable and flexible hides carry 
out the fashion. Such flounces 
are flat and circular. 

[Turn to page 87) 















3317 Dress 
6 sizes, 14-16 
36-42 


AILS 


3204 3270 3317 3383 3395 3397 340 
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In Chic Frocks Like These Daytime and 
Evening Hours Pass Pleasantly 
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No. 3421, Lapres’ Siip-On 
Dress, Size 36 requires 3 
yards of 54-inch material, 3% 
yard of 36-inch. Width, 2% 
yards. Embroidery No. 739 
would make a pretty scallop 
edging for collar. 
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No. 3406, Lapigs’ AND Misses 
Dress. Size 36 requires 334 
yards of 40-inch material; % 
yard of 36-inch contrasting. 
Width, 1% yards. 
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No. 3395, Lapies’ Stip-On 
Dress. Size 36 requires 136 
yards of 40-inch material for 
waist, 27g yards of 36-inch 
for skirt. Width, 1% yards. 


ZN 


LS 


4 


~ Vy 
NS ° 
TPIT 


“fe 
~ 


No. 3401, Lapres’ Dress. Size 
36 requires 334 yards of 36- 
inch. Width, 14% yards. 


No. 3329, Laprges’ AND Misses’ 

Dress. Size 36 requires 34% 
yards of 36-inch material, 1% 
yards of 40-inch for waist. 
Width, 13 yards. 
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No. 3330, Lapres’ AND MISSES 
Dress. Size 36 requires 2% 
yards of 36-inch figured; 214 
yards of 36-inch plain. Width, 
1% yards, 
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No. 3383, Lapres’ Srirp-On 
Dress. Size 36, 2% yards of 


54-inch; 54 yard of 36-inch 

for collar and cuffs, 54 yard of 

40-inch for undercollar and A 
Vy. 
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3401 Dress 


9 sizes 34-50 




















bands. Width, 154 yards. \ 
3395 Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 
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3421 Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 . 
Emb. No. 739 3406 Dress 
10 sizes, 14-16 
36-50 
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] [Continued from page 86] 
as the KIRTS are struggling between a 
slipped desire to remain flat and another 
larity desire to take on ruffles. One can’t 
© gar- choose flounces on both jacket and 
career skirt. Be careful, therefore, to put 
, over- the flounce where it will do the least 
ew. harm. Borders are in full fashion on 
jas not jacket suits and they give one a 
tight- chance to be ornamental with slight 
ood a effort. The bright ones have had 
their season, we think. The dark 
i short ones, woven or attached, have value. 
pagoda All tailored skirts are short, a 
e hips trifle more so than they were last 
“hinese spring. The French strive to make 
straw us accept the ten-inch skirt and as 
believe we like it, we may reserve the 
blow lengthened hem for evening apparel. 
ctorian It is still better to swing the skirt 
nd of from a brassiere bodice than to put 
tended it on a belt for, until the late 
es and Victorian period is fully upon us, 
he line our waists are not of the shape that 
trailed holds a tight band in place. We 
ounces find it at the bust most of the time. 
Ss em- New collections of clothes bring 
he sil- to sight the cape as well as the top 
coat for those who prefer the frock 
, belt- and wrap to the conventional 
has a tailored jacket and skirt. The cape 
e new is flounced, the coat continues to 
hough take on the semblance of a frock. 
year Both are collared with peltry. Both 
lounce are long, except the new fur capes 
fariouS = which hang to the hips. They are 
carry flounced like skirts but severely lined. 3383 Dress 
ounces There are few printed or brightly- 9 sizes 34-50 ‘ 
colored linings for the season. 
[Turn to page 90] 
No. 3397, Lapres’ Dress. 
Size 36 requires 4% yards 
} of 40-inch material. Width 
at lower edge, 1% yards 
_| Lt ol A simple finish easily worked 
"7 eS im } in running-stitch is sug- 
pe} gested in Embroidery No. 
<4 it] ‘ 1262. 
8 Il 3330 Dress 3397 Dress 
Lt ) 7 sizes, 14-16 8 sizes, 14-16 7 sizes, 34-46 
3397 3329 3383 38330 3401 36-44 36-46 Emb. No. 1262 
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These Are Some of the Important Decisions 
of the Mode as to Street Wear 


No, 3408, Lapres’ Jacket BLovseE. 
Size 36 requires 244 yards of 36- 
inch material, and 54 yard of 36- 
inch for collar and cuffs. Velvet 
makes up smartly in this style. 


No. 3279, Lapres’ PLEATED SKIRT; 
attached to camisole. Size 36 re- 
quires 244 yards of 54-inch material 
and 34 yard of 36-inch for camisole. 
Width, 2% yards 








No. 3232, Lapies’ Sirp-On BLovseE. 
Size 36 requires 244 yards of 36- 
inch material. The Chinese mono- 
gram may be developed by using 
Embroidery No. 1267. For descrip- 
tion of No. 3220 see below. 





No, 3263, Lapres’ Strp-On BLovse. 
Size 36 requires 1% yards of 40- 
inch material, and 54 yard of 36- 
inch contrasting. Embroidery No. 
1291 may be worked in beads on 
the trimming bands. 








No. 3145, Lapres’ Skirt; attached 
to camisole; with draped tunic. 
Size 36 requires 312 yards of 40- or 
45-inch material; 34 yard of 36-inch 
for camisole. Width, 1% yards. 








No. 3283, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Cape. 
Small size requires 234 yards of 54- 
inch material; lining, 27g yards of 
36-inch, Width at lower edge, 134 
yards, 














G2 ing as dd od WA 


No. 3281, Laprgs’ anp Misses’ Coat; 
convertible collar. Size 36 requires 
25g yards of 54-inch material; 1% 
y ards of 36-inch contrasting, 2 yards 


of ribbon. Width, 1% yards. 



























3408 
Jacket 


Blouse 
7 sizes, 34-46 


3279 Skirt 
6 sizes, 34-44 














Small, medium, large 





3232 Blouse 
6 sizes, 34-44 
Emb. No. 1267 

3220 Skirt 
6 sizes, 34-44 





3263 Blouse 
6 sizes, 34-44 
Pmb. Na. 1291 
<P 3145 Skirt 
2 6 sizes, 34-44 


\) 





~S 


No. 3251, Lavres’ anp Misses’ Coat 
Size 36 requires 3% yards of 54-inch 
material; 7¢ yard of 40-inch for sash. 
Width, 2% yards 


No. 3209, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Svuin 
Coat. Size 36 requires 2% yards of 
40-inch material, or 154 yards of 54- 
inch. 


No. 3220, Lapres’ PLEATED SKIRT; at- 
tached to camisole. Size 36 requires 
2'¢ yards of 54-inch material. Width 
at lower edge, 274 yards. 


No. 3210, Lapres’ anp Muissgs’ SvIt 
Coat. Size 36 requires 2 yards of 48- 
inch material with nap. This design 
is well adapted to fur cloth 


No, 2659, Lapres’ Two-Piece SKIRT. 

y Size 28 requires 23¢ yards of 48-inch 
material Width at lower edge, 154 
yards 









3209 Suit Coat 


7 size _ 





iP 


i K> 
a 


I i | 3210 Suit Coat 

= 3408 Blouse N || } 6 sizes, 14-1 >, 

5251 Coat 10s, 34-46 La ae \ 36-42 BR 3281 Coat 

7 sizes. 14-16 3220 Skirt 3408 3232 — 3283 pny 3209 3210 3281 2659 Skirt 6 sizes, 14-16 
6-44 6 sizes, 34-44 3279 3220 3145 3220 26059 7 sizes, 24-36 36-42 
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Not Only Skirts But Coats and Capes 
Ps Take to the Idea of Flounces 








No. 3236, Lapres’ AND MuIsseEs’ 
Wrap. Size 36 requires 3 yards 
of 54-inch material and 374 yards 
of. 36-inch for lining. Width, 
7 


27% yards. 












No. 3143, Lapies’ Siir-On 
Bouse; closing at shoulders and 
sides of belt. Size 36 requires 
2% yards of 36-inch material 
No simpler trimming than Em- 
broidery No. 1062 could be de- 
sired, worked in outline or braid 












No. 3149, Lapres’ Skirt; attached 
to camisole; draped tunics at 
front and back. Size 36 requires 
3% yards of 40-inch material 
and 54 yard of 32-inch for cami 
sole. Width, 134 yards. 












No. 3420, Lapres’ Brovuse. Size 
36 requires 1'4 yards of 40-inch 
material, 5g yard of 9-inch for 
vest. Combined with a soft 
draped skirt, this blouse will 
make a lovely dress. 



















No. 3144, Lapies’ Skirt; attached 
to camisole; in one piece. Size 
36 requires 2'4 yards of 40-inch 
material. Width at lower edge, 
1% yards when finished 













No. 3047, Lapres’ BAsgue WAIST 
Size 36 requires 24% yards of 36- 
inch material. The design is suit- 
able for satin, taffeta or brocade. 


















= 






No. 3350, Lapres’ CAMISOLE 
SxtrRT; with circular draped 
flounce. Size 36 requires 27% 
yards of 36- or 40-inch material; 
7% yard of 32-inch for camisole 
Width at lower edge, 156 yards 


3047 Waist 
5 sizes, 34-42 
3350 Skirt 
6 sizes, 34-44 











3420 Blouse 
9 sizes 34-50 
3144 Skirt 
6 sizes, 34-44 





3236 Wrap 
6 sizes, 14-16 
36-42 







3181 Coat 
5 sizes, 14-16. 
36-40 


Emb. No. 1272 








3143 Blouse 
6 sizes, 34-44 
Emb. No. 1062 
3149 Skirt 


6 sizes, 34-44 








3336 Coat 
6 sizes, 14-16 
36-42 
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No, 3336, Lapies AND MIssEs’ 
Coat. Size 36, View A, requires 
53g yards of 40-inch material; 
View B, 33% yards of 54-inch; 
View C, 4 yards of 48-inch ma- 
terial. Width at lower edge, 2 
yards; flounce, 254 yards Heavy 
embroidery is much used on coats 
and a good design is suggested 
in Embroidery No. 961. 
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No. 318i, Lapres’ AND Misses’ 
Coat. Size 36 requires 2% yards 
of 40-inch material. An allover 
braiding design worked in sou- 
tache or flat braid gives a smart 
effect. Embroidery No. 1272 may 
be used for it. 
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No. 3282, Lapies’ Two-PrEece 
Sxirt. Size 28 requires 2%4 yards 
of 54-inch material. Width at 
lower edge, 134 yards. 
























3336 Coat | Brees ail 
6 sizes, 14-16 La Oo. wed Ir UD Wy 
3282 Skirt 36-42 3420 3047 3181 3336 «3336 «= 3336 b ' 3143 
6 sizes, 24-34 View A 3144 3350 3282 View C 3149 
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3415 Dress 
14-16 


& size 


Emb. No 





té 






3269 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 


if 
‘ 


‘ 


a 
No. 3318, M 


Dress. Size 


motifs from 
840 would b 


ruffled from 
They are bu 
has preferred 
of the suite 


considered a 
frocks have 
usurped the 

It is not 
gasp. 
far enough t« 


3410 Dress 
7 sizes, 14-16 


3419 Dress 
$ si 14 36-44 


Pleats and Ruffles Here and a Peplum There 
But Always the Low Waistline 


“ . 


Dress. Size 16 requires 244 Suirp-On Dress. Size 16 re- 
yards of 54-inch, 34 yard of 36- quires 3% yards of 40-inch 
inch. Width, 1% yards. material. Width, 2% yards 

The monogram may be worked 
No, 3415, Lapres’ AND Misses’ from Embroidery No. 1257. 


40-inch. Width, 15¢ yards. Bead 


No. 3410, Lapirs’ AND Misses’ 
Strp-On Dress. Size 16 re No. 3402, Misses’ Dress. Size 
quires 6% yards of 36-inch ma- 16, 3 yards of 36-inch, 1 yard 
terial. Width, 1'% yards of 40-inch. Width, 13¢ yards. 
a 
The Outlook 
[Continued from page 87] 
A STRIKING new fashion that is somewhat appalling is 
Cal >t’s tulle evening costumes, the skirts of which are 


another color chosen for these sensational gowns and jade green is 


It’s that trailing train that begins at the sides and extends 





3418 
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0. 3409, Misses’ Dress. Size 16 requires 244 
ards of 36-inch material; 1 yard of 40-inch 
yntrasting. Width, 13 yards. A ribbon flower 
yr the waistline may be made from Embroidery 
1157 








0 
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3409 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Emb. No. 1157 


3418 Dress 
6 sizes, 14-16 
36-42 


Emb. No. 1257 



















No. 3416, LADIES’ AND 
Misses’ Dress. Size 16 re- 
quires 3'@ yards of 40-inch 
material; 7 yard of 36- 
inch for collar. Width, 1% 
yards. 


















318 Dress 


sizes, 12-20 


















3416 Dress 
7 sizes, 14-16 
36-44 













ISSES’ AND JuNriorS’ No. 3418, LaprEs’ AND MIssEs’ 


































16, 334 yards of 

No. 3269, Misses’ Dress. Size 
16 requires 24 yards of 54- 
inch material; 144 yards of 27- 
inch. Width, 17g yards. 


Embroidery No. 
¢ a smart addition. 


hips to hem and trail at the back for several inches. 
ilt of Peking blue, a color which the house of Callot 
for two decades. One would expect this after a tour 
of costly Chinese salons in Callot’s house. Rose is 


continuance of the Chinese preference. White tulle 
appeared with tracery of fine gold thread. Gold has 
field for ornamentation in the last three months. 

the ruffles, nor the use of tulle that causes women to 





» make the frock definitely late Victorian, 
[Turn to page 91] 





3419 


3318 


3269 3402 4 sizes, 14-20 
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All Is Not Slimness Where Youth Is Concerned 
Bouffancy Has Its Day Too 





gaia | 





No. 3155, Musses’ Strp-On Dress. Size 16 
requires 23g yards of 36-inch material, 1% 
yards of 36-inch contrasting. Width, 13¢ yards, 


























3176 Dress 


\ 4 sizes, 14-20 


s 


O57 3155 Dress 3265 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 4 sizes, 14-20 
Emb. No. 1311 


3290 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 














No. 3265, Misses’ S.ip- 
On Dress. Size 16 requires 
3 yards of 40-inch ma- 
terial. Width, 134 yards 
The new ribbon trimming 3409 Dress 
is most attractive if worked 4 sizes, 14-20 
from Embroidery No. 1311 areas wba 







3402 Dress 


4 sizes, 14-20 





No. 3409, Misses’ Dress. Size No. 3402, Misses’ Dress. Size 

16 requires 3% yards of 40-inch 16 requires 434 yards of 36-inch 

material, 74 yard of 40-inch material. Width, 13 yards. 

lace. Width, 134 yards. A novel 

girdle of ribbon roses may be No. 3176, Misses’ Dress. Size 

made from Embroidery No. 1157 16 requires 534 yards of 40-inch 
material. Width, 134 yards. 





No. 3333, Lapres’ AND MuissEs’ 

Coat Dress. Size 16 requires No. 3290, Misses’ Strp-On Dress. 
234 yards of 54-inch material and Size 16, 2% yards of 40-inch, 1% 
1 yard of 40-inch for ruches. yards 36-inch. Width, 15¢ yards. 
Width, at lower edge, 17@ yards. 

In early fall a coat dress is No. 3422, Misses’ Strp-On Dress 
most useful. This model would Size 16 requires 3’ yards of 36- 
be smart in duvetyn. inch material. Width, 24% yards. 


The Outlook 


[Continued from page 90] 











HE fabrics for early autumn clothes neither shock nor stimulate 

us. They are familiar to every eye. Crépe continues. Satin 
comes back. Broadcloth returns for suits and wraps. Tulle sweeps 
in for entire frocks. Brocades are splendid for evening and 
afternoon gowns of ceremony. Velvet comes down from its high 
pedestal and goes into sleeveless jackets, also into short separate coats 
for woolen skirts, yet it is fashioned into the costly evening gown. 

The colors offered for our choosing are brown, dark blue, gold, 
black, Chinese green and blue, beige and topaz yellow. Brown is 
very smart, navy blue is a bit doubtful, beige has no actual rival, 
black makes a woman look distinguished against a background of 
vivid landscapes, flowers, birds and butterflies. 








No.3419, MIssEs’ 
Strp-On Dress 
Size 16, 2% 
yards of 36-inch, 
1% yards of 40 
inch. Width, 3 <@ 
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4 ema e! | \ fi il yo yards. Nothing 
| i 4 { | hy” | II could be smarter 
ud iat | iS ae! than braiding 
ne Healt | aiding 9 
5022 Con Doon dials GEL WW QT yt i) tf 4, 3422 Dress from Embroid- a wor 
36-42 3419 3402 3409 «= 3422: 3333=— 3290 4 sizes, 14-20 ery No. 1308. Emb. No, 1308 
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No. 3387, CHILp's 


















































































































The Children Also Coat; with yoke 
N 2 (I Pca Size 4 requires 1% 
‘ cards of 54-inch : 
Have New Fall | yard 
| avy : W a material. 
} 7 . ; 
I ashions 3388 Coat 
6 sizes, 1-1 
‘ ' x 
| 
} i 
] I 
a 
" ; t 
A | 
~~ | 
| 
gna” | 
rn 6 sizes, 6 months 
y to 6 years 
The Gem é 
. a 
Gj, wy 
y, ] , k 7 ; 
y s } 
need dress shields | 4 ‘ 
Well dressed women are those who 1g 1 3 
take care of their gowns and protect 
their dainty ieodenaen with suitable ae “a | okie. 
Kleinert’s Dress Shields » 1 , 
No. 2901, CHILp’s j 
Coat; raglan 
sleeves. Size 2 re- } } 
quires 13@ yards of 
48-inch material. i 33] 
| 5s 
No. 3388, Cutip’s FLARE Coat. Size / } 
6, 15¢ yards of 54-inch. “ /} 
a r 
No. 3297, Girt’s THree-Piece Suit ] \ 
Size 14, 3% yards of 54-inch. j 
No. 2780, Girt’s Cape. Medium 5 | 
size, 134 yards of 48-inch material. #| 
r 











antees the part you cannot see 














No. 3386, Cup's Stie-On Dress So S es 

Size 2 requires 14g yards of 36-inch es 

material. Smarter yet will this dress 

be if a-touch of hand work from L— 

Embroidery No. 543 is added 
No. 3405, 2761 
Girt’s CoAT. Sn 
Size 10 requires met 

lal 


\) 1% yards of 
\ | 40-inch ma 





















WN | 
‘X 
r 
Good Rubber Sheeting 1 
must be good all the way through | 
-thats why it pays to insist or 
Kleinert's—the selvage mark guar- ; 












\ terial . 
The Jiffy Baby V a= ai 
is happy, comfortable and popular t : ; ” 
He is wearing genuine Kleinert’s 4 = > & SL, 
Jiffy Baby Pants—guaranteed water : \ ~ 
proot—the “‘Kleinert’s”’ is on the tab. a . @ Z 
3405 Coat No. 3407 } 2780 Cape 
~——— 5 sizes, 6-14 Cup's SI >. a ” Small, medium, large 
a : tie ei ee 
/ On Dress Size e ot" 
4 requires 1% 
\ yards of 36- 
| ¥ | - 
~~ & etd inch material, 
. “ 7 - - 
' \ f ® 42 % yard of 36- : { 
| ~viy } j inch for bands i, ‘s fe 
“er @ * 
: The Useful Guimpe 
; When armholes are wide and it’s : ' 
dificult to put in_ shie protect : > 
your gown with Klein Dress te 
Shield Guimpe. Made sheer net, ' 
slip-over style, with shields stitched 3 ’ 7 
‘ 






in just the right position 





Why Change Your Frock ? 

Neither spattering grease nor splash- 

g water can hurt the pretty frock 
+} 


| 3399 Dress 


izes, 2-1 } j 





3407 Dress 


5 sizes, 2-10 













: ered with a Kleinert’s ‘Tween j 
j tex"’ Household Apron. The rubber j \ 
is between two fabrics where it car —_ \ @ 
not t hy F 
\ / . 
\ 4 — m 
bo L ° ; anf Yu 7 
] du 3386 Dress 
—- ae —* ‘| Ssizes, 2-10 
REG US PAI Off 4 , f, Emb. No. 543 
: 1, B. KLEINERT RUBBER COMPANY i Oe i 3407 3386 
. = 
H 485 Fiith Ave. , Corner 41st St., Opp. the Library om 






No. 3399, Cuitp’s Stip-On Dress. Size 2, 1 } | i TN a a a a a 

yards of 36-inch, 74% yards of 2-inch edging 2 2 \ / \ h Pry ‘¢ \ TT 54 ‘ 

' | | | v4 i 

No. 341 GIRI Strp-On Dress. Size 8 re- a | j \| \t 4 wit | 1, dy 

quires 134 yards of 36-inch material. Cross Ree uy LY ui U 1 | Fy * A? } 
“UL, ae ‘ #4 


titch Embroidery No. 1163, if used on this tf | 
dr will add much to its charm 3297 2901 3388 3387 2780 3405 3399 3417 


New York City New York 
Canadian Office: 
84 Wellington Street, West, Toronto 
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3120 


Smart Little Styles 
For Cool Days 


No. 3331, 
DRESS WITH BLOOMERS. 
yards of 
¥g yard of 36- 
Smocking f 


Size 6, 
32-inch, 
inch 


Embroidery 
may be us 


4 
3% 


— eR ee 


CHIL 


No. 
ed as a 


| tional trimming 


3331 Dress 


dng 


Em} 





Ne 1192 
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rom 
1192 
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Os ih 
3314 Dress 


5 sizes, 6-14 


2761 Cape 
Small 
edium 
large 


3405 














3314 





6 requires, 
of 40-inch plain material, 
inch for guimpe. 





3386, CHiLp’s Strp-On Dress. 
requires 1 
and 34 yard of 40-inch plain. 


yard 


ny Koon 





jar 













X 
y ® 
3405 Coat / 


5 sizes, 6-14 


of 36-inch 


No. 3314, Girt’s Dress with GuUIMPE. 
7@ yard of 48-inch plaid, 
1% yards of 36- 
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>a 


2 ha a See 
* oo 
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2937 Dress 


5 sizes, 1-8 


No. 3405, 


No. 2761, Grirv’s Cape. 


134 yards of 36-inch material, 
54-inch fur cloth. 


No. 2 


No. 3417, 





Size 4 


material 


Size 


Y yard 


Ss 


Girt’s Coat. 
14 yards of 54-inch material, 
54-inch fur cloth. 


7, Cutip’s Strp-On Dress. 
requires 17g yards of 32 


Girw’s Stip-On Dress. 
2% yards of 40-inch, 


— 


(r 


3417 Dress 
5 sizes, 6-14 











No. 











3104, Girt’s Dress. 


Size 12 requires 27g yards 
of 36-inch material. 
trimming Embroidery No. 
1039 is suggested to mark 
the pleated inset. 


No. 


Dress. 


For 


3120, Girt’s Siie-ON 


Size 8, 


1M y 


ards 


of 36-inch, % yard of 40- 
inch. Cross-stitch would be 
pretty worked from Em- 
broidery No. 1186. 


ry No. 3103, Curtp’s 


A 


I 


7 


Coat. 


Size 4 


re- 


quires 14% yards of 


‘ 














Size 8 requires 





¥% yard of 


Small size requires 
¥% yard of 


Size 4 
-inch material. 


Size i4, 


134 yards of 36-inch. 











| 
| 
| 


yards of 
~/ inch lining. 


54-inch _ material, 
134 


36 


yan 


3103 Coat 
| 5 sizes, 2-10 


3386 33 





31 


iS _ 
$3— 


3104 
Dress 


) 5 sizes, 


N 


6-14 
Emb 
0. 1039 


> 


3120 Dress 


5 si 


Lmb. 


zes, 6-14 
No, 1186 
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HE TREO Elastic Girdle, 
which made possible present- 
day modes, has found new and 
even more exquisite expression 
in its latest models of ‘‘ Treo- 


tex.”’” This newly-invented 
surgical elastic web, upon which its cre- 
ators worked for years, enables all 
women, of whatever type of figure, to 
enjoy the figure-freedom, and dress- 
distinction that only the Treo Elastic 
Girdle imparts. 


Women of fashion, corsetieres, design- 
ers, all acclaim it as the perfecting touch 
to the Treo lines of models, which, with 
their exclusive features, their smartness, 
and their universal itility, has made 
them the accepted of the fastidious, 


The ‘‘Anchor Band’’ (the waist line 
band), which holds the girdle to the 
figure and prevents it from slipping; 
the ‘‘Feature Strip” (the strip above 
the waist line), which supports the back 
and restrains the diaphragm, and the 
new “Panel Back,’’ which flattens the 
back into the new silhouette, are fea- 
tures to be found only in the Treo Gir- 
dle, the Original All-Elastic Corset. 


Be sure to demand the Treo model 
which was made for your type of figure. 
Prices: Treo Girdles, in lighter surgical 
web, $3 to $10; Treo Girdles of mercer- 
ized Treotex surgical web, $5.50 to $10; 
Treo Girdles of Silk Treotex surgical 
web, $12.50 to $25. Your dealer will be 
very glad to give you a fitting. Write 
for illustrated booklet. 


TREO COMPANY, Inc. 
Fifth Ave. at 29th St. New York City 
Great Britain: Distributing Corporation, Ltd., 
60 Wilson St., Finsbury Sq., London, E. C.4 


Canada: 
Eisman @& Co., 9 Temperance Street, Toronto 





The New Panel Back 
Treotex Treo Girdle 


Note the Panel 
Back in illustra- 
tion at left—it!lat- 
tens the figure at 
the back into the 
new silhouette, 
Ask for" T reotex” 
Treo Girdles if 
yours isabove-the- 
average figure! 


The new Treotex 
Treo Girdle Mod- 
els are designed | 
for the heavy ier) 
which 
seeks the comfort 
so long enjoyed in | 
the Treo Girdle by 
women of slender 
and medium figure. 





N y 


TRE O 


Pe ae ee 
a cAll-&lastic Corset 


The more elastic to the corset 
—the more grace to the figure 


' G 
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y Charming Ideas for | P 
9 5 Vie J Little Rompers 
o _ SLA, 7 
ingelt 


Everybody thinks its silk 




























3114 
Romper . 
4sizes | i 
6 months 


Silk’s Beauty sa | ; | ' ; ; i a abate batiddes 1 
Cotton’s Wear | | we ANG Sah 


INGETTE is the best fabric you can buy for i ; | 
all undergarments—and many outer clothes, ee : ; { 

Other materials may cost more, but none wilh hoor : 3150 R 

wear longer, and no other cotton fabric possesses — 
so much of the beauty and shimmer of silk. ae 
**Lingette’’ is made in an assortment of exquisite \ ™~ = 
fairy-like tints for lingerie, pajamas, men’s shirts, u No. 3150, CHutp’s — 
etc., and rich, deep shades for coat linings. : Apron ROMPER. 





sizes, 8 ) 





Not genuine unless— \ Size 2 requires 1% 
The name is on the selvage yards of 27-inch 


The label is in the garment | material. 


Frep Butrerrietp & Co., Inc. No. 3185. Cuitp’s Romper. Size 4 re 
Dept. K, 361-363 Broadway, New York quires 2 yards of 32-inch material 
Makersalso of the Fameus Normandy Veile Appropriate decoration may be worked 

: from Embroidery No. 1310. 


No. 3114, Cu1tp’s Romper. Size 3 re 
quires 154 yards of 36-inch material, 
¥g yard of 36-inch contrasting 








3185 Romper No. 3294, Cuitp’s RoMPER. Size 6 re 
4 sizes. 1-4 quires 114 yards of 32-inch material 
Emb. No, 1516 Embroidery No. 1209 would be pretty 


for the dainty outline butterflies. 


S ~ 










33) 

3311 O 
Underwear 6s 
6 sizes, 2-12 4-1 
Emb. No. 739 Em 
No 





3294 Romper 
3 sizes, 2-6 


Emb. No. 1209 r 














brings you the skill 
of the master dyer) 28s" 


No. 3285, Cutp’s Kr- 

N 2 C K 

MONO. Size 6 requires 

OW, without previous obtained in ready-dyed fabrics—all} 28 yards of 36-inch 
training or experience, fast, material. 

' you can co ™ p etel Y The Modern Method of Dyeing| No. 3311. Girt’s SET 
transform your Ww arc TO re, anc SUNSET enables you to obtain OF UNDERWEAR. size ae 
the interior decoration of your uniformly perfect results, because requires 1 ~~ be 
home, by a cleaner, quicker, the “know-how” of the professional — a shict En ‘ 
better method than has ever yer is built into the cake of SUN- op edge for which £m- 

< a . SET be : af the tice : : broidery No. 739 may 
SUNSET ‘ y one of the best-known dye t tock jaint y 
oe chemists in America, by a patented | D€ USe@ Makes a dainty 








1 


been known before. 








is modern—different from process which is exclusive with finish. / Y 
I 5c other dyes. SUNSET. @ 
| No. 3293, ae 
There are 22 stand SUNSET is a fast dye—notatint;} C w1itLp’s 

ard SUNSET colors gives a permanent, even color to all| Creeper: de- / 
(see list below). These fabrics—silk, wool, cotton, linen or| ta chable / 
can be readily com mixed goods—leaving the material} h]oomers Sy 
bined to produce a __ itself not only completely rebeauti-| Sjze 2. re- Ase 
limitless number of un fied, but freshened and new-looking. quires 1% AXA 
usual hues and off Dainty hands are never stained. No| yards of 27- €— 
shadeswhichcannotbe dye remains on utensils. | inch material. t— —} 








Please don’t hesitate to write | Cotton crépe \ eg 
——» wus fully if you have questions to is serviceable J 
ee . ] ask, _ Addre ss our Home Service and attrac- 


2 Colors—all feasts (Ask to see color card) | tive. 


te fest ne NSET | 
Old Rose Krab Bright Blue petetrepe ES No. 3784, MIssEs’ AND 

















Cardinal ° . i. ae . 
wine Light Brown Ravy Bive tec | SOAP DY Grirts’ CooKING APRON. 
a — Small size requires 134 
| Just a few of the off-shades mac ~ m ONE Real Dye for ALL Fabrice > Pye 
sible by combining SUNSET co i yards of 32- or 36-inch 
. Muffin. Be ge ‘Str aw Always ask for se oy? | Manufactured by material. Bright cre- 
ach Bittersweet, Co a. Nude name “t you can L- i = North American Dye Corporation a “ a 
ral, Orchid, Jade my store send us 7 or eac Mt. Vernon, N tonne is one of the 3293 Creeper 3284 Apron 
Our H e Service lepartmen “ cake 4ddress our Dep & is a . : A 
| gladly give you simple directions. waher Salen sesrenentatiress = prettiest materials that 4 sizes, 6 months Small, medium, 
iL = : — a i7l Madison Avenue, New York ' could be chosen. to 3 years large 
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Small Garments In DON'T SAY UNDERWEAR — SAY MUNSINGWEAR 
s Attractive Designs 
3231 K 
Romper , 
* 
=) ’ A / 
7 ‘ pad 8 )\ | 
j j @ e: i\ j 
3114 EF LA iN ff 
Rompe: » gy - i | 
f ~ - q Y Ki j \ | 
to 3 yea ; : ‘ | | \ | 
Ro 
5 os 
No. 3384, IN- § 
FANT’S COAT. § 
Coat with cape 
requires 14 
yards of 54- 
inch material; 
without cape, 
134 yards of 
40-inch. 
me. 22 Oia 
C HILD’s Pa- 
JAMAS. Size 6 
requires 2% 
yards of 32- 
inch material 
Yo, 3392, Cuitp’s APRON. 
ize 6 requires 14% yards 
32-inch material. 
Printed sateen or cretonne | 
is suitable. | A 
No. 3231, Cup's RoMPER. | 
Size 3 requires 154 yards 
of 32-inch material and ™% M 
yard of 36-inch  con- 
trasting 
3392 
Apron 
(above) 
5 sizes, 2-1 | 
} 3313 
“ Bathrobe 
7 sizes 
6 months 
to 10 vears 
| 
mper | 
| 
| UNSING 
No. 3313, Cuito's| Quality assures 
BATHROBE. Size 6 f y 
requires 274 yards ( AS , 
of 27-inch material. omtortan ervice 
No. 3396, Girv’s | 
KNICKER DRESS. 
Ses 6 sedan A FORM FITTING KNITTED AND 
. * | 
yards of 36-inch. | 
The small girl would | LOOSE FITTING WOVEN GARMENTS 
appreciate a mono-| 
gram on her sleeve | IN ALL THE WANTED STYLES 
for which Embroid- | 
ery No. 1260 is sug- 
gested. 
No. 3391, GrrRL’S 
Mupy Biovse. Size 
12 requires 1% 
yards of 36-inch 
material, 1% yard of 
40-inch contrasting. 
No. 3390, G1irL’sS 
Knickers. Size 12 
requires 114 yards 
36-inch material. 
No. 3389, G1irRL’S 
OveraALts. Size 8 
requires 17 yards 
of 32-inch material. 
Embroidery No. 
9 ishe - 
poeanry 39060 oliqué yg 8 
AW Pe ress aay tis, aaa 
3390 Knickers 6 sizes, 4-14 van 4 be applied with THE MUNSINGWEAR CORPORATION, MINNEAPOLIS 
5 sizes, 6-14 Emb. No. 1260 outline stitch. fas ote Be : ’ 3 2 
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° j | , prelim: +4) 
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x, und Yi isert the edge of your material between the ~” 
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. . > 
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‘ * 4 

A BAKTONS DOUBLE-FOLD BIAS BINDING In white and plain colors oy 
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° i | 
i* | 
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Our Monthly Dressmaking Hints 


By Marjorie Kinney 


Supervisor of Clothing, School of Household Science and Arts, Pratt Institute 


How to Make a Pocket for a Little Boy’s Trousers 


O the small boy the pockets are about 

| the most important part of his 

trousers and to the mother making 

the trousers they are the one difficult 

detail. Very often she will hesitate to 

make suits for her small boy just on this 

account. The following detailed instruc- 

tions with the accompanying photographs 

showing the various stages in the making 

of a pocket will dispel any fears she may 

have of not having her efforts crowned 
with success. 

Each step is carefully explained from 
the cutting out to the final finish so that 
it is impossible to go wrong. Pocket- 
making will forever lose its terrors for the 
home dressmaker after she makes the 
discovery of how simple a matter it is 
after all. 

First of all shrink every bit of material 
used in making tailored clothing. This is 
necessary as all materials shrink differently 





the first time they are dampened and 
pressed, and one wants to be assured that 
the finished garment will be perfect in 


Fig. 3 


shape after the final pressing. 
As the pockets open easily they must be 
faced back on both edges with material 


On the front edge of the pocket give a 
final stitching on the right side, pocket 
folded back, from the upper edge of the 
trousers to the bottom of the pocket open- 
ing and 4 inch across. 

Turn the garment to the wrong side and 
stitch around the bottom of the pocket, 





Fig. | 


like the trousers. Cut the pocket of heavy 
muslin and for each edge cut a piece of 
facing material two inches wide and as long 


as the opening of the pocket shown on the Fig. 4 

pattern. First stitch together the edge of 1. 

the facing and the edge of the pocket, fold 

over the facings, turn in the raw edges and notches matched. Sew the edae of the 


stitch them flat to the inside of the pocket. 


be underfacing to the top of the trousers, right 
(See Fig. 1.) 


6 ‘ : sides together, turn underfacing to the 

After joining the side seams of the wrong side, seam on edge, and stitch to 
trousers, underface the extension on the position as shown in Fig. 4, In the front 
back edge of the opening with a strip of iy, facing covers the top edge of the 


material cut 1'4 inches wide. Stitch this 
strip to the extension, right sides together, 
fold it back on the seam line and stitch the 
other edge free. Baste it down in place. 

Fig. 2 shows the wrong side of the 
facing as finished 

Lap the front edge of the pocket with 
facing toward you to the front edge of the 
opening, and back a trifle from the edge, 
notches matched. Stitch along the edge of 
the pocket. Lap the back edge of the 
pocket with the facing toward you to the 
back edge of the opening, notches matched, 
and stitch up from the end of the opening 
to the bottom of the placket extension and 
across as shown in Fig. 3. 


pocket and holds it in place, 





Fig. 5 


Slip-stitch the ends of the underfacing, 
turning in the edges neatly. 

The last picture (Fig. 5) shows the 
right side of the pocket finished. The un- 
derfacing at the top and the '%-inch stitch- 
ing into the pocket at the bottom of the 
opening hold it exactly in place. The 
stitching at the bottom also serves to 
strengthen this part of the pocket and keep 
it from tearing down the seam as this is 
the part of the opening that necessarily 
suffers the most wear and tear from hands 
constantly going in and out of the 
pocket. 





Fig. 2 
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Infants’ Embroidered Garments 


Each Pattern Contains a Special 
Transfer Made to Fit Each Size 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 









3412 Dress a 

and Petticoat ’ 

1 size x 
Price, 35 cents 
With Transfet 













3411 Dress 
and Petticoat 
© months 







to 2 years 
Price, 35 cents 
With Transfer 












pee eA 








\ 3414 Coat and 
Cc 







Price, 35 cents 
With Transfer 










3413 Coat 
and Cap 
6 months 
to 2 years 
Price, 
cents 
5h 
Transfer 








3411—Child’s Dress and Petticoat with Special 
Transfer. Price, 35 cents. In 3 sizes, 6 months 
to 2 years. Size 1 requires 154 yards of 32-inch 
material for dress; 1% yards for petticoat. 
Smocking takes 1 skein each of blue, pink and 
green strand cotton; petticoat embroidery also 
described. 


3412—-Infant’s Dress and Petticoat with Special 
Transfer. Price, 35 cents. In 1 size. Requires 
17% yards of 32-inch material for dress; 14% yards 
for petticoat. Embroidery in satin-, outline-, 
buttonhole- and stem-stitch takes 1 long skein 
No. 25 cotton floss. Directions included. 


3413—Child’s Coat and Cap with Special Trans- 
fer. Price, 35 cents. In 3 sizes, 6 months to 2 
years. Size 1 requires 15@ yards of 36-inch ma- 
terial for coat; % yard 40 inches wide for cap. 
Smocking and scalloping take 5 skeins of silk 
twist. Full directions given. 


3414—Infant’s Coat and Cap with Special Trans- 
fer. Price, 35 cents. In 1 size. Requires 1% 
yards of 36-inch material; lining, 13% yards. 
Embroidery in satin-, outline- and buttonhole- 
stitch takes 4 skeins. Full directions given. 


How to Obtain McCall Patterns 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you can’t secure them, 
write to The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch 
Office, 208-212 S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor 
St., Atlanta, Gz.;: 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. 














NDIAN HEA 


REC U.S PAT. OFF 


On every yard of the CLOTH 





Handwork on Indian Head 














Wu1TFe Indian 
Head embroider 
ed in coarse, 
black thread 
Tan Indian Head 
with green In 
dian Head in 
verted pleats and 
bertha. 


is easy and attractive 


ANY of the season’s smartest frocks show 
coarse embroidery and braiding. Any wo- 

man will find that Indian Head embroiders easily. 
The needle slips in and out of its firm, even weave 
Its weight prevents 


smoothly and pleasantly. 
puckering the stitches. 


Indian Head is now sold in 18 colors and white. 
We guarantee: if any garment made of Indian 
Head fails to give proper service because of the 
fading or running of Indian Head colors, we will 
make good the total cost of the garment. 


Any garment showing the label with “Indian 
Head” in dotted letters is made of genuine Indian 
Head and carries the above guarantee of refund. 


All Indian Head, both 
white and colors, is one 
weight and one weave. It 
launders beautifully. It 
wears long. It doesnot crush 
like dress linen, is less ex- 
pensive, yet has the same air 
of smart simplicity. 

White Indian Head is sold in 
seven widths, 18 to 63 inches, and 
is priced at 25 to 75 cents a yard. 

Fast-color Indian Head is 36 
inches wide and priced at 60 cents 
a yard. 

Indian Head in white and fast 
colors is sold in dry goods and de- 
partment stores. “The Girl Who 
Loved Pink” will be sent you free 
upon request. It gives the full 
color range and other information. 


Amory, Browne & Co. 
Dept. 528, Box 1206, Boston, Mass. 
Nashua Blankets Parkhill Fine Ginghams 


Gilbrae Gingham 
Lancaster Kalburnie Gingham 





Send 2s cents for doll's bed- 
spread 18 in. x 20 in.—of white 
Indian Head, stamped in 


simple design for a child te 


embroider. 


Cotton for em- 


broidery is included. 


 — ly 
eed 


The Selvage Mark 


Always look for’ Indian Head” 
stamped in dotted letters on 
every yard of genuine Indian 
Head. It is your protection. 


1925. Amory, Browne & Co., Boston an 


New York 

















Pattern 534 
above 


ree RUGS, 
4 LESS than the 
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Cherry Blossoms 


[Continued from page 58) 


suddenly, they stopped. There before them 
were the cherry orchards, that had been 
dull and bare and dark, burst out in a 
perfect riot of white, perfumed flowers, a 
veil of beauty, a garland of promise. 


“Look,” cried Simonne, “I am home 
again! It is the bloom of our own little 
cherry orchard, in France.” And while 


they were standing there, looking and lov- 
ing, along comes Lou Anderson and walks 
right in at the gate, and up to them. 

“I’m glad to find you two alone,” she 
said, smiling that lovely, dimpling, happy 
smile of hers, “for I want to tell you first 
of all. I’m going to marry Alec Kinnamon 
I’ve always cared about him, but I was 
ashamed to have people know, his father 
is such a dreadful old thing, and living on 
Back Street and all. Yes, I was as small as 
that, for all Alec’s always done so well, 
and now—being a hero—even that didn’t 
make any difference. But”—she turned 
straight to Simonne—“you changed me 
Wher I looked at you and thought how 
you’é dared so much unhappiness and dis 
comfort and strangeness, coming all the 
way to America, just because you loved 
Johnnie, I was ashamed—yes, I was 
ashamed. You—you’ve taught me so 
much. I—TI want us to be good friends—” 

And then Simonne saw how much she 
had been at fault to draw away from Lou 
“We will always be friends,” she promised. 











Would an Extra $50 a 
Month Make You Happy? 


Do you have to go without comforts 
other women can afford? 


Are you one of the thousands who have a vital neer 
for more money—to properly bring up your family 
to pay off a mortgage or buy a home—to educat 


your children—to properly clothe yourself? We have 
helped thousands and can help you. Have money t 
spend and a permanent assured income by becoming 
our representative and selling our World’s Star 
Hosieryand Underwear to your friends and neigh 


bors. We will show you—as we have _ showr 
thousands of others—how to obtain a comfortabk 
income and have your own money to spenc 


We've Helped More Than 28,000 


Hundreds of our representatives earn from $100 t 


$250 each month. Thousands of others have modest 
but steady incomes for part time work. You can do 
the same With our help you can quickiy and 


easily build a permanent, profitable business. 
Complete Line of Hosiery and Underwear 
Write today, while the impulse to succeed is upou you! W 


will send you our beautifully illustrated catalogue showing 
how easy it is to become a World’s Star Money Maker 
Dept. 48 


World’s Star Knitting Company 
Bay City, Michigan 


Let Us Send You 
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Se yikes Ee Ee “And oh—I am glad you are happy—too! 
oS eS nt oe After a while Lou went on, and Johnnie 
ea US * a {| and Simonne stayed out there looking at 
m2 Se ees Se the orchard, bridal white, magical in its | 
- ee BS oon sudden lavish bloom, enchanted lovers, ' ON APPROVAL 
ot ge! Os ean me come from their dark valleys into this place Leo a Free Catalog 
0 Se of silver flowers and faint incense of per- , { | ~ of Latest Hair 
| he, pene eh fume. 9 | f) Fashions 
ne ee eh ae ) ‘ - ] COMI Ready Now 
en wig f —. Presently Mrs. Tracy came to the win- 
we ae “yy ne : : . 
fe me. Sia ee dow and called them. ; Bargain prices on best quality 
at PE ag i! “Come in, children,” she said, “I can’t TS ag 
ro gas pom <. . a = y » en other hair goods. Guarantecec 
) a byl do without you.” And Simonne knew that cuit eeaiidanat etnies hanie. San 
| oe =t she meant her as well as Johnnie, really ples matched perfect/y.Our new 
meant it, for when a woman as proud and catalog, sent free, shows latest 
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TRIPLE GUARANTEE— 











Waere is only one 

4 fled by the,Gold Seal 
pan above. It protects you against dis- 
satisfaction and gives you an unconditional 
money-back guarantee, Behind the Gold Seal 
Guarantee Is our own Double Bond. 





pattern on approval. 
Pp This is the Oriental 

attern No. 534 Gold Seal Congoleum 
Art Rug as shown atthe top of this page. On the floor, it looks 
unbelievably like an expensive woven rug. The richest blue color 
dominates the ground work. Mellow ecru, old ivories, and light 
tans, set off the blue field. Mingled with these lovely tints are 
peacock blue, robin’s egg blue and darker tones. Old rose, tin 
specks of lighter pink and dark mulberry are artistically plac 
Darker browns and blacks lend dignity and richness. 
The border background contrasts with the blue all 
over center by reversing the color scheme. Ecru and tan shades 
form tiie border background. In this rug you have all the advan- 
tages of design and coloring, of cheerful warmth and lovely color 
effects so much sought after in high grade woven fabrics. 
An ideal all purpose rug, beautiful in any rocm. Per- 
fect for living room or parlor. Lovely in bedroom or dining 
room. Charming in the kitchen. 

Only $1.00 with Coupon—$1.50 Monthly 
9ft.x 12ft. Congoleum Gold Seal Rug with 

No. E4(534 three small rugs to match, each 
18 x 36 inches—all four only..............00seeeeeees $1 7.95 


Tile Pattern No. 4 Oo Probably no 


floor covering 
of any quality or kind ever piled up the popularity of this won- 
derful design. It isa superb tile pattern that looks like mosaic. 
Lovely robin's egg blue, with shadings of Dutch blue, and a back- 
ground of soft stone gray, give a matchless effect. This design is 
particularly suited for the kitchen or dining room. 
Only $1.00 with Coupon—$1.50 Monthly 
9ft.x 12 ft. Congoleum Gold Seal Rug with 
No. E4C408 three small rugs to match, each $17. 95 


Ask for Free 
Catalog! 


It shows 10,000 other Bar- 
gains — It brings credit with- 
out asking. Everything from 
cellar to garret. "Bedee- Bed d- 
ding—Carpets—Rugs—Dishes 
— Cooking Utensils — Cur- 
tains — Furnitare — Silver- 
ware—Lamps. Alsodiamonds, 
watches, jewelry. All sorts 
of odds and ends for home. 
Your request on a postal 


is enough. 








Choice of Two Famous Patterns 
Three Rugs Free~—Year to Pay 


We show above two of the most popular Congoleum patterns that 
have ever been produced. One dollar pinned to the coupon below brings you either 
One 9x 12 ft. rug and three small rugs to match, each small rug 18x 36 inches. 











VERY IMPORTANT—We do not fill 
orders in cities of 100,000 population or over. 


Pieoet Mau emé., 





Spiegel, May, Stern Co. 1674 Thirty-fifth Street, CHICAGO 


I enclose $1 for the 4 Gold Seal Congoleum Art Rugs 
scribed 


I will pay $1.50 monthly until special price of $17.95 is paid. 


If you wish both patterns write down both numbers, send ®.00—pay 83.00 
monthly AND GET ALL 8 RUGS 
Name 
Street, 8.F.D 
r Boz N 


o 
Shipping P 
—— 


exactly as de- 
If | return 
Otherwise 


low, on 90 days free trial 
all transportation costs 


in the pattern selected be 


hem, you are to refund my $1, also 


6 SaLEcT PATTERN NO. 


1674 Thirty-Fifth Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 







$f 00 


Brings All 4 Rugs == 
30 Days’ Free Trial 


Ours is the only house in 
America that can make you 
such an offer. No one else can 
bring you a genuine guaran- 

teed Gold Seal Congoleum Rug, 

in the full 9 x 12 ft. size, with 3 
small rugs extra, and all for 
less than the regular price of 
the big rug alone—and ona 
year’s credit. 

Clip the coupon below. Write 
your name and address plainly. Say 
which pattern you want. Pin a dol- 
lar bill to it—mail at once. 

We will ship immediately, on a 
month's trial, all four Congoleum 
Rugs—in = complete neat pack- 

age. No uss, no ther, no 
trouble t foley. if satisfactory, ‘take 
@ year to pay. 


The Greatestof Ba 
Pay Almost as You 


Almost everybody knows the 
ay e of the famous Congoleum 
ld Seal Art Rugs. They are ad- 
vertised and sold at the same stand- 
ard price everywhere. Look every- 
where else first if you wish. You'll 
find no offer like ours. 
if you return the r » your 
dollar will be refunded and 
also all freight costs. 


Three Rugs Free 


For the heavy wear spots in 
front of range, sink, kitchen. At 
thresholds, in the hall, in front of 
dresser or fhile this offer 
lasts, we give three of these smal! 
yy a free with each large rug; all 

less than the price of one. 


The Rug of Guaranteed Wear 


Congoleum Gold Seal Art Rugs 
are rapidly becoming the national 
floor covering; highly prized in 
homes for any and all rooms. 


Waterproof. No burlap for 
water to rot. Surface is hard, 
smooth and wear-resisting Does 
not stain. Not marred or burt by 
soles of hot liquids. 

Hie flat from the first mo- 
me they without fastening. They never 
curl up or kick up at edges or cor- 
ners ° D to tack or fasten 
them down. Dirt cannot accumulate 
underneat 
Less work. Rid yourself of 
back- oreaking drudgery. Dirt, 
ashes, grit, dust or mud cannot 

‘grind into loo re = a 
Art Rug. rag 
keeps it clean and od extorings | bright. 
No laborious beating, no send- 
AN is‘ raarm Absolutely sanitary. 
this guaranteed by the famous 
that means complete 
- -L 1 or your money back. 


PIN a DOLLAR to the COUPON 

















State 
Aliso send me your latest FREE Furniture Book. 








as strong as Tempe Tracy gets humbled and 
turns right about face, she goes no half 


way. 

“I tell you, my Johnnie,” said little 
Simonne, sagely, as they went, hand in 
hand back to the house, “hearts can 


flower—as well as cherry trees!” 


Tetherstones 


[Continued from page 32] 


and there’s no one on this earth can 
between us now.” 

He moved with the words, and pulled 
Maggie to him, pressing her close to his 
side. But his eyes remained upon Arthur 
hot with anger and superbly contemptu 
ous of the other man’s superior strength 

“Your happiness!” An_ exceedingly 
bitter note sounded in Arthur's voice as 
he turned to Oliver. “Was it for Maggie’s 
happiness, may I ask, that you persuaded 
her to do this thing?” 

Oliver’s look flashed back to him. He 
stiffened himself afresh for battle. “Yes, 
it was,” he flung back hotly. “It was for 
her happiness. You're not in a position 
to question that. There’s not a woman on 
this earth who would trust her happiness 
to you. And you know it, Arthur Dermot.” 

The blow went home. Frances felt it 
as if it had been directed against herself 
She did not need to see the stricken look 
in Arthur’s eyes. She knew without see- 
ing, and on the instant she acted, for fur- 
ther inaction was unendurable. 

“You are wrong!” she said, and her 
voice rang clear and triumphant before 
them all. “You are utterly wrong! I 
would!” 

She turned to him, quivering with the 
greatness of the moment to find his eyes 
upon her with that in them which thrilled 
her to the soul 
[Continued in the 
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come 
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The Fatal Affirmative 


(Continued from page 61] 


answered ‘yes’ to the first question put 

you by a stranger: so much I admit. But 

your winning the other thousand was ex- 

plicitly contingent on that response getting 

you into trouble; and if you ask me,” 
| Stuyvesant coldly stated, “I think you’ve 
| been having a rather good time tonight, 
| Van, according to your lights.” 

“You aren’t making any allowance for 
my lacerated self-esteem. Don’t you con- 
sider it trouble to be accused of being a 
movie actor before a gaping crowd of 
| people who quite likely believed it was so?” 
Sometimes Van found cause to wonder 
| if old Stuy wasn’t holding out on him in 
respect of his sense of humor. “I see your 

point,” Stuyvesant gravely replied, tearing 

up the check. “You're quite right: I'll 

make out another for two.” 


_—————— 


| fashions in hairdressing, and 








gives our money-saving prices. 
Any article sent prepaid for exam- 
ination. Accept only if delighted 
with your bargain. Return if not 
satisfactory and you are not out a 






Switches 


— Buy nothing ~ _ " 
until you see our catalog. reh- 
able 34 years in hair busi- $3 to $35 


ness. Send for catalog today. 
PARIS FASHION COMPANY 
Est. 1889 207 S.Wabash Ave. Dept.410 Chicago 











is quickly restored (not dyed) 
atural dark color with- 


QBAN HAIRCOLOR RESTORER 


THis famous old preparation has been used by men 

and women for over 30 years. QeBan Hair Color 
Restorer is not a dye, but a beneficial preparation that 
works naturally and gradually in restoring your gray 
or faded hair to dark, natural color. Used in the pri- 
vacy of your home. Millions of bottles sold- guaranteed 


“Book of 3 Kan 
At all Drug Stores, 75 cents “Bes minature "A al 
Q: Ban Tenic and Liquid Shampoo mailed free- -Addre 
Messig 





Embroidery | 


Now Easy To. Do 





Our needle gives your 
skill of an embroidery ex 
twenty-nine different stitches six 
times as fast as by the old method. 











~ How Would You Like to Relieve 


Your Foot Pains In Ten Minutes? 


If you have tired, aching, or burning feet, pains 
at the base of the toes, in the arch, instep or 
heel, or sharp pains in the ankle, or a dull ache 
in the calf, your arch is probably weakened. 

You can get instant relief from an amazing new 
discovery. A scientific elastic arch supporter 

Walk, run, stand all day without fatigue. If will- 
ing to try at our risk, simply send name and size of 
shoe. No obligation. Alexander Laboratories, 
7000 Gateway Station, Kansas C ity, _Mo. 











Unbeatable Exterminator 





ETS every rat where y ra 
fail. The secret eng vary ae ‘bait by 
mixing it with a different food each — 
Write for — “Endi 


and Mice.” 
, &. S. WELLS, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J. ‘e 
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‘LEARN MILLINERY 
EARN BIG MONEY 
Young Women Wanted 


Is it not a wonderful record 
that of all our graduates 
not one has ever been dis- 
appointed in seeking profit- 
able employment? 


PATRICK SYSTEM 


of Practical Experience 


Let me tell you how a few weeks’ 
practical] training will securea good 
position or business of your own. 

t yourself to earn $150to $400 month. 
Mrs. Booth, Kan.,says: ‘‘Got a position 
ris zht ‘away. Now opening myown shop.’’ Miss Rager 
:““Through yourtraining I am now teaching Mi ili- 
t ry. ‘ Haves lendid position as a trimmer ,’’ writes 
Mrs Major rn better than $50a week at home.” 
says Miss Nofsinger. PATRICK GRADUATES wanted every place. 
WE PAY YOUR RAILWAY Youmust come hereto 
FARE TO KANSAS CITY get Persona] instruc- 
tions, but we help by paying fare from any placein U.S. 


Simply send name for 
Write Today. —_- Fad oo 
tr teresting pictures, letters f: = Gee d fre 

catalog. lis“ “HOW YOU CAN EARR BIG ONEYASA DESIGNER", 
Be a first class milliner and insure y our independence. 

ELEANOR B. PATRICK 

The Patrick School of Millinery and Design 
2701 independence Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

















wnjoy the convenicnce, the 
distinction, of writing your 
letters on your own stationery 

Box of Heartney’s ‘‘Personal 
Stationery’’ gives you 200 sheets 
5% x7 and 100 baronial style 
envelopes to match with your 
name and address (4 lines or 
less) printed on both as shown, in 
rich dark blue ink from type chosen 
particularly to meet refined tastes. All for only $1.00, 
sent prepaid anywhere in U.S. Good bond paper with 
xceptionally fine writing surface. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Send $1.00 cash, check or money order today. 


HEARTNEY STATIONERY CO.., Est. 1914 
637 East Locust Street Des Moines, Iowa od 


PRone vance 


Earn a steady income in your spare time, coloring black- 
and-white Christmas Cards, Pictures, etc. Fascinating and 
pleasant. Easily sold to relatives, friends and dealers. 


SPECIAL OUTFIT $ 

rs Contents : 24 Xmns Cards with envelopes, 
=~ when colored will sell for $3 fo 

6 cups water color paints; 1 brush; 

lcvlorchart;1 mixing pan. Postpaid 




















FISHEL, ADLER & SCHWARTZ CO. 
Dept. K, 338 E. 59th St., New York, N.Y. 


sem FREE 
90c an Hour 


Introduce “‘Sodereze.” A new wonder. A 
~ pure solderin pasteform. Workslike magic. 
‘4 | ra allleaks. For mending water buckets, 

¥ cooking utensils, milk pails, water tanks, tin 
roofs—everything including granite ware, 
agate ware, tin, iron, copper, zinc, etc. 


Quick Sales—Nice Profit 


Everybody buys. Housewive, mee 
chanics, electricians, jewelers, plumb- 
ers, tourists, automobilists, etc. No 
. Just apply . 


SEND: FOR 
“CATALOG: 









<a li 
that’s all. Put upin handy metal tubes. Carry quan 
with you. Write for money-making proposition, 


AMERICAN PRODUCTS C0... 8850, ‘American Bide. Gocinnati, Obie 





3 Take orders for Jennings guar- 
anteed hosiery for men, women, 
children. ‘All styles and colors. 

Written guarantee with each pair 

to wear and give satisfaction or 

new hose free. 


STEADY DAILY INCOME 
jhe boy spare time. No experience nec- 
Nocapital needed. Low priced. 
Sur ‘slik hose lead. Take orders? for six 
to ten pairsa day. Repeat orders in- 













business there is nothing better 
than thisline. Write forsamples. 


JENNINGS MFG. es Hose 2388 ae. Ohio 


IRON A 
GLUES: : 


AT ALL 5 AND 10 CENT STORES IRON GLUE GLUE 
on 


QUICK TO STICK 
SOLD TO HOLD 


MSCORMICK &Co.. Balhuve 











Face Powper 





Lablache protects your complexion! 
Use only a safe powder. Lablache is 


safe—used and praised for over 60 
clinging—invisible. It 
delicate and dainty. 
50 cts. 


years. Softly 
is delightfully 
Flesh, White, Pink or Cream. 
a box of druggists or by mail. 
Send rocts.forasample box. 


Something New! 
Compact Lablache 
Rouge with a Puff, 
giving a natural color 
to the cheeks. $1.00 
a box, of druggists or 
by mail. 

BEN LEVY COMPANY 
French Perfumers, Dept. E 

Boston, 


125 Kingston St., 























The Story of the Bible 


(Continued from page 68] 


recognized the new Jewish state as an in- 
dependent kingdom and accepted the “High 
Priest and Governor” as the legitimate ruler 
of a new country. 

Under pressure from abroad, however, 
the Jews were now beginning to be divided 
into three distinct and separate parties, each 
one of which believed in a different set of 
principles of government and worship. 

Most important of all were the 
Pharisees. They were exactly what the 
Hebrew name implied. They were the 
“separated people.” They were different 
from the rest of the people on account of 
their fanatical allegiance to the letter of 
the law. At first the Pharisees were un- 
doubtedly inspired by very high motives 
and an exalted and unselfish patriotism, 
based upon an invincible faith in the power 


of their God, but they developed more 
and more into a _meddlesome sect. 
They hated everything that was foreign. 


They detested all innovations and decried 
all reformers as enemies of the state. 

Next to the Pharisees in power, but 
not quite so numerous, were the Sadducees. 

Thé Sadducees (who probably derived 
their name from a priest called Zadok) 
were much more tolerant than _ the 
Pharisees. Their tolerance, however, was 
not based upon conviction but upon in- 
difference. 

Years afterward, when the Pharisees 
insisted upon the death of Jesus on ac- 
count of His new doctrines, the Sadduces 
made common cause with them and de- 
nounced the Nazarene prophet because He 
seemed to be a menace to the established 
law and order. 

There remains one other party which we 
must mention for the sake of historical 
accuracy. Many Jews lived in endless fear 
of what we might call unconscious sin. 
Their laws were so complicated that no 
one could ever hope to obey every jot and 
tittle of the ancient books. To escape this 
difficulty, the Essenes, or Holy Men, ab- 
stained from what we might call all “acts 
of living.” They fled into the wilderness, 
far away from all strife, and held them- 
selves aloof from their fellow men, often 
in small colonies. They did not engage in 
business, and they avoided all contact with 
political life. 

Indirectly, however, they played a great 
réle. For when their austere asceticism 
was combined with the practical eagerness 
of the Pharisees (as it was in the case of 
John the Baptist) they could influence 
large numbers of people. 

From this short explanation, the reader 
will understand that it was no easy task to 
rule this country where the balance of 
power was held by several conflicting 
groups of religious fanatics. The Mac- 
cabees did their best, 
circumstances. 

But with John Hyrcanus, the last of 
the great leaders of this ‘dynasty came to 
the throne. His unworthy son, Aristobulus, 
the “Friend of the Greeks,” was entirely 
incompetent, and with him the period of 
decline began. 

Aristobulus was taken 
after a reign of only one year. He was 
succeeded by his brother, Alexander 
Jannaeus, the third son of John Hyrcanus. 

Like Aristobulus, the young prince made 
the fatal mistake of taking sides in the 
quarrels between the two religious parties. 
His wife, Alexandra, was no better. She 
became a tool of the Pharisees and the 
actual government of the country was in 
the hands of a small kitchen cabinet of 
clever leaders who ruled Judah and Galilee 
for the benefit of their own friends. 

That they might the better maintain 
their hold upon the country, the Pharisees 
encouraged Alexandra to appoint Hyrcanus, 
her elder son and one of their most tract- 
able pupils, High Priest. This was not at 
all to the liking of Aristobulus, the younger 
boy, who had been called after his uncle. 

When the Pharisees, carried away by 
their own success, began a reign of terror 
and tried to execute the Sadducean leaders, 
Aristobulus proclaimed himself the defender 
of the Sadducean cause. 

The Sanhedrin, or Council, continued to 
be dominated by the Pharisees, but Aris- 
tobulus and the Sadducees got hold of 
several very important country towns and 
soon they were strong enough to threaten 
the safety of Jerusalem 

At this moment Alexandra died. 

Hyrcanus and Aristobulus continued to 
quarrel and caused such a disturbance that 
Rome heard about it. 

The general commanding the troops in 
the east was ordered to proceed to Jeru- 
salem and report upon conditions. When 
he reached the city, Aristobulus and his 
friends were inside the temple and Hyr- 
canus with his followers was outside, lay- 
ing a formal siege to the sacred building, 
which was really a very strong fortress. 

The Roman general, with that un- 
derstanding of complicated political issues 
so characteristic of his race, decided that it 
would be much easier to defeat Hyrcanus, 
whose troops were out in the open. than 

[Turn to page 101] 
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Left With Two Babies 
And No Income 


At first it was pretty hard to manage—now 
I keep my pocketbook comfortably filled 


By Mrs. Bessie English 


ago, it seemed the end of the 
world to me. 

There I was with two small children— 
one only six weeks old—and no income. 

My husband’s long sickness had taken 
every dollar of our savings. 
Baby’s coming had brought 
another expense. The insurance 
was barely enough to meet all 
the bills. I was left almost 
destitute. 

I was totally unpre- 
pared for the responsibil- 
ity of being the family 
breadwinner. The only 
thing I knew how to do 
was housework. The out- 
look was anything but 
cheerful. 


I Wouldn’t Hear Of It 


Everybody was very kind. There were 
many offers of help. But I had too much 
pride to be willing to accept charity, even 
from relatives. My folks urged me at least 
to let them take the children, so I would 
have only myself to provide for, instead of 


W xe my husband died, two years 


three. But I wouldn't hear of it. My babies 
were all I had in the world, and I was de- 
termined that nothing should take them 
from me. 

But how was I to manage? I couldn't 


sleep thinking about it. Both children, and 
especially the baby, were at the age where 
they needed a mother’s constant care. I 
couldn't leave them alone to go out work- 
ing. Yet I faced the necessity of somehow 
earning enough to provide food and clothing 
and a home. 

I live in a small town. At best there 
aren't many ways here for a woman to earn 
a living. And I had to find something that 
wouldn't take me away from the children. 
That didn’t leave much choice. I would 
have to take in washing or starve. 

I was none too strong. It was a hard 
grind. At times both my back and my 
courage were ready to break. But always 
the thought of my two children kept me 
going. 

It was terribly discouraging. The chil- 
dren, of course, required quite a bit of my 
time. No matter how long or how hard I 
slaved over the wash tubs, what I earned 
was barely enough to keep body and soul 
together. Even with sewing added, the 
amount I earned was still pitifully small. 

Worst of all, the hard work was grad- 
ually wearing me down. I lost twenty 
pounds. I began to fear I couldn't hold 
out much longer. The strain and worry of 
it had me almost in despair. 


Just What I Had Been 
Hoping For 


One Sunday I was so tired and dis- 
couraged that I was about ready to give 
up. Trying to get my mind off my struggle, 
I picked up a paper which a neighbor had 
brought over. As good luck would have it, 
the first thing that caught my eye was a 
way to earn money at home. Exactly what 
I had long been Bm for but never ex- 
pecting to find—good pay for work I could 
do entirely at my own convenience, with- 
out stepping out of the house, without any 
tax on my strength, without set hours, with- 
out having to leave or neglect the children. 

I read it from beginning to end. It told 
how a Mrs. Himberg in Brooklyn, New 
York, had averaged about $12 a week for 
nearly two years—in her spare time. How 
hundreds of other home workers each earned 
all the way from $5 to $25 or more every 
week—the amount depending on how much 
time is given to the work. 

I made up my mind I could do as well 
as anyone else. The work looked easy and 
interesting—knitting socks for the Home 
Profit Hosiery Company. I didn’t know a 
thing about knitting, but it said no expe- 
rience was necessary. I immediately wrote 
for full information about the plan 

The mere thought that perhaps my 
drudgery at the wash tubs would soon be 
over put me in better spirits than I had 
been for weeks. The more [ found out 
about the plan and the money others were 
earning, the more convinced I became that 
here was my chance. So [I sent in my ap- 
plication. In due time I received my Knit- 
ter, a supply of free yarn, and a book of 
simple and clear instructions that made 
everything plain and easy. Honestly, I fell 
in love, with my Knitter as soon as I saw 
it—it looked so clever and capable. After 
a little practice, I could knit socks fine 
enough for any millionaire. It is no trick 
at all on this skillful little Home Profit 
Knitter. And I can sit down at my machine 
and earn a*good day’s pay while watching 
the children. 


My First Check 


My first check from the Home Profit Ho- 
siery Company made me happier than any 
other money I had ever received—for it meant 
that at last I had found a way to be self- 

















supporting without 
making a slave 
and drudge of 
myself. 

‘Since then prac- 





tically every dol 
lar I have had 
has been earned 
on my Pome Mrs. Bessie English 
Profit Knitter — I 97 Pitman Street 

: . Pennagrove, N. J. 
call it the family 


Bread Winner. And [ have done this with 
out tiring myself or neglecting the children 
or housework. Compared with washing or 
sewing, the work is actually restful. I have 
regained all the weight and strength I had 
lcest—and have regained my old cheerfulness 
and self-respect. [ am able to give my chil- 
dren all the necessaries and some of the 
comforts of life. I am gradually putting a 
little money aside. Above all I can face 
the future with full confidence that I wiil 
always know where the money for the things 
we need is coming from because the Home 
Profit Hosiery Company has signed a life 
contract with me to take all the socks I can 


knit. It was a lucky day for me when I 
read about the Home Profit Home Work 
plan. 


Mrs, Bessie English 
97 Pitman Street 
3 eee N. J. 


It Is Helping ‘Fill Hun- 
dreds of Pocketbooks 


The Home Profit plan is putting easily 
earned extra money into the pockets of 
people all over America—helping them pay 
for homes, helping them put money in the 
bank, helping them pay debts, helping them 
buy furniture and automobiles, helping them 
dress better and live better, helping them in 
all the ways that money can be used for. 

Some earn $5, $10 or $15 extra every 
week; a few as much as $25 or $30 or more— 
in the privacy of their own homes, and with 
out any interference with their other duties 

How much one can earn in this way all 
depends on how much spare time can be 
given to the work. You are always your 
own boss—can start and stop knitting when- 
ever you like—any time of the day or eve- 
ning. You can knit as many or as few socks 
each day or each week as you choose 
Whether few or many, the Home Profit 
Hosiery Company guarantees to take every 
pair of socks you can knit for them, in ac- 
cordance with their simple specifications, 
and to give you good pay for the socks you 
send them, They also supply free yarn for 
all the socks you send them. (But if you 
prefer, you can buy your yarn from the com- 
pany at wholesale price and sell the finished 
hose at your own price to local stores, 
neighbors, etc. You can also knit sweaters 
and many other articles on the Home Profit 
Knitter, either for your own use or to sell.) 

There is an enormous demand for the fine 
quality of wool hose so easily knitted on_ the 
skillful little Home Profit Knitter, and the Home 
Profit Hosiery Company is ready to make guar- 
anteed arrangements with spare time home work 
ers anywhere. It doesn’t matter where you live 
You don’t need to know anything whatever about 
knitting at the start—the simple and clear in 


struction book quickly shows you how. All you 
need is a Home Profit Knitter, a little spare 
time, and the willingness to use it. Ne matter 


what you need money for, it will pay you to 
send for free information about the Home Profit 
guaranteed plan. Simply tear out and mail the 
coupon—now, while it is in your mind. That 
takes only a minute, but it can easily make a 
difference of hundreds of dollars a year to you 


. . 

Home Profit Hosiery Co. 
Dept. 214, 872 Hudson Avenue 
Rochester, N. Y. 

HOME PROFIT HOSIERY CO., Inc., 7 

Dept. 214, 872 Hudson Avenue, 

Rochesier, N. Y. 
| Send me full information about making money 

at home in my spare time with the Home Pro@t 











Knitter. 1 am enclosing 2 cents postage to cover 
cost of mailing, and 1 understand that I am not 
obligated in any way. 
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As Others May See Us 


A Humorous Pencil Sketches Some of 


Our Manners and Mannerisms at Table 
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tised in some circles, let a single drop escape 
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. F COURSE none of us does these things, but there are probably many little points and di 
' of etiquette and social procedure that puzzle us—Shall the guest fold her napkin 
or leave it unfolded? Which way should the soup spoon travel? Is ice-cream to be 
eaten from a epoom or a fork? Our Book of Manners, a complete little guide to 
gracious behavior, will be sent, without charge this month, to all who write, enclosing Write 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope to The Service Editor, McCall’s Magazine, 236 case. 
West 37th Street, New York City. and ¢ 
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ait oe 
Grad 
Watches, Wrist 
Watches, Rings, 
Jewelry, etc., etc., 
etc. 


posit 
of Any Kind 


Send the coupon below, or a stcard with your 
name and as an i we will mail you our new catalog, 
a its contains omy he wonderful values that 














) . See the latest bions for men, women 
andc’ children and the great array of new designs in genuine 
jiamond rings and watches. 


Ei ‘n more wonderful is our new and better way to 
bay. We dogwey with at . red tape and bother. It is 
th airest offer ever print we ask you to pay nothi 

til you are satisfied after a fair trial. ” ~~ 


Yo u send no money on this new and better plan. The 

goods you select are sent all charges pr: id direct to 
your home for a fair free trial. You pay nothing on delivery 
there ig no C.O.D. After a reasonable trial, make your 
jecision, Lf you are not completely satisfied, send the goods 

back at our expense and the deal is closed; “otherwise send 
us a small part payment each month until our cut price is 
paid. Nothing can be fairer than that, can it? 


k very honest man and woman in America is invited 
to trade here on ournew, No-Deposit, Easy- 























. Payment plan. There isn’t one particle of 
x red tape or fuss. It stands to reason that 
ts unless we gave unbeatable values, we could 
never do business this way. Just mail the 
ul Wey coupon and we’ll send the catalog free. 
not delay, write at once. 
*s 
4 HAROLD LACHMAN CO. 
gs 7200S. Peoria St., Dept. 407, Chicago, Ill. 
. Send me free your new book of wearing apparel, 
a diamonds and watches on easy terms, which shows 
a how I can save money and examine your goods in my 
H own way, without paying any deposit of any kind. 
7 
H NGG ..cccccsncoccncnanssegusectoveesaqecsess + ccosenesese 
a 
4 ARR a dcncttitnccntiinieaniiitiniosiass 
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Rid of 
Skin Pore 


Impurities 


Get 


To Get 





two ounces of 
calonite powder 
from any druggist, 
sprinkle a little on 
a hot, wet cloth, 
rub over the black- 
heads briskly for 
a few minutes, then 
wash off the face, 
big or little. Squeez- 
makes hard 
powder dis- 


Not a blackhead left, 


ing is a bad, dangerous habit, 
lumps in the skin. Calonite 


solves the blackheads and leaves the skin 
soft, smooth and perfectly clean in just 
a few minutes If druggist cannot supply 


you, send one dollar to 


RESEARCH LABORATORIES 
658 Thompson Bidg. Chicago, Ill, 
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easy—introducing New Style Gu nteed 
Hosiery--Must wear or replaced free. An easy, 


dignified way toearn big money. Hundredsofopen- 
ings right now for ambitious persons. In spare or 
full time you should make from 


$30.00 to $90,00 


eek presenting this brand new lineof Hosiery 
or Men, Women, Children; all styles and 
qualities including finest silks. 57 styles, 17 colors. 
Fit well--wear and hold their shape. No dull 
times for Mac-O-Chee agents ; Quick sales. Repeat 
orders cy easy. You simply show semples, write 
orders, We deliver and collect. Your pay in 
advance daily. No experience needed. Elegant 
outfitfurnished, Write quick forsamplesand plan. 
—— “Tne. Co. 
Desk 23310 


INGEE ROSES 


Our New Guide to Rose Culture for 1923 
Autumn Edition, also offers new Darwin 
Tulips, Hyacinths, Narcissus, Crocus, Lilies, 
Shrubs. Send for copy. 

The Dingee & Conard Co., Box 1032, West Grove, Pa. 














the simple truth about the Philo 
Burt method for spinal curvature, 
as shown by 20 years’ experience 
, —what it has done and now is 
» doing for more than 45,000 peo- 
ple whose backs were bent, 

twisted and deformed. 
To every man, woman and child 
who is suffering needless pain, 
torture and discomfort from 
wearing a plaster cast, leather 
straight jacket, steel or iron ap- 
paratus or other rigid brace, the Philo Burt Spinal Appliance 
offers hope and promise of relief, benefit and cure. 
As easily removed and as comfortable and flexible as an ordi- 
nary corset, and yet as firm and strong as steel, the Philo Burt 
Appliance is at the same time thoroughly scientific in principle 
and design. Takes the weight entirely off the spine. 

Made to Your Measure and 

Sent on 30 Days’ Free Trial 
Write to us, or ask your Doctor to do so, and describe your 
case. By return mail, we will send our free, descriptive book 
and convincing evidence of wonderful results the Philo Burt 
Method has brought in thousands of cases where everything 
else had failed. Write today. 

PHILO BURT MFG. CO. 

201-10 Odd Fellows’ Bidg., JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 
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The Story of the Bible 


[Continued from page 99] 


Aristobulus, who was hiding behind the 
high walls of a steep rock. 

He drove away Hyrcanus, and by this 
simple process, Aristobulus became ruler of 
the land of Judea and of Galilee. 

But not for long. No one less than 
famous Pompey was coming east. 

Pompey, not caring what happened as 
long as caravans could safely pass from 
Damascus to Alexandria, listened boredly to 
all three parties, and then refused to 
commit himself. 

He said that he would give a definite 
answer as soon as he returned from an ex- 
pedition against certain Arab tribes who 
were beginning to make trouble in those 
districts which formerly had belonged to 
the Assyrian Empire. 

Even then, the Jews did not fully un- 
derstand the hopelessness of their position 
For the moment Aristobulus was back in 
his capital, he behaved as if he were really 
the king of all Judah and could rule his 
domains as if there were not a single 
Roman soldier in all the world. 

This lasted just as long as Pompey re- 
mained in the east. But immediately after 
his victory over the Arabs, he returned 
westward and asked why his wishes had 
been disregarded in this flagrant manner. 

Aristobulus, badly advised, then took 
another fatal step. He retired to the 
temple, cut down the bridge which con- 
nected the fortress with the rest of the city, 
and openly hoisted the flag of revolt. 

It was a most unequal fight. Hyrcanus, 
the elder brother, went over to the enemy 
and the siege of the temple began, accord- 
ing to the best and most efficient methods 
of that day. It lasted three months. In- 
side the holy edifice, the starving garrison 
suffered great privations. 

It was the month of June of the year 
63 before the birth of Christ. 

The Roman legions stormed the Jewish 
citadel and captured the temple together 
with all its defenders. 

The captive officers were decapitated, 
while Aristobulus and his wife and children 
were taken to Rome that they might march 
in the triumphal procession of the Roman 
general. 

Once the fighting was over, the Romans, 
with that wise moderation which char- 
acterized them until the end of their his- 
tory, refrained from plundering the temple 
and allowed its continued use as a place 
of worship. 

Some thirty years before, when Alex- 
ander Jannaeus, the father of Hyrcanus 
and Aristobulus, was king, he had ap- 
pointed a certain Antipater to be governor 


of the district of Edom, or Idumza, sit- 
uated south of Jerusalem. 
Antipater pretended to be a faithful 


friend of Hyrcanus and often whispered 
discreet words of advice into his ear. But 
such bits of gratuitous counsel were in- 
evitably followed by further complications 
and by additional difficulties in the land 
of Judah. 

So intelligently did Antipater play his 
game that he soon found himself basking 
in th pleasant sun of Roman favor. 

When civil war broke out in Rome and 
when the armies of Pompey were pitched 
against those of his rival, Cesar, Antipater 
waited to see who should be the victor. 

As soon as Pompey had been defeated 
on the field of Pharsalia in the year 48 
before the birth of Christ, the Idumzan 
ruler made common cause with Cesar. 

In return for this loyal support, Caesar 
bestowed upon Antipater the dignity of a 
Roman citizen and tacitly allowed him to 


become the power behind the tottering 
throne of the country which was now 
called Judea. 

His Jewish subjects were given a 


greater degree of liberty than they had 
enjoyed for a long time. They were ex- 
empted from service in the Roman armies 
and were allowed to rebuild the walls of 
Jerusalem. They were no longer forced 
to pay the small tribute which Pompey 
had exacted from them. And they regained 
almost complete judicial and religious in- 
dependence. 

His son Herod continued the work 
along the lines laid down by his father and 
with equal success. 

Antigonus was foolishly encouraged to 
begin a revolution against the Roman 
government. This ill-timed uprising ended 
in the disaster which Herod had anticipated. 
Antigonus with a few soldiers fled to the 
temple and after a long siege which greatly 
embittered the Romans he was forced to 
surrender. He was publicly whipped and 
thereafter decapitated. The Maccabee 
dynasty came to an end and Herod received 
the throne. He married Mariamne, the 
granddaughter of Hyrcanus, and thereby 
established a vague relationship with the 
legitimate rulers of Judea. 

In this way, Herod, by the grace of the 
Roman legions, became king of part of the 
Jews. 

It was the thirty-seventh year before 
the beginning of our era, and much was 
wrong with the world. 

[Continued in the November McCatt’s] 
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RECOMMENDED BY 


Pm yY Ss 


for 


the relief 


ICIiANS 


of pain 


our informative 
booklet, Doctor Sun 
: bce and 
ses for 

Stein rs) Lite 


——send for it 





“That's it mother. 5 
Ah, that feels good!"* 4 


Now this famous health light of Science 
can serve you at home! 


hold your Stein-O-Lite closer or farther from the 


body, 


N recent years physicians have accomplished 
marvelous results with the Stein-O-Lite Thera- 


peutic Lamp in relieving pain. We invite you to try a Stein-O-Lite 
How Stein-O-Lite heals and mends treatment 
We know~—and physicians know—what a won 


The Stein-O-Lite floods the area of pain with 
light rays warm and golden as tropical sunshine. 
Their dry, benevolent heat draws gently but 
quickly armies of healthy, fichting blood corpus- 
cles from deeper tissues to the tender spot. Held 
in the pain area by heat and light as though by 
a magnet, these fresh armies of blood 
corpuscles commence at once the job 
of arresting, correcting and healing 
the cause of disorder. 

The sensation is a pleasant one 
You can feel the magic rays exhilar- 
ate—the tingling charge of the blood 
to your relief—the vanishment of 
pain. No danger of burning, scorch- 
ing or irritating the skin—(text in 
the little panel will tell you why). 


derful healing agent Stein-O-Lite is. But we want 
you to try it—thoreughly—at our risk on 
FIVE DAYS FREE TRIAL 
Send us$12in money order, bank draftor check 
(we will send it C.O.D, postage prepaid), If Stein 


). Lite does not prove ail that accompany 
ing literature proclaims, return it after 
the trial period and we will cheerfully 
refund your money. 





Why Stein-O-Lite is 
Safe for the Home 


-ZB 


r Se 


N] 


c ney lamps 





As simple to operate as 
an electric iron 
Noprofessional ability is required 
Simply attach the Stein-O-Lite plug 
to any light socket—it’s ready for 
work. Press the switeh—and you 


Stein-O-Lite 
rays are dis- 
tributed ev- or 
enly--no pwint 
“burning 
point.”* 
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have the pain-soothing golden rays! Works effect- Fe ots ee Y 
ively on either alternating or direct current up to Fa? oy ote Ox & oe as 
120 volts. To regulate the degree of heat, simply é ° one oe Re Roz 5." ro 





Hammered Silver 


Be auty Case é 
Containing Powder and Rouge, with 1 15 











individual puffs and large mirror 

To the woman who likes to be perfectly groomed this Silver plated 
Beauty Case will be a welcome accessory. It is up-to-date and prac- 
tical, contains a double compact of fine powder and rouge and is 
fitted with large mirror. One old English initial 
engraved FREE. Diameter of case 2) inches. 
Send for our FREE GIFT BOOK—Contains 170 
pages of other exceptional values. Gifts for all occa- 
sions. Write TODAY for your copy. 
BAIRD-NORTHCO.., 955 Broad St.,Providence,R.1, 


KNITTING YARNS 

















~ Special 


Worsted Regular Beacon sample card containing samples of 
10 Colors over 200 coiors of assorted grades of yarn with 
33/4 Oz. illustrated instruction leaflets of latest styles sent 


FREE ON REQUEST 


BEACON WORSTED CO., Dept. 10 


50c- 
112-119 East 19th Street, N. Y. 


macs oat en tress Skin Tortured Babies Sleep 
Motkers Rest 


After Cuticura 


these Artificial Ear Drums. 1 

~ wear them day and night. 
They are periectly comfort- 

] able. No one sees them. Write 

. me and I will tell you a true 


story, how I got deaf and how Medicated Ear Drum 




































I make you hear. Address Pat. Nov. g. 1908 | Soap, Ointment, Taleum,26c. ev here. For samples 
GEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Ce. (Inc.) ress: Outicura Laboratories, Dept.D, Malden, Mass. 
13 McKerchey Bidg., 2631 Woodwar d Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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MBone 


Corsets 





Beautiful Book on Corsetry | 
Tells you Why—Send for it &— 


“Is my NuBone Corset comfortable? Yes, because | 
it is boned with the wonderful NuBone Woven =| 
Wire Stay and is made to my own exact require- =| 
ments. I saw the advertisement and sent for the | 
Corsetry Book. The pictures and explanations were = 
a revelation to me. At last I had found a corset 
of youthful, graceful lines combined with perfect 
comfort. An expert corsetiere took my measure- 


ments and planned a stylish, comfortable corset built 
It is the 


for me. The price was very reasonable. 

_ corset investment I have ever made. 
I'll never waste money again on 
ordinary corsets.” 









bo 

THE NUBONE CorseT Co. 

412 E. 25th ST., ERIE, PA. 

NEW YORK CITY: Aeolian B ng 
3 West 42ncl Street 


LOTT 


Lucas & Co. 


AUSTRALIA: L. I 
Melbourne 


NOT SOLD IN STORES 


Send for this Beautiful 4 
is Beautifu 


on Corsetry | 
FREE. 


OTT TTT 
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During the war, he 








Earn $20 to $40 
a Week at Home 


in one of the pleasantest 
professions you could choose! 


QLANNING charming frocks of 

soft, gleaming satin and handling 
exquisite bits of cobwebby lace—creating 
all the beautiful feminine frills you love, 
is fun rather than work for the woman 
who likes pretty clothes!) There isn’t 
a dull moment in your day, for each 
dress is different, materials and styles 
are changing all the time, and you're 
constantly gaining new friends and ac- 
quaintances. 


All you need to make a success in 
this fascinating occupation is the train- 
ing. And that you can get right in 
vour own home, in spare time, by en- 
rolling in the new easy course in Dress 
making and Designing which is now 
being offered to girls and women in 
every section of the country by the 
Woman’s Institute. 


Learn to Make Distinctive, 
Becoming Clothes 


Don't think you must be a “born dressmaker” 
or have any mysterious gift You don't. Other 
women have learned to make charming clothes 
so quickly and easily that most of them began 
to earn money before they had half finished the 
lessons. There are no tedious prelim‘naries. You 


egin at once to make actual garments 


You learn not only how to cut, fit, and com 
pletely make garments of every kind, but all the 
important secrets that make the professional dress 
maker really successful—how to plan becoming 


Mr. Ackerman is noted for his knowledge of the housing problem. 
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was chief of the Division of Housing and Town Planning of the U. S. Shipping Board 
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A House That Has No Unsightly Rear 


Every Side of this Delightful Home Has Distinction and Beauty. 
A Seven-Room House Which Will Cost About $12,500 to Build 


[' HAS been said that a house should 
} 


be designed around the taste and re 

quirements of those who are to occupy 

it. Not knowing who is to occupy the 
house which I have designed for McCall 
readers, I must needs draw upon my im 
agination 

So I recall the small family living in a 
fairly large house: the mistress has gone 
nearly mad trying to run it with transient 
help; the goods are packed and the family 

is about to move to the nearest hotel 

I recall the couple living in a twelve 
room house: The children have gone off to 
chool and college ; they are not expected to 
return. Twelve rooms are too many—and 
there is the servant question 

I recall the young couple who could 
afford to own and maintain an “establish 
ment: But they are not inclined at all 
to take the plunge—just yet—into the 
problem of service and maintenance of a 
large house 

My imaginative occupant is a composite 
figure concerning whose taste and prefer 
ences I know nothing at all. But the 
general requirements are definite 

A small house which in quality and 
character will hold its own in the presence 
of larger and much more expensive houses 
fairly small rooms, no extra rooms, rooms 
so arranged with reference to each other 
that if perchance the maid checks out sud 


By Frederick Lee Ackerman 





\VJcCALL’S offers for sale the 

house plans listed below. 
Each set costs $15.00 and is com- 
plete with architectural drawings 
and building specifications. Miss 
Marcia Mead, a_ distinguished 
woman-architect, has collaborated 
with the architects so that each 
house is planned for the conveni- 
ence of the woman who dots her 
own housework. 


The houses for which plans 
and specifications are offered, are: 


Four-Room Cottage, de- 
signed by Ernest Flagg; see 
McCall’s for April. To be 
built for $4,000. 


Six - Room House, by 
Clarence Stein; see McCall's 
for June. The construction 
cost of this house is $8,500. 


Six-Room Colonial House, 
by Aymar Embury II; see 
McCall's for July. Construc- 
tion cost, $10,000. 


Seven-Room Cottage, de- 
signed by W. D. Foster and 
Harold W . Vassar; see August 


stair and to the cellar. There should be 
an entrance opening on the drive (to the 
one-car garage) that might be used in 
the case of snow or rain. The living-room, 
“the dining-room and the porch should be 
placed so that they would supplement each 
other and so, in effect, increase the ap- 
parent size of the house. It would add 
much to this end if these three features 
could be comprehended in that first in- 
quisitive glance which is cast about when- 
ever the caller passes the entrance door. 
And if the living-room fireplace were to 
be so located that a group about it would 
not be disturbed by those who go here 
and there in the house, that, too, would 
be an advantage. 


UT when I have finished with the 
B physical requirements and take up the 

questions of character and taste, my 
composite occupant fades away. I have 
only a confusion of preferences as to style, 
character and color. So here I must needs 
go my own way. 

I suggest a brown-red brick house— 
not “wire cut” as to surface, but with a 
surface made by the old-fashioned process. 
Soft gray-brown siding and trim, stained 
but not painted. A slightly graduated roof 
of slate, varicolored but not too striking. 
Stock metal-casement-windows and frames 
with roof tile sills——windows which take 
casement screens and casement curtains, 


costumes ll shout color harmony in clothes- denly, life may go on There must be McCall's Construction cost 
how to fit all types of figures—and, above all plenty of closets and ample provision for $12 000. abe — not roller shades. 

| how to make clothes that are distinctive for their baths; and above all, one of the (three) inet ; Inside the house there will be little 
smartness and style! bedrooms should be so arranged that it Seven-Room House, de- “trim”—gray-brown in the hall and living- 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
“Making Beautiful Clothes” 


may be used by the family, a guest or a 
servant—for who knows what may happen 
these days! Since the house is to be held 


signed by Grosvenor Atter- 
bury; see September issue. 
Building cost, $12,500. 


room, Fawn, not yellow or brown, in the 
dining-room (to go with blue dishes, if 
you like). Everything “upstairs” will be 


The Woman’s Institute is ready to help you, no to a minimum with respect to the number . ivory. And there will be no wood floors 
— whe re Ra " + -- wh . ys ur a um — or of rooms and the things and surfaces to be F a ae semen _ anywhere. Linoleums will be used through- 
wo fen ne Dp amet yp Egg orutely nothing fo | kept spick and span, my composite occu yw y Buildin or out. (Don’t throw up your hands at this 

tingesdh pip wether | pant debates among other things the serv- rer y yaa ome =COR, radical departure from our sacred, time- 
item the ennmenient cus ing pantry versus a laundry on the main 12,500. honored tradition of hardwood floors, 


on below to the Woman’ 
Institute, Dept 3-X, 
Scranton, Pa., and you wi 
ceive, without obligation 
the full stery of this great 
chool that is bringing to 
women and girls all over 
the world, the happiness of 
lainty, becoming clothes 
ind hats, savings almost 
too good to be true, and 





the joy of being independent aatiht fothe } 


a successful busine 


———— od 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
of Domestic Arts & Sciences 


Dept. 3-X 
Scranton, Penna. 











floor, for both these rooms are out of the 
question, The serving pantry gives way 
to the well-lighted laundry; this will save 
steps. There is also debate over the loca 
tion of the living-porch Should it be 
on the front, the side or the rear? The lot 
not having been selected, the decision was 
made on “general principles” by so placing 
it that it would not overlook the street, 
that being a position to be avoided. Be- 
sides, advantages would follow its location 
adjacent to both living-room and dining 
room, for there are times when it is 
pleasant to set the table in the open. 

And the kitchen should be near the 
entrance door, easily accessible to the main 





There will be sent to you, also, 
without extra charge: A list of 
labor-saving devices and _ their 
approximate cost estimated as a 
suitable investment for each house ; 
a set of gardening suggestions 
for beautifying the grounds; sug- 
gestions for the interior deco- 
ration of the small house. 


Address, enclosing money, 
The Service Editor, McCall's 
Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, 
Vew York City. 








waxed and polished.) If one could afford it 
I would suggest tile floors for the principal 
rooms of the ground floor and such things 
as marble (inexpensive) or tile inside sills 
for all windows. These are easy to main- 
tain; and tile floors and straw mats are 
very pleasant in the summer. There are 
many other things which one might do 
which, although they might put the original 
cost up, would keep the upkeep down. 
My composite, imaginative occupant 
comes, of course, to the pointed question: 
What wiil this house cost? 
Here I am faced with a dilemma, for 
I do not know where my composite occu- 
[Turn to page 104] 


(Floor plans of this house are shown on page 104) 
7 WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
| Dept. 3-X, Scranton, Penna. 
| Without cost or obligation, plea send 
py of your 48-page booklet M 
H | Clothes."” 1 am most interested in 
: | [) How to Plan and Make Attractive Cloth 
| Hew to Earn Money Sewing for Othe 
: ! ) How to Become a Professional Dressmaker 
; How to Design and Make coming Hats 
! How to Become a Successful Milliner 
| The Art of Successful Cookery 
j Na 
Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 
I 
1 Addre 
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Straight Line 
Inlaid Linoleum 
The Three Thistles Trade Mark 


If you want floors that reflect an air of 
distinction and good taste— 


If you want permanent floors that are 
Sanitary and easy to clean— 


Then you want the linoleum that is made 
by an exclusive process that builds in more 
quality and durability at no extra cost. Ask 
for Nairn Straight Line Inlaid Linoleum 
—the linoleum with the Three Thistles 
trade mark. 


Theclean-cut pattern shown here—made 
in blue, gray and ivory—merely suggests 
the interesting possibilities. There are doz- 
ens of other designs for your selection. 


Your dealer knows Nairn. You should 
know the Nairn dealer. 


Write for free booklet, “The Floor of 
Enduring Beauty’’, showing patterns in 
full color. 


NAIRN LINOLEUM COMPANY 
102 Belgrove Drive, Kearny, New Jersey 
Largest Manufacturers of Inlaid Linoleum in America 


W. & J. SLOANE, Wholesale: Sole Selling Agents 
New York San Francisco 





The edge shows you 
that the Straight Line 
linoleum tiles are bui/t-in 
to form a permanent pat- 
tern. The colors gothrough 
to the burlap back. 


The Three Thistles on 
the back of every yard 


Pattern No. 51/38 madein blue, 
gray and ivory; and in three 
other color combinations, 
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“THE MOST 
PHOTOGRAPHED 
HANDS LN THE 
WORLD 


Miss Hele 





A House That Has No Unsightly 
Rear ° 


[Continued from page 102] 


in another—one-third less or fifty per cent 
more, as one chooses to look at it. 


And again, how can I answer the ques- 
tion when the issue of the magazine which 


pant proposes to live; it may be in Maine 
or it may be in California. I do not 
know—for I have cost records covering 
similar work in widely separated localities 
disclosing a variation in price at a given 
time ranging all the way between ten and 
fifteen per cent. That is to say, a $10,000 
house in one locality might cost $15,000 
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so marvel- 
ously white and smooth 








Miss Drew's hands only fi 


Making 
And 





fteen ine hes from the camera. Note the extraordinary absence of 
yr grain the skin. Photo not retouched in any way 


as Soft and White 


Keeping Them So 





A Scientific Method That Works Like Magic for Anybody 





By HELEN JUNE DREW 


| MAY as well confess at the out- _ tively toilworn are truly attractive 
set that my hands were not as a result of wearing my night 


always in the pertec 
which ha emed to 
make them such good 
subjects for the cam- 
era. Norcan I claim 


credit for discovering 


the simple means by 
which | have made 
them so unusually 
ind smooth 


If your hands are’’a 


(mine were once) if th 
trom household tasks 
age,creased chappet 
wise weathered,” you 
/did. You can turn th 
a lily—and as soft a 
Furthern you ¢ 
easily a ju y vo 
it magic! Ho 

hit é ry f é 


Nothing like-this 1 


ever known, ordreamed of, I guess, 


until a Quakertown di 


in do it so 


“ . - : r 
his scientific mind to the problem ‘8 


t ne a just a few times. (I now 
find it necessary to use 

, a them only occasionally, 
perhaps once every ten 
days or two weeks). 
Some wear them only 





wei 


e oe Ys 


when working about 

> 3S v4 the house foran hourortwo. 

white “a If you want hands of the 
s : whiteness and softness that 


make anyone's hands beautiful 
to bebold, you can prove this 
-vellow from method on your own two hands 
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continue to have hands that close 
scrutiny makes you want to hide— 
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FIRST FLOOR PLAN 


contains this note reaches the reader 
several months following the making of the 
first studies of this house? To have kept 
the house within a given cost limit all 
through the period from the making of 
the first sketch to its publication would 
have required a shrinkage amounting to no 
less than one-quarter of the house if we 
take into account the change in price 
which has occurred in the East during this 
short period. So, in the face of costs which 
shift as much as fifty per cent. as between 
here and there, and as much as twenty-five 
























pleasure in the of the 
delightful Day Dream 
Boudoir Creations.” 
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Send 25c—and your dealer's 
name —for the Day Dream 
“Acquaintance Box”’ (contain- 
ing the Perfume, Face Powder, 
Poudre Creme, Cold Cream 
and Soap). Address Dept. F 
STEARNS—PERFUMER 
Creator of Sadira and l’Amusette 
Established 1855 
Detroit, Mich. Windsor, Ont. 























SECOND FLOOR PLAN 


per cent. as between now and then, how 
Is one to say? 

But one may get a rough and ready 
approximation of its cost by asking a 
responsible local builder to guess, after a 
little study of the plans. For such pur- 
pose the facts as to area and volume are 
of value. The ground floor area (exclusive 
of porches) is 1,070 square feet.’ The 
volume (allowing 50 per cent for porches) 
is 29,500 cubic feet 


Here Is the Man Who Saw the 
Invisible 


[Continued from page 75] 


so I will. First they used big animals, cows 
and sheep and pigs. But the problem was 
to prepare the food with the required care, 
in the necessary large quantities. 

“Then, too, most of the large animals 
subsist on a very limited diet, whereas the 
rat eats all the foods that man has in- 
cluded in his dietary, and his reaction to 
them is much the same as man’s. It is easy 
to see that a diet which will produce 
rickets in rats, will not help a child to 
grow and develop properly.” 

There is a constant stream of visitors— 
professors and students from other uni- 
versities; public health officials from Wash- 
ington, and scientists from all corners of 
the globe. When I entered my name in 
the visitors’ book, it followed the signature 
of a delegation of distinguished Japanese 
physicians and biologists from the Uni- 
versity of Tokio who had been guests of 
Dr. McCollum on the day before. 

For the eyes of the great scientific world 
are following closely the work of this quiet 
man in his laboratory at the venerable uni- 
versity which stands for all that is finest 
and highest in the cure and prevention of 
disease. As Dr. McCollum has said and as 
his experiments have proved, “Malnutrition 
is the primary cause from which physical 
defects generally arise.” 






















f Should be a 
4 ~/ healthy, happy 
ae , growing baby if it 

vA has loving care, 
- proper food and 
_ comfortable clothing. 


New 64-page catalog of 
baby goods sent free 


Describes and illustrates baby and maternity goods 
of every kind. Shows 24 styles of white embroidered 
flannels, infants’ complete outfits, separate articles, 
rubber goods, baby baskets, hundreds of necessary 
articles for mothers and the baby Suggestions and 
information on care and feeding of the baby of prac- 
tical value to the expectant mother Copy sent free 
on request. FREE Sample Case 

contains samples of the famous 
NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 
sold by us exclusively, the softest, smoothest baby 
flannels known. Samples of baby white goods, 
dimities, long cloth, natnsook, batiste, antiseptic 
diaper cloth, rubber sheeting, etc. 

7 Modern Paper Patterns 25c 
Pa . set of 17 patterns for baby’s first ward. 
robe, including 9 patterns usually my at 25c¢ each. 


THE LAMSON BROS. CO., 342 Summit 


t., Toledo, O. 
Established in 1885. Known ater the globe. 
F 9s Y te, Ce} = 3 2a C0) 8 > Se 


Our agents make big profits on soap, extracts, 
spices, toilet articles. Repeat orders come easy. 
Get our free sample case offer, Write Ho-Ro-Co. 
Manufacturing Co., 136 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Plant Peonies Now! 


The Most Splendid Flower in Cultivation 


My collection is one of the 
largest in the world. I guaran- 
‘tee my peonies true to name. 
Can you imagine one hundred 
miles of Peony bloom in one 
field at one time? My plant- 
ing comprises over 938 vari 
eties from which to make your 
Selection. We are making you 
the following ‘‘Get Acquainted 
Offer’ at very low prices 
These are all splendid strong 
divisions with from two to five 
eyes. Every peony in these 
collections is a gem. Try them. 


POPULAR COLLECTION 


This collection includes a list of choice varieties at popular 
prices. Much lower in cost than you can buy elsewhere. 

















Humei, Cherry Pink ; : , 35¢ 
Ne Plus Ultra, Violet Rose. . getecesies 35¢ 
Delachel, Dazzling Red............. ° , 35e 
Duchess de Nemours, Sulphur White err 35e 
Madame de Verneville, Bluish White..... ...35¢ 


Any 2 for 50a, the entire collection for $i. 00 


PEERLESS COLLECTION 


This collection is simply unrivalled by any other Peonies 
for color and fragrance. 


Fragrans, Solferino Red..............+s+- 50 
Souv. de lExposition Universelle, Violet Rose. . 50¢ 
— CURE, EABME PO. wc ccccsveccevccsocoes .. 500 
Festiva Maxima, Fine White... 50¢ 


—, ——- Silvery Lilac P ink. 

? for 75ce, the ent ey collection for $1.50 
“PEONIES FOR PLEASURE.” A beautiful Booklet de 
Luxe. A great treat for every Peony admirer. Gives you 
beautiful, life-like views of our entire line and provides an 
accurate guide for ordering. Gives facts — helpful 
cultural directions. Write for your copy t 


ELLA V. BAINES 
Department 26 The Woman Florist Springfield, Ohio 
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When Autumn Comes to Dappleton Farm 


‘A Cut-out by Mel Cummins 












° FISHING: 





> BERRYING ° 








THESE SCENES MAY BE __ 
USED WITH THE BUILDINGS 
OF DAPPLETON FARM. 





“ DIRECTIONS“ 
CUT OUT AROUND HEAVY BLACK OUT- 
LINE. BEND ON DOTTED LINES. 



























* PICKING FRUIT = ° COWS IN PASTURE °* 














° A RIDE [IN THE MOUNTAINS ° 
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Out in Denver, in Judge Lindsey’s Court 
—that ‘Place of Human Adjustments” — 
the Judge and his charming, eager young 
wife work together to make Youth happy 


‘Beauty's ‘Part 
in the Wor 
of Our Court 


‘By 
Henrietta ‘B. Lindsey 


VERY day here in the Juvenile Court—which isn't 
1 court at all but a place of human adjustments and 
therefore of human understanding—we see that 
there is nothi which young lives are more 


interested than in Beauty. Most of all, in physical 


b uty su ~4 i 4 1 

Phat iy sound a bit profane. Physical beauty! Why 
10t spiritual beauty? Because children are more interested 
in things physical than things spiritual 

Recently I accompanied my husband to one of those 
lelighttul affairs with youth—a talk to the high-school boys 
ind gir an assemblage of an eager two thousand. I was 
amused an I confess it, pleased, as the judge was, in 
watching several g dig into their vanity cases to powder 
their noses, to t 1 curl here and there and to give 
other signs of their unregeneration or degeneration, as some 
might regard it, but of what we regarded as a very natural, 
very human yeart for beaut 

One of the ig! hool teachers whispered to me, “The 
ist theft here w mong tl Is 

“What was it I inquir 

“A vanity case.’ 

How pitiful! “Trying t teal beauty!” I said. That 
girl was like a little boy w stole money to buy a violin 
The stealing, when underst l, was a sign of good. The 
boy's delinquency lt ling of the greatest boy's 
band in the West And the boy today is a great artist. But 
the girl was expelled—and forgotter 

Two things were thrown away by the school. An op- 
portunity and a gir Whi 1 the school not learn from 








and 


the girl as we had learned trom the boy, and start a school 


where beauty was taught—real beauty and how to attain it? 

Letty is a certain little high-school girl who is typical 
of thousands—one of the innumerable girls who come to us 
of their own accord with their real experiences and troubles 
They give us the great opportunity, here in the quiet, con- 
fidential ways of Judge Lindsey’s place of human adjust- 
ments, to help in Youth’s quest for beauty. 

It was one Saturday noon when Letty burst in upon 
us. She was unannounced, for no one is announced. The 
girl was just sixteen—really sweet sixteen. And she was a 
picture. She would have been much more so had she under- 
stood and been understood. Her golden-brown curls 
tumbled about her face, with eyes of limpid brown, made a 
gorgeous color-scheme. She would have been perfect had 
she left her face to nature as completely as she had left 
her glorious hair 

Her eyes were eager. They brimmed with pathos and 
tragedy in their craving for understanding. Her body was 
gracefully and delicately molded, supple as a reed in the 
wind 


T’S like this, Judge,” she burst out. “Mother says I am 

running to paint, powder and high heels, going out nights 

and going to the dogs—but I am mot!” She tossed her 
pretty head as though Letty and not mother knew what she 
was talking about. “She’s coming down here this afternoon 
to see you about me—so I thought I better get here before 
she did.” 

Having charge of the Judge’s appointments I recalled the 
mother who had assured me she was being driven to despair 
by this particular child who, “unless something were done, 
would soon be one of those little painted hussies of the 
street.” 

“I do love pretty things!” tearfully explained Letty, 
among many other tearful explanations. “I j»-t can’t help 


to young 


the 


B. swine 
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They find that Youth craves Beauty. So 
these two champions of girlhood explain 


girls the proper care of the skin 
relation of health to beauty 


The photograph 
in the oval is 
Henrietta B. 
Lindsey, wife of 
Judge Lindsey 





s9aa- 


it. Since I discovered I have a face, mother notices that 
I use the mirror a great deal. One day she caught me before 
it fixing more than she thought I ought to, and golly!” 
(Yes, she said “Golly!” right out to the Judge)! “she said 
she was sure I was going to the devil. She said, ‘I'd 
rather see you in a reform school and be done with it, and 
that’s where I’m going to have you put.’ 

“Aw, Judge, you wouldn’t send me there, would you? 
Sadie Blank goes to our school. She knows you. She said 
to me, ‘You go right down and see the Judge and he'll give 
you a square deal all right.’ So here I am.” 

The Judge’s lunch hour was pressing and, as often, I 
heard his cheery voice: “Come on, Letty, you have lunch 
with my wife and me—we'll talk it over.” 

And to the smartest luncheon place in Denver all three 
of us went 

And there we chatted, argued, discussed and commented 
on the passing throng until I am sure Letty ceased to think 
of my husband as a judge. He was a “friend of man,” 
especially the youthful part of it. 


HAT was Letty’s crime? She was beautiful. She 

loved beauty. She needed a director, not an execu- 

tioner. And the director she most needed in this 
critical time of her life was one who could tell her frankly 
the truth about herself, her life, her health, her beauty; how 
in sweetness and decency to get the most out of it; and 
to praise her for the qualities and yearnings for it that, 
though misdirected, needed only to be directed to be made 
right—as eventually turned out to be the case with her 
as with ninety-five per cent. of those like her. She was 
good—when understood. 

What was our discussion? Mostly about the thing we 
knew she was most interested in—Beauty. The care of the 
skin; the health of the body and its proper functioning; and 
life; and Love! 

We wound up knowing Letty better than her mother ever 
did. That was plain. Letty’s comments would furnish texts 
for books instead of an article that I must bring to an end, 
but not without one or two comments as Letty teaches us: 

“And you say the lady with her is that girl’s mother? 
Gee, she looks like her sister! I wish I had a mother as 
young and pretty as she is.” 

Poor hungry little Letty, who if she had two loaves of 
bread, would sell one of them I am sure, for white hyacinths 
to feed her starving little soul! Shall her love of beauty, 
misdirected, make her, as a foolish mother feared, “a painted 
little hussy of the streets” or the little lily that she was; 
and like the lily without the need of paint—if she under- 
stood ? 

Some day when dreams come true we will know how 
to put her on a diet of beauty without the poisons of 
ignorance and misunderstanding. In the name of all that is 
beautiful: Speed that day! 
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A Change Has Come 


Mark how teeth now glisten— Millions are fighting film 


Watch any crowd of dainty 
people. Note how teeth show 
when they smile. Mark how 
those teeth glisten. 


Not long ago teeth were not 
so pretty. They were more or 
less clouded by film. The dif- 
ference today is conspicuous. 


It is sothe world over. Millions 
of people of some 50 nations now 
brush their teeth in a new way. 
This is to urge those who have 
not changed, to learn what this 
new way means. And to offer a 
ten-day test. 


How dingy coats occur 


You can feel on your teeth a 
viscous film. It clings to teeth, 
enters crevices and stays. No 
ordinary tooth paste effectively 
combats it, so old-way brushing 
left much film intact. 


Food stains, etc., discolor the 
film,then it forms cloudy coats. 
Tartar is based or film. That 
is why teeth lose luster. 


Film also holds food sub- 
stance which ferments and 
forms acid. It holds the acid 
in contact with the teeth to 
cause decay. ‘Tooth troubles, 
under old methods, became 
almost universal. 


Germs breed by millions in 
film. They, with tartar, are 
the chief cause of pyorrhea. 
And that became alarmingly 
common. 


Papsadént 


REG.V.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, which whitens, cleans and pro- 
tects the teeth without the use of harmful grit. Now 
advised by leading dentists the world over. 


Remedies now found 


Dental science started search 
for ways to fight that film, and 
eventually two were found. One 
acts to curdle film, one to remove 
it, and without any harmful 
scouring. 


Able authorities proved those 
methods effective. Then a new- 
type tooth paste was created, 
based on modern research. 
Those two great film combatants 
were embodied in it for daily 
application, 

That tooth paste is called 
Pepsodent. Leading dentists 
everywhere have long urged its 
adoption, and its use is now 
world-wide. 


Other essential helps 


Research also proved that other 
helps were necessary, and Pep- 
sodent was made to supply them. 





A new dental era has come now for 


your children and for you 





| Protect the Enamel 


Pepsodent disintegrates the 
film, then removes it with an 
agent far softer than enamel. 
Never use a film combatant 
which contains harsh grit. 





It multiplies the alkalinity of 
the saliva. That is there to 
neutralize mouth acids, the cause 
of tooth decay. 


It multiplies the starch digest- 
ant in the saliva. That is there 
to digest starch deposits which 
may otherwise ferment and 
form acids. 


Those are Nature’s great 
tooth-protecting agents in the 
mouth, Pepsodent, with every 
use, gives them manifold effect. 


New conditions now 


Pepsodent has brought to 
millions of homes new conditions 
in dental hygiene. Not only 
prettier teeth, but cleaner, safer 
teeth. Night and day, the teeth’s 
chief enemies are more effectively 
combated. 


You see the whiter teeth, the 
added beauty. But Pepsodent 
does more than that. 


Learn what it does. Send 
the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel 
after using. Mark the absence 
of the viscous film. See how 
teeth whiten as the film-coats 
disappear. Watch the other 
good effects. 


A book we send tells how 
those benefits occur. You 
will always want them when 
you know them. Cut out the 
coupon, lest you forget. 





Ten-Day Tube Free ™ 








THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dept. 272, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family. 
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“Mrs Wilcoxs “Answers to‘ Womens ‘Problems 
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HIS page is undertaken and carried out in the belief 
that all the emotional and many of the physical 
maladies of women aris« from ignorance of the 
truth about human lov Their complexes come 
trom wrong training in childhood, their conflicts from love 
misdirected or uncontrolled 
The only road by which woman can arrive at a fair 
return for the immeasurable energy she now wastes in 
futile loving is paved with blocks of veracity about her 
instincts, emotions, impulses and behavior 
I know of no other great magazine for women which 
permits a writer to suggest, month after month, the facts 
about living and loving without regard to their optimistic 
or pessimistic content 
I try not to take advantage of my rare opportunity. | 
have no wish to reform and no desire to criticize, but merely 
to build, brick by brick, some honest structure of the truth 
about human relations as revealed by the = scientific 
authorities of the time. 


SAVED BY HER OWN SANITY 


Dear Winona Wilcox: 

A conversation with lifelong friends drifted to the in 
fidelity of husbands. One remarked that it must be a shock 
to kill a trusting wife and asked what I would do were I 
to find my John untrue. I replied 

“Were it proved that my devotion to him and his 
children is not enough to hold him, were he to deceive me 
and lie for the sake of another woman, I would be so 


disgusted with him that there would be no room for love! 


I don't think I'd care, apart from the shock of it!” 
My friends declared that I do not love 
. my husband What do you think? 
. C. C. P., Michigan 
i hat the inquirer has 





he enlightened 
modern view, 
one ot the 


many ad 
vanced ideas 
which brave 


women must 
try out before 
they can ar- 
rive at a 
better solu 
tion of mari 
tal matters, at 
that finer and 
higher rela 
tionship in 
marriage 
which we all 
like to be 
lieve is on 
the way 


would be pals 


We agreed that we 
FORGETTING WITHOUT HATING 
Dear Winona Wilcox 


If girls but knew it, the 
wretched could be converted 


strength of the love which makes 
them into strength to forget! 

It's sweet to remember lost love, and in remembering to 
pity oneself as a martyr. I lived in tears for a year 

I fell in love with “the nicest boy.” He had a pitiful 
imitation. He was a cripple. His deformity tore my heart 

When he asked me if I loved him, he did not add what 
right to expect after a violent wooing, I had 
to remind him. He replied that we never could marry, that 
he had inherited his affliction. I was amazed 


a girl has a 


Most of us think we do. And so we feed our folly! 

The hurts of women could be salved for their cure 
were they willing, like this girl, to leave hate out of their 
reaction to heartbreak. Strange as it may seem, hate 
is akin to love 


FIELD WORK 
IN SOCIOLOGY 


FTEN I am 
criticized as too 
liberal, and not in 


frequently I get 
slammed because | 
am not radical 
enough. Devotees of 
petting have won 
dered how I ever 
had a chance to 
marry and offer me 


brilliant but uncon 
vincing arguments 
for indulging in 
their only sport. And j 
therefore a letter like _ 
the following consider- 

ably consoles me 


Dear Winona Wilcox 

Although far from being 
beautiful, I have the most devoted and attentive husband, 
also two darling children. My husband married me for no 
reason other than that I allowed no familiarities in college 
days 

I was homelier then than now, but always popular. I 
had several proposals but my husband was the only man I 
ever allowed to kiss me and that only after he had asked 
me to be his wife 

Modern fiappers giggle when I tell them this. But I 
notice that the men they want most keep them guessing. 
The finest prospect for a wedding in our town takes them 
out once or twice, and doesn’t call again! How can he when 
he finds them like the hordes who have draped themselves 
around him? 


Oodles of my girl friends are still unmarried. They 
disapproved of my primness. They used to say: 
“Grace, you can’t get away with that refined stuff 


these days!” 

But where does the other kind of stuff get them? Of 
the dozen who married, four couples have separated. And 
some of the spinsters are nearing thirty and every man they 
know grins in passing, each recalling some mushfest! 

Knowing that no man can criticize me, my husband is 
the proudest man in our set. While I get joy-dividends of 
100 per cent. just for being good in a “prim” old-fashioned 
way! And can sign myself—The Very Happiest Wife. 


BEAUTY HATH _ ITS 
DISADVANTAGE 


Dear Winona Wilcox: 

Is it possible for a man to be an enthusiastic admirer of 
beauty and still love a homely girl? 

The man I am to marry never can keep his gaze from 
a pretty one. I am well built and attractive but far from 
beautiful. My fiance does not flirt (when I am with him) 
but he has a pronounced weakness for the loveliness of 
my sex 

Perhaps I am sensitive because I am homely. Can a 
man love a homely wife as well as he could love a hand- 
some one ?—F. L., New York 






Modern flappers giggle when I tell my story 








N a long life, perhaps more. For it must be admitted 
and the idea is honorable solace to a proportion of t 
female population—it must be admitted that beauty ha: 

one decided disadvantage: It Fades! 
A homely girl never can lose what she never possessed 
As time goes on, the plain wife is often commente 
upon as “fine looking” or “distinguished” or a 
“getting better looking every day!” Of cours 
the truth is that “she does not change for th 

worse” as Beauty does. 


“SOMETHING IS 
GOING TO HAPPEN!” 


Dear Winona Wilcox: 

Not many days am I free fron 
the feeling that something dreadfu 
is going to happen to my husband 
This condition I have had to con 
tend with from childhood. I used t 
rush home from school sure that 
tragedy had befallen my mother 
Can you solve the mystery ?—B. } 
Ohio. 


‘OME persons might acclaim th 

above writer “a psychic” but 
science says that there is no mystery 
at all in’ her state of mind; it is 
merely an exaggerated form of 
nervous fear, called anxiety neurosis. We cannot avoid fear 
it is an unescapable instinct; but we need not humor it 
If mental control is cultivated, we can dismiss it. 

Now no one need go around the world and home agai: 
in order to learn how to manage his mind. Our minds ar 
not as difficult to 
direct as we like 
to think. We ex- 
cuse ourselves for 
a lot of personal 
responsibility for 
our thoughts and 
our conduct just 
as long as we are 
confident that we 4 
cannot manage our é 
minds. ’ 

Napoleon had a ; 
good idea about “4 
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~ Dix, 


this. He said he 
could shut up one 
set of ideas in little 
boxes in his brain, 
and take other 
thoughts from 
other boxes, or 
shut all the boxes 
and go to sleep. 
By experiment, 
we can learn to 
do about as well 
as Napoleon. We 
can limit unneces- 
sary foreboding. 


CULTIVATING 
EDEN 


Marriage is about the only 
concern from which men and 
women hope to get something 
for nothing. A 
man writes: 


I fear 





Well, I did not understand him, but we agreed 


to be p Soon I found that it was a one-sided 
irrangement He did not want me to go with 
any other man, but he felt free to go with any 
girl My levotion to him was paraded, ad 
vertised, exploited. I suffered and wept, I was 
giving the best for nothing; then I realized that 
it flattered him to think that I was suffering 


1 ' 


for his sake 


hopelessly ! 
I set to work to forget and in time found 


that my heart had not been damaged at all! 
rhe only feeling I had wa* anger—against myself 

for having been such a fool! 
To forget, you do not have 


I don’t hate him 
to hate Geraldir 


| HAVE printed that letter for the sake of the 
last line in it The girl has discovered the 
ecret of forgetting “To 


quickly and completely 
vou do not have P 


to ha 











the fashion. 


Once that was the only way. 


and economics. 
try to show you a straight path? 


and stamped envelope. 


Te CONSIDER love at any cost the 

ideal solution of life’s enigmas is 

If love fails to work the 

enchantments, is it wise to settle down 

to enduring a muddled existence? 

T oday 
the affinity triangle may be worked t 
out by sociology, psychology, eugenics 
Why not put your 
problem, big or little, to one who will 
For 
a personal reply, send an addressed | 
Address your 


something 
will happen 
to my husband! 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 

I have been 
stepping around 
with a pretty girl when I should have been taking 
my wife. Honestly, I don’t know why. The gir 
isn’t worth my wife’s little finger but when I tel 
my wife so, she won't listen. I’m afraid sh: 
will leave me.—S. T. 





The man seems to have expected Eden to pro 
duce flowers and no weeds. 


letter to Winona Wilcox, McCall’s 
Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, New 
York City. a 
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Diet for infants 





from 12 to 18 months 
—advised by a prominent 
baby specialist 

6 a.m. 802.,ormore, of boiled or 
pasteurized whole milk 
One-half slice toast 

9 a. m,. 1 to 2 oz. of orange juice 
in n equal amo t t 
water 

10 a. m. Cereal—-Cream of Wheat 

2 p- m Broth w l 
Vege i c r 1 1e 
spin pe t 
bee greenbea to 
ma 

6 p. m. Cereal—Cre of Wheat 
Fruit 4 poon 
fuls of scraped apple, ap- 
ple sauce, baked apple or 
prune pulp 























HE biggest crop and the hardest to 
raise—babies! No other is beset by 
so many dangers. 

One of these dangers is the second 
year, which mothers always dread. Yet 
baby specialists agree that its woes are 
caused largely by an unwise diet. 

For in their second year, babies 
require more than milk. They must 
have other foods which furnish essen- 
tials for growth and health. 

The first solid food a baby takes is 
most important. It must contribute 
definite elements and mustbeextremely 
simple and easy to digest. 

ry = 
Why baby specialists use 
~ ° ry 
Cream of Wheat 

Dr. L.W. Sauer, noted baby specialist 
baby 
specialists, use Cream of Wheat as one 
of the first solid foods fora baby. They 


of Chicago, and many other 


suggest its regular use as a cereal from 
the tenth month on. 
ae 
Aon LE 
a 


ei 





am 


Cream of Wheat Company 


© 1923, Cream of Wheat Company 


These specialists choose Cream of 
Wheat because of its rich energy con- 
tent and its digestibility. 

Who is busier than a baby? He has 
a very large strange world to explore, 
which calls for exhaustless energy. 
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How to prepare Cream of Wheat 
for the baby 


Pour two tablespoons Cream of Wheat into one cup 





; 
of rapidly boiling salt d water, stirring constantly 
Cook in a double boiler one hour at least. Give 

Lo 1] 
with whole milk or cream 
¢€ = 
< 
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This, Cream of Wheat supplies gen- 
erously. For it is made of the heart of 
the best hard wheat—the part richest 
in the energy-giving elements which 
scientists call carbohydrates. 

And an unusual advantage here is 
that Cream of Wheat offers this vital 
energy in such simple, easily digested 


form. <A baby’s stomach is a delicate 


Wheat 


, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


A baby specialists advice about the first sohd food 


thing; solid food is a totally new expe- 
rience which is not always happy. 

But Cream of Wheat imposes no tax. 
Digestion is quick and easy; in fact, 
unlike many foods, digestion of Cream 
of Wheat begins in the mouth. 


Energy for grownups, too 


The need for energy is a permanent one, 
at any age. Grownups may learn from 
babies the richest sources of energy, 
supplied most quickly and at lowest 
cost to the stomach. 


So—energy forall the familyin Cream 
of Wheat! Try it tomorrow morning; 
not just with cream, but with chopped 
dates, figs, nuts; with jam or maple 
syrup. A new dish every morning but 
the same old energy, quickly available! 

We have an illustrated recipe book- 
let suggesting many new interesting 
ways to serve Cream of Wheat—ways 
simple and easy to prepare which yet 
deliciously provide a variation of the 
daily menu. We will be glad to send 
this booklet to you free, if you will fill 
out the coupon below and mail to us. 


Fill out this coupon now and send it to | 


Free us for illustrated recipe booklet, Thirty 


Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat 
DOR visas ints ttanadnikapaadves atehosdanapiowabbadtinve tas 
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‘You too.can have 
skin you love to touch 


Are you dissatisfied les 


with your complexion? Do you long 
for a skin so fresh and radiant that 
no one can see it and not admire 
it? 

Then begin now to make your 
skin what you want it to be. There is 
nothing fixed about your complexion; 
your skin is a living thing that con- 
stantly changes. Each day old skin 
dies and new takes its place. 

By giving this new skin the care it 
needs, you can actually make it over. 
You can free your complexion from 
troubled for 


faults that have you 


months, and even for years. 


You will find the right treatment— 


for your special type of skin in the 
booklet of famous skin treatments, 


“A Skin You Love to Touch,” which 


WOODBURY’ S 


The 


is wrapped around every cake of 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 

If your skin is too oily—if it is pale 
and sallow—if you are troubled with 
blackheads —with blemishes —with 
conspicuous nose pores— begin at 
once to use the special treatment that 
will overcome this trouble. 


musands of girls and women— 

by following these famous skin treat- 
ments, have built up a fresh clear, 
beautiful complexion. You, too, can 
have the flawless skin you have al- 
ways longed for, by giving it this 
special care. 

Geta cake of Woodbury’s today, at 
any drug store or toilet goods counter 
—see what an improvement even a 
week or ten days of the right treat- 
ment will make in your complexion. 





The same qualities that give 
Woodbury’s its beneficial effect in 
overcoming common skin troubles 
make it ideal for regular toilet use. 
A 25 cent cake lasts a month or 
six weeks. Woodbury’s also comes 
in convenient 3-cake boxes. The 
Andrew Jergens Co. 


Three Woodbury skin preparations— 
guest size—for 10 cents 

THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., 

1510 Spring Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

For the enclosed 10 cents — Please send me a mini- 
ature set of the Woodbury skin preparations, 
containing 

A trial size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 

A sample tube of the new Woodbury’s Facial Cream 


A sample box of Woodbury’s Facial Powder 
Together with the treatment bookle:, *“A Skin You Love to Touch.” 


If you live in Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., 
Limited, 1510 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont. nglish agents: 
H. C. Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, London, E. C. 4 


Name 


Cut out this coupon and send it to us today 


FACiMv“. sore 


Copyright, 1923, by The Andrew 





“A Skin You Love 


by Guy Hoff 


